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THE 


1  AKING  advantage  of  the  prevailing 
rage  for  Novels,  the  vehicles  by  which 
the  most  fatal  poison  is  often  conveyed 
to  the  heart,  I  send  these  volumes  into 
the  world  with  the  humane  intention, 
perhaps  presumptuous  hope,  of  counter- 
acting the  effects  of  such  productiohs,  by 
inspiring  my  young  readers  with  juster 
sentiments,  and  a  more  correct  taste,  than 
what  is  usually  acquired  by  perusing 
books  of  mere  amusement. 

To  beguile  the  remembrance  of  real 
and  recent  misfortunes,  by  relating  a 
story,  the  incidents  of  which  are  partly 
fictitious,  I  have  been  insensibly  led  to 
compile  this  little  work  :  But  though  the 
story  is  indebted  to  fancy,  the  reflections 
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with  which  it  is  interspersed,  are  those  of 
sentiment,  and  flow  directly  from  the 
heart. 

Should  the  friends  in  whom  mine  is 
most  tenderly  interested,  reap  either  plea- 
sure  or  improvement  from  this  Work — 
should  I,  by  means  of  it,  inspire  one  vir- 
tuous aim,  or  cherish  one  pious  sentiment 
in  the  minds  of  youth,  I  shall  submit 
contentedly  to  the  award  of  an  impartial 
public  with  respect  to  its  literary  merit, 
of  which  I  am  not  qualified  to  judge  ; 
but  which,  in  my  estimation,  is  compara- 
tively of  little  importance. 

EDINBURGH, 
September   1 6,    1785. 
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THE  fpirit  of  true  valour  which  animated  the 
heroes  in  the  age  of  Louis  XIV,  was  net 
confined  to  France.  The  contagious  manners  of 
a  voluptuous  monarch,  and  a  licentious  court,  had 
not  yet  diiFufed  themfelves  through  the  people  of 
England  ;  and  their  ancient  fpirit  leemed  to  revive, 
at  the  very  moment  when  the  rival  powers  of  Eu- 
rope required  that  England  iliould  take  a  decided 
part  in  their  quarrels,  in  order  to  preferve  that  bal- 
ance on  which  their  mutual  i'afety  depends. 

Adverfity  is  often  the  parent  of  virtue.  The  dc- 
meftic  troubles  in  which  that  kingdom  had  lately 
been  involved,  not  only  gave  a  check  to  the  prcgreis 
of  vice  and  luxury,  but  led  men  to  think  juftly, 
which  is  the  firil  ftep  towards  a&ing  nobly. 

Amongft  thofe  who,  dtfgufted  with  the  purfuit 
of  pleafure,  or  indulgence  of  floth,  wifhed  to  diftin- 
guifli  themfelves  in  the  field  of  glory  and  fame, 
were  the  young  Earl  of  Granville,  and  his  friend 
Mr.  Seymour. — The  name  of  a  Conde  infpired 
them  with  an  ardent  ambition,  not  only  to  fhare  in 
his  glory,  but  to  emulate  his  virtues.  Accordingly, 
having  no  parents  to  control  them,  or  combat 
what  fome  would  deem  a  romantic  enthufiafm, 
they  embarked  for  France  ;  reached  the  armj 
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which  was  then  encamped  at  Siennes,  and  intro- 
duced themfelves  to  the  Prince,  as  two  young  fol- 
dfers  of  fortune,  who  wiihed  to  fight  under  his  ban- 
ners, whilil  oppofmg  their  common  enemies. 

It  is  needled  to  fay  that  our  young  heroes  fuf- 
fered  no  opportunity  to  efcape  of  fignalizing  them- 
felves ;  and  fo  fuccefsful  were  they  in  their  various 
enterprizes,  that  at  the  peace  of  -  —  —  Lord 
Granville  was  poileiTed  of  a  Captain's,  and  Mr. 
Seymour  of  a  Colonel's  commiffion.  The  former 
returned  to  England,  but  the  latter  entered  into 
the  fervice  of  the  Dutch. 

Tired  at  length  with  the  fatigues  of  war,  Colonel 
Seymour  determined  to  abandon  them  for  a  life  of 
domeftic  quiet.  He  returned  to  his  native  country,' 
which  acquaintance  with  others  had  only  ferved 
to  endear.  With  part  of  his  paternal  fortune  he 
purchafed  a  retired  and  beautiful  farm.  He  mar- 
ried an  amiable  woman,  reflected  on  the  various 
bleffings  he  poiieffed,  and  refolved  to  be  happy. 

Habit,  however,  is  often  more  powerful  than 
principle.  Accuftomed  to  an  active  life,  the  powers 
of  his  mind  languifhed  for  want  of  employment. 
His  haughty  and  imperious  temper,  which  he  had 
been  at  no  pains  to  fubdue,  having  now  no  objects 
for  its  exercife,  degenerated  into  peevifiinefs,  ca- 
price, and.  difcontent. 


His  ^rn'Je  partner  bore  her  fliare  of  this  unequal 
yoke  v/iiii  patient  fubmi-Jion.  Perhaps,  had  flic 
cicrtcd  a  littb  more  fpiric,  the  demands  made  en 
her  forbearance  \vould  neither  have  been  fo  numc- 
nor  fo  frequent  ;  but  her  foul  was  cf  that 

llriyc  nau\re;   w^icb  3vclr.k.s   from,  the  approach 
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of  ftrife  or  imkindnefs  ;  and  me  refolved  quietly  to 
bear,  what  ihe  had  neither  itrengih  to  oppofe,  nor 
ikill  to  remedy. 

Colonel  Seymour  was  determined  in  the  choice 
of  his  residence,  from  its  vicinity  to  die  Caftle  of 
Haftinsfs  ;  the  feat  of  his  ancient  friend  Lord 
Granville,  who  was  in  truth  one  of  the  moft  ref- 
-^ectabie  characters  of  that  age.  He  had  early  im- 
bibed thofe  juil  notions  of  honour,  that  fortitude, 
magnanimity,  and  love  of  true  glory,  and  all  thofe 
exalted  virtues  which  were  difplayed  in  the  conduct: 
of  a  Villeroy,  a  Condc,  and  a  Turenne.  But,  along 
with  thefe,  he  had  cherifbed  alfo  the  gentler  virtues 
of  the  heart  :  The  former  ferve  to  recommend  us 
to  the  eiieem  of  others  ;  but  it  is  from  the  latter  we 
mufl  derive  our  felf-enjoyment. 

With  all  thefe  advantages,  the  character  of  Lord 
Granville  was  ftrongly  marked  by  ambition  and 
high  notion;  of  birth.  Confcious  cf  having  deferv- 
ed  the  favour  of  his  Sovereign,  his  claims,  perhaps, 
bore  a  jufter  proportion  to  his  delerts  than  to  the 
power  of  his  matter  ;  whoie  profusion  and  love  of 
pleafure  deprived  him  of  the  means  of  rewarding 
merit,  by  leading  him  to  beftow  his  favours  chiefly 
on  thofe  who  contributed  at  once  to  his  enjoyment 
and  his  infamy. 

Difguiled  with  the  court,  the  manners  of  which 
incurred  both  his  hatred  and  contempt,  he  retired 
to  the  feat  of  his  anceftors,  where,  following  the 
natural  bias  of  his  exalted  mind,  he  ftrove  to  pro- 
mote the  happinefs,  as  he  had  formerly  done  the 
glory,  of  his  country. 

He  married  his  coufin,  Lady  Louifa  Howard  ; 
,yao,  by  the   prudence  o£  lie*  mother,  had  beeft 
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flackered  in  the  quiet  of  retirement  from  the 
general  contagion  ;  that  lady  chcofmg  rather,  by 
living  in  the  country,  to  deprive  her  daughter  of 
the.  high  polifh  of  a  court,  than  to  ftain  the  purity 
of  her  mind,  by  expoling  her  to  its  corrupting 
manners  and  example. 

A  year  after  their  marriage,  Lord  Granville's 
happinefs  received  a  greater  addition  than  he  thought 
it  could  admit  of,  by  the  birth  of  a  fon  ;  and  before 
other  two  expired,  his  lady  prefented  hirn  likewife 
with  a  daugltter.  But  the  laft  only  furvived  long 
enough  to  make  her  excellent  parents  experience 
the  whole  bitternefs  of  forrow  ;  by  giving  early 
proofs  of  talents  fitted  to  adorn  a  public  ftation, 
and  virtues  to  endear  a  domeftic  character. 

The  ftricteft  intimacy  had  fub lifted  in  early  life, 
between  Lady  Granville  and  Mrs.  Seymour,  whofe 
education  had  been  carried  on  together  under  the 
inflection  of  Lady  Howard.  And  though  neither 
of  thefe  young  ladies  pofleiTed  that  fanguine  temper 
and  lively  imagination,  which  give  birth  to  the 
enthunafm  of  friendfhip,  they  felt  for  each  other 
that  fettled  efteem,  and  complacency  which  oftea 
forms  the  moft  laft  ing  attachments. 

Theirs  was  afterwards  ftrengthened  and  con- 
firmed by  conftant  intercourfe  between  the  two 
families,  and  acquired  a  peculiar  tendernefs  from 
their  mutual  dklreffes  :  For  it  is  certain,  thcie 
amicable  connections  are  ever  the  moft  lading, 
which  take  their  rife  from  mutual  dependence  and 
fympathy. 

In  the  kind  and  gentle  bofom  of  Mrs.  Seymour., 
Lady  Granville  repofed  that  tendei  farrow  which 
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the  lofs  of  her  daughter  occafioned,  and  which  the 
fear  of  increafmg  the  diftrels  of  a  hufband  ihe  fond- 
ly  loved,  made  her  reprefs  in  his  prefence. 

The  fufFerings  of  Mrs.  Seymour  from  the  con- 
ftant  bad  humour  of  the  Colonel,  were  of  a  very 
different  nature  ;  and  though  they  could  not  be 
concealed  from  the  obfervation  of  her  friend,  yet  fo 
facred  did  ihe  hold  the  weaknefs  of  a  character, 
with  which  fhe  was  fo  nearly  connected,  that  fhe 
never  mentioned  them,  but  with  a  view  to  palliate 
what  fhe  vainly  endeavoured  to  hide,  and  never 
could  hope  to  amend. 

The  temper  of  Colonel  Seymour,  however,  feem- 
ed  fenfibly  changed,  by  an  event  equally  agreeable 
and  unexpected.  After  having  been  feveral  years 
married  without  children,  Mrs.  Seymour  was  deliv- 
ered of  a  fine  girl,  who  awakened  in  the  bofom  of 
her  father  fenfations  the  mod  tender  and  delightful ; 
and  agreeably  employed  his  mind  in  forming 
fcheme.s  for  her  future  education  and  improvement. 

» 

The  birth  of  this  child  was  confidered  by  Lady 
Granville  as  the  happieft  circumftance  that  could 
befal  her  friend  ;  nor  did  it  feem  of  much  lefs  con- 
fequence  to  herfelf.  The  young  Lord  Haftings 
having  been  fent  about  this  time  on  a  vifit  to  his 
grandmother,  Lady  Granville  felt,  that  the  death 
of  her  daughter,  and  abfence  of  her  fon,  was  a  trial 
too  great  for  her  weak  fpirits  to  fupport  :  Heaven 
feemed  to  have  fent  this  child  to  fupply,  in  fome 
meafure,  the  void  thus  left  in  her  heart.  She  vifited 
Springwood  every  day,  and  never  failed  to  carefs 
the  fweet  innocent  .with  all  a  mother's  fondnefs... 
Mrs.  Seymour,  well  knowing  the  attachment  Lady 
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Granville  had  to  the  name  of  Louifa,  which  her 
lamented  child  had  borne,  requefted  her  to  become 
godmother  to  the  little  ftranger,  and  to  allow  it  to 
be  chriflened  by  that  name. 

"  I  receive  with  gratitude  this  inftance  of  your 
delicate  attention,"  replied  Lady  Granville  ;  "  but, 
indeed,  my  beloved  friend,  though  I  accept  the 
name,  you  mull  pardon  me  for  declining  the  office 
of  godmother.  An  oath  is  of  too  facred  a  nature 
to  be  unnecelTariiy  undertaken  ;  the  parents  are 
certainly  the  moil  proper  fponfors  for  their  children  : 
I  have  never  allied  any  perfon  to  ftand  for  mine* 
becaufe  I  think  this  not  only  an  ufelefs  ceremony, 
but,  with  the  generality  of  the  world,  a  criminal 
profanation  of  a  moft  facred  engagement." 

For  fome  time  the  lovely  Louifa  feemed  to 
reflore  peace  and  even  cheerfulnefs  to  the  boibm  of 
her  parents. 

Their  fondnefs  for  her  was  great,  but  it  was  jufti- 
fied  by  the  beauty  and  fweetnefs  of  their  little 
darling.  Her  time  was  divided  between  them  and 
Lord  and  Lady  Granville,  whole  affection  for  her 
feemed  almofl  equal  to  that  which  nature  infpires. 

Her  education,  during  the  firil  years  of  her  life, 
agreeably  occupied  thoie  hours  which  ufed  to  hang 
heavy  on  die  hands  of  her  fond  father  ;  and  he 
afterwards  continued  to  fuperintend  himfelf  her 
progrefs  in  tho/e  branches  which  required  the  aid 
of  fuperior  mailers.  In  the  rr-idft  of  thefe  agreeable 
occupations,  however,  the  family 'at  Springwood 
received  a  ihock,  which  being  alike  unfortunate  and 
u-nforefeen,  produced  the  moil  fatal  confequences. 
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The  Colonel's  fortune,  confiding  of  fifteen  thou- 
fand  pounds,  he  was  advifed  to  fecure  in  the  funds  ; 
and  for  that  purpofe  had  collected  and  placed  it  in 
the  hands  of  an  eminent  broker,  who  was  to  have 
tranfacled  the  bufmefs  the  very  day  on  which  he 
died.  His  affairs  were  found  in  the  greateil  confu- 
fion  ;  and  after  every  attempt  to  aiTert  his  juft 
claims,  the  Colonel  could  only  recover  three  of  the 
fifteen  thoufand. 

This  blow,  to  a  man  advanced  in  years,  chagrined 
in  temper,  and  declining  in  health,  was  indeed  a 
•dreadful  one.  The  Colonel  was  neither  polfefied 
of  that  philofophy  which  teaches  us  to  bear  patiently 
what  we  cannot  efcape,  nor  foothed  with  that  reli- 
gion which  palliates  the  bitternefs  of  difappointed 
iiope  with  the  affurance  of  certain  felicity. 

To  a  perfon  about  to  quit  life,  one  would  think 
the  goods  of  fortune  would  feem  trivial  and  infignrfi- 
cant ;  but  the  mind  grafps  at  thofe  objects  in  which 
it  has  long  delighted,  and  feels  its  fondnefs  for  them 
increafe,  by  the  near  profpect  of  a  feparation. 

The  Colonel  ilrove  to  brave  the  ftorm,  and  fup- 
port  this  ftroke  with  the  refolution  cf  a  foldier.  The 
hardy  oak  proudly  oppofes  the  whole  fury  of  the  ele- 
ments, and  is  fcorched  by  the  lightning,  or  over- 
thrown by  the  tempeft  ;  whilft  the  humble  willow, 
by  gently  yielding  to  its  force,  preferves  fecure  its 
unenvied  ftation.  Such  were  the  different  tempers 
\vith  which  the  Colonel  and  his  amiable  wife  en- 
countered adverfity,  and  fuch  too  were  the  different 
effects  produced  by  it. — Colonel  Seymour  did  not 
long  lament  his  lofs  of  fortune  ;  a  fudden  flroke  of 
the  palfy  put  a  period  to  that  life,  which  was  already 
ivearing  towards  its  clofe. 
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Though  the  diftrefs  and  conftant  inquietude 
•which  his  caprice  and  ill-humour  had  inflicled  oft 
his  gentle  partner,  were  now  no  more  ;  yet  after 
his  death,  fhe  experienced  pangs  a  thoufand  times 
more  fevere  than  any  his  harfhnefs  had  occafioned. 
In  the  grave  of  a.  friend  we  bury  all  his  foibles  ; 
there  v;e  facrifice  our  little  diigufts  and  refentments : 
Time,  whilil  it  throws  a  facred  veil  over  his  errors, 
ferves  alfo  greatly  to  magnify  his  virtues.  We  re- 
member them  without  thofe  fhades  which  the  im- 
perfevflions  of  human  nature  had  mingled  with  them. 
— we  feel  our  irreparable  lofs, — we  deplore  it, — - 
and  the  tendernefs  of  melancholy,  unking  with  die 
admiration  of  virtue,  gives  birth  to  a  fentiment  too 
exquiflte  to  be  defined  ;  and  which,  by  ccnftantly 
accompanying  the  idea  of  our  departed  friend,  ren- 
ders our  mournful  recollection  of  paft  pleaPares  of- 
ten more  delightful  than  the  enjoyment  of  fuch  as 
are  prefent. 

At  leirare  to  reflet  on  the  various  fituations 
infirm  health  of  Colonel  Seymour,  his  articled  wife 
found  a  thoufand  reafons  to  excufe,  and  evenjufti- 
fy  his  capricious  temper.  A  thoufand  proofs  of  his 
tendernefs  rufhed  on  her  mind  ;  and  ihe  accufe'd 
herfelf  continually  of  having  been  impatient  under 
the  one  and  ungrateful  for  the  other.  Unhappy 
eite<5l  of  an  excefs  of  the  .znoft  amiable  virtues,  hu~ 
mility  and  ingenuity  ! 

The  friendihip  of  Lady  Granville  fuftained  at 
Uiis  trying  juncture  the  feeblenefs  of  her  mind,  and 
aided  the  efforts  of  her  reafon,  to  difpel  the  cloud 
with  which  grief  had  enveloped  it.  Her  heart  found 
its  chief  confclation  in  the  innocent  endearments 
and  watchful  attentions  of  her  charming  daughter, 
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was  now  become  the  only  fource  of  her  coin- 
fort,  the  only  object  of  her  care. 

The  fingular  beauty  of  her  perfon,  whilft  it  flat- 
'tered  the  vanity  of  a  mother,  awakened  in  her 
boibm  a  variety  of  apprehenfions.  She  never  re- 
gretted the  lofs  of  fortune  on  her  own  account ;  but 
when  fhe  confidered  the  dangers  and  mortifications 
to  which  it  would  fubjecl:  her  child,  accuftomed  to 
p.Iibciate  with  people  in  a  fuperior  rank,  and  educated 
with  the  profpeci  of  an  independent  fortune,  her 
heart  died  within  her  ;  nor  was  this  the  chief  fburce 
'of  her  inquietude.  She  early  difcovered  in  Louifa, 
that  refined  and  ingenuous  fenfibility,  which  would 
at  once  expofe  her  to  the  "moft  exquifite  fufferings9 
and  incapacitate  her  for  iupporting  them. 

The  various  anxieties  that  preyed  on  her  mind, 
enfeebled  her  body,  and  impaired  her  health  witli 
terror  and  anguifh.  Louifa  faw  her  daily  declining. 
Afraid  to  awaken  thpfe  apprehenfions  in  the  bofoni 
of  her  mother,  which  ihe  could  no  longer  banifh 
from  her  own,  fhe  communicated  her  fears  to  her 
fympathifing  friend  Lady  Granville  ;  who,  on  pre- 
tence of  a  call  in  paffing,  brought  an  eminent  phy- 
Tician  to  vifit  Mrs.  Seymour.  He  made  no  fcru- 
ple  to  pronounce  her  in  danger  of  a  decline,  and 
adviled  immediate  change  of  climate  as  the  only 
.pofiible  means  of  prolonging  her  life. 

It  was  a  neceffary,  tut  painful  office,  to  cbmmu- 
tiicate  this  information  to  Mrs.  Seymour.  Lady 
Granville  did  fo  in  the  mcfl  cautious  manner. — . 
'*'  Think  not,,  my  watchful  friend,"  replied  {he, 
*•  that  I  am  either  ignorant  of  my  malady,  or  {hock- 
ed with  my  danger.  Death  has  for  feme  time 
B  <voL  i, 
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been  familiar  to  my  thoughts,  and,  as  far  as  was 
allowable,  the  objecT:  of  my  wiihes.  That  I  have 
hitherto  been  filent  on  this  fubje<5t,  proceeded 
entirely  from  averfion  to  give  you  pain,  and  to 
afflicl  my  beloved  child,  whofe  heart,  alas  i  is 
but  too  fenfible  to  every  diftrefs  of  her  mother's. 

"  If  we  mufl  part,  to  you  I  confide  my  treafure ; 
on  you  I  rely  for  fupplying  her  lofs,  and  even 
teaching  her  how  to  forget  it,  by  your  generous,  con- 
ftant  friendship." 

Lady  Granville  was  deeply  afFe&ed  by  this  con- 
verfation,  and  after  the  moft  folemn  aiiurances  of 
fidelity  to  the  truft  repofed  in  her,  urged  Mrs.  Sey- 
mour, in  the  ftrongefl  terms,  to  confent  to  going 
abroad  without  delay.  She  oppofed  her  arguments 
with  a  variety  of  pleas  ;  at  laft,  looking  tenderly  at 
her  friend,  and  paufmg  for  a  moment,  "  Why,  why, 
jny  deareft  Lady  Granville,  fhould  you  be  thus 
anxious  to  preferve  a  life,  which  is  evidently  haf- 
tening  to  a  period  ;  and  which  I  cannot  even  pro- 
long, but  at  an  expence  which  my  little  fortune 
can  ill  fuppoit.  You  know  the  whole  amount 
of  Colonel  Seymour's  effects  does  not  exceed  three 
thoufand  pounds  ;  a  fum  by  no  means  adequate 
to  the  expenfive  education  of  Louiia,  and  which, 
if  I  cannot  increafe  by  my  ceconomy,  I  will  at 
leaft  never  diminifh  in  the  way  of  a  doubtful  ex- 
periment. With  me,  indeed,  its  effecls  are  not 
doubtful,  fmce  I  am  convinced  by  my  feelings, 
that  I  never  can  recover." 

Lady  Granville  ceafed  to  urge  her  friend  ;  but  on 
her  returning  home,  wrote  her  the  following  letter, 
inclofmg  a  draught  oa  her  banker  for  a  thoufand 
pounds. 
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To  Mrs.   Seymour. 

"  I  TRUST  my  dear  Mrs.  Seymour  is  not  to  learn 
that  the  only  advantage  which  wealth  can  confer 
on  her  friend,  is  the  power  of  bellowing  it  on 
others.  I  never  knew  till  now  the  value  of  money  ; 
much,  indeed,  fhall  I  feel  myfelf  indebted  to  Prov- 
idence, if  it  can  in  the  fmalleil  degree  contribute  to 
your  health  or  enjoyment. 

"  I  will  not  injure  your  friendflnp,  by  fuppofmg 
that  you  will  refufe  this  fmall  teflimony  of  mine  ; 
but  mould  you  feel  the  flighteft  hefitation  about  ac- 
cepting it,  think  for  a  moment  what  you  would 
fufFer,  if  you  faw  me  in  diftrefs  which  you  could 
alleviate,  but  which  a  falfe  and  cruel  delicacy  on 
my  part  oppofed,  and  rendered  impracticable. 
Make  this  appeal  to  your  own  ingenuous  heart,  and 
I  will  trull  my  caufe  to  its  deciiion. 

"  I  ever  am,  with  confirmed  efteem,  and  tender 
affection, 

Yours, 

LOUISA  GRANVILLE." 


To  Lady   Granville, 

"  DID  I  ftand  in  need  of  proofs  of  the  moft  gen- 
erous and  conftant  attachment,  the  letter  before 
me  would  fupply  inconteftible  evidence  of  yours. 

"  With  a  mind  weakened  by  difeafe,  I  dare 
hardly  truft  to  the  appeal  you  require.  Something 
within  this  bofom,  whether  pride  or  delicacy  I  know 
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not,  revolts  at  the  idea  of  receiving  a  gift  of  this 
nature,  which  it  is  utterly  irapoffible  I  can  ever 
repay.  But,  from  whatever  principle  thefe  feelings 
are  derived,  I  mall  readily  facrifice  them  to  the 
certainty  of  giving  you  pleafure,  and  the  hope  of 
proving  myfelf  worthy  of  the  greateft  of  all  blefT- 
ings,  your  efteem  and  approbation. 

"  Thefe  have  long   conftituted  the  chief  enjoy-, 
rnent  of 

Your  devoted  friend, 

ELIZA  S£YMPUR.>:> 


To  Lady 

"  MY  mother  has  juft  informed  me  of  the  letter 
you  have  fent  her.  O  Lady  Granville  !  O  my 
dear  fecond  parent  !  how  can  I  reflrain  my  grati- 
tude, my  admiration  of  your  goodnefs,  or  rather 
how  can  I  exprefs  it  ?  Your  noble  generoflty  quite 
overpowers  my  heart.  This  gift  to  rny  mother,  fo 
fnrprifmg,  fo  unexpected-  —  but  why  do  I  talk  in 
this  manner  ?  Is  there  any  thing  great  or  good 
that  is  not  familiar  to  Lady  Granville  ?  Deareft 
Madam  !  I  can  only  thank  you  with  my  tears  ;  but 
do  not  redrain  them  ;  they  are  accompanied  with 
a  feeling  fo  delightful,  that  I  would  rather  weep 
with  you  than  rejoice  with  all  the  world.  Could 
envy  find  a  place  in  the  bofom  of  her  whom  you 
honour  with  your  friendfhip,  I  fhould  certainly 
envy  you  your  prefent  feelings.  But  I  can  truly 
fay,  had  I  the  power,  I  fhould  know  no  delight 
equal  to  that  of  obliging  you. 

"  Perhaps  it  may  prove  that  I  am  not  altogether 
unworthy  of  your  goodnqls,  when  I  cjcclare,  that 
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though  yours  infpires  me  with  equal  pleafure  and 
gratitude,  you  are  the  only  perfon  in  the  worlcl 
from  whom  I  could  receive  fuch  an  obligation, 
without  feeling  fenfible  pain.  May  I  never  forfeit: 
your  efteem,  or  forget  your  goodnefs  ;  and  may 
you,  dear  Madam,  long  live  to  fulfil  the  benevolent 
purpofes  of  your  heart  ;  where,  I  tiuft,  you  will 
ever  find  a  place  for  your  much  obliged,  obedient, 
and  grateful 

LOUISA  SEYMOUR." 

It  being  now  the  month  of  September,  there  was 
no  time  to  lofe  in  making  preparations  for  the  de- 
parture of  Mrs.  Seymour  and  her  daughter.  About 
this  time,  Lord  and  Lady  Granvilie  received  the 
moft  lively  fatisfaclion  by  the  return  of  Lord  Haft- 
ings  from  an  academy  where  he  had  fpent  the  laft 
fix:  ye.ars.  The  matter  of  it,  having  long  officiated 
as  chaplain  in  the  regiment  commanded  by  Colonel 
Seymour,  had  recommended  himfelf  to  the  cfteem 
of  all  the  officers,  by  his  good  fenfe,  liberal  fend- 
ments,  and  unaffected  piety  ;  and  by  his  unafmming 
manners  and  flri<5l  regard  to  his  duty,  was  revered 
even  by  thofe  who  lived  in  the  conftant  violation  of 
theirs — Such  is  the  power  of  real  goodnefs  ! 

The  advantages  to  be  reaped  from  fuch  an  in- 
ftru&or,  were  too  many,  not  to  over  balance,  in 
minds  like  Lord  and  Lady  Granville's,  the  natural 
defire  of  having  their  only  fon  placed  near  them-. 
And  as  Dr.  Melville  complained,  that  the  frequent 
avocations,  occafioned  by  the  holidays,  had  a  bad 
effect  in  dSffipating  the  minds  of  his  young  pupils, 
and  giving  them  habits  of  inattention,  his  fond  pa- 
rents iacrificed  their  indulgence  to  his  improvement? 
and  never  brought  him  home  but  at  Chriftmas. 
B  3 
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Nine  months  had  elapfed  fmce  his  laft  viilt  a,t 
the  caflle,  and  the  change  which  that  time  had  pro- 
duced on  his  perfon,  was  remarked  with  admiration 

all  its  inhabitants. 


He  had  jufl  reached  his  twenty-fecond  year  ;  a 
period,  when  young  men  of  rank  too  often  appear 
in  a  difagreeable  light,  either  from  the  rude  indif- 
ference or  affected  petulance  of  their  manners, 
Equally  remote  from  the  clown  and  the  coxcomb, 
Lord  Haftings  appeared  with  that  modefty  and  re- 
ferve  which  agreed  fo  well  with  the  dignity  of  his  . 
afpecl,  and  fingular  elegance  of  his  perfon,  that  it 
was  as  impoffible  to  behold  him  without  complacen- 
cy, as  to  liften  to  him  without  admiration.  Hi* 
fine  intelligent  eyes  convinced  one  before  he  fpake, 
that  one  had  every  thing  noble  to  expect  from  the 
mind  that  informed  them  ;  and  as  their  expreilion 
varied  with  every  varying  fentiment,  the  feel- 
ing heart  took  an  immediate,  intereft  in  their  lan- 
guage. 

It  is  highly  flattering  to  our  felf-love,  to  find  our 
£rft  impreffions  confirmed.  The  character  of  Lord 
Haftings  did  more  than  fulfil  the  agreeable  prefages 
to  which  the  firft  fight  of  his  perfon  gave  birth. 

It  was  impofjible  that  two  young  people,  fo  per- 
amiable  as  Mils  Seymour  and  Lord  Haftings} 
beheld  eadi  other  with  indifference  ;  but, 
wholly  v.naccuAcmed  to  the  fociety  of  women,  he 
frit  bimfelf  embanafied  in  her  prefence  ;  and  from 
a,  il  rt  of  fecret  c  on  fcic  griefs,  appeared,  deficient  even 
}n  fucb  little  attentions  as  polkenefs  teaches  thofe 
who  do  net  f-:cl  their  propriety  ;  but  which  his 

\yculd;  certainly 
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,  e  led  him  to  pay  any  other  woman.  The  admi- 
ia,tio;v  her  beauty  excited  was  a  ientiment  wholly 
new  and  delightful  ;  but  his  heart  was  in  no  dan- 
ger from  any  other,  as  the  opportunities  of  feeing 
Mils  Seymour  feldom  occurred  ;  and  her  attention 
was  fo  entirely  engro(Ted  by  her  mother,  that  Hie 
iearcely  ever  fpent  an  hour  at  the  caflle. 

Every  thing  being  adjufted  for  their  departure, 
Mrs.  Seymour  and  her  charming  daughter  took  a 
very  tender  leave  of  Lord  and  Lady  Granvilie. 
Lord  Hatlings  was  prefent  at  this  interview,  and 
felt  himfelf  deeply  affected  by  the  behaviour  of 
Louiia  ;  who,  en  embracing  her  benefaftreis,  feem- 
ed  wholly  to  forget  that  there  were  any  witneffes  of 
her  emotions,  and  bur/ling  into  tears,  with  much 
difficulty  articulated  thcfe  words  ;  "  Oh  Lady 
Granvilie  !  what  do  I  not  owe  you  ? — Perhaps  the 
life:  of  my  beloved  parent  ! — But  heaven  will  re- 
ward you, — 1  never,  never  can.'* 

Lord  Haftings  pr.efentec|  her  his  hand  ;  lier's 
trembled  exceedingly  from  the  agitation  of  her 
mind.  He  conveyed  her  to  th$  chaife,  in  which 
her  mother  waited  for  her  ;  he  wiihed  Mrs.  Sey- 
mour every  advantage  flie  could  poffibly  d.efire 
from  her  journey  ;  he  would  have  faid  fcmething 
to  Louifa,  but  the  fight  of  her  lovely  face,  bedew- 
ed with  tears,  deprived  him  of  utterance.  Ke  had 
time  only  to  bid  her  adieu  ;  the  chaife  drove  off, 
and  left  hirn  in  a  ftate  of  mind  equally  new  and 
agitating  ;  the  caufe  of  which  he  did  net  difcover, 
becaufe,  perhaps,  he  was  at  no  pains  to  inquire. 

On   his  entering  the  parlour,  the  converfatio^i 
naturally  tum,e4  P»  $e  travelers.     B.ot&  ^or<i  a^4 
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Lady  Granville  joined  in  the  higheft  encomiums  on 
the  character  of  Mrs.  Seymour,  and  the  fmgular 
beauty  and  fweetnefs  of  her  daughter  ;  whofe  filial 
piety  Lady  Granville  praifed,  with  the  enthuilafm 
of  a  friend,  and  the  fondnefs  of  a  mother. 

The  fpeech  Louifa  had  made  at  parting  dwelt 
on  the  mind  of  Lord  Haflings  ;  and  no  fooner  did 
his  father  leave  the  room,  than  he  eagerly  demand- 
ed an  explanation  of  it  from  Lady  Granville. 

She  hefitated  a  few  moments,  and  then  taking 
out  of  her  pocket  the  two  letters  ihe  had  received  a 
fortnight  before — "  The  occafion  of  thefe,  my  dear 
Henry,"  faid  ihe,  "  was  my  fending  a  draught  to 
my  valuable  friend,  to  defray  the  expenfe  of  a; 
journey,  which  fhe  would  not  undertake,  for  fear  of 
encroaching  too  far  on  her  daughter's  (lender  for- 
tune.— Heaven  grant  this  j-ourney  fuccefs  !" 

Lord  Haftings  read  the  letters  with  the  moft 
earneft  attention  ;  on  finilhing  that  from  Louifa,  he 
arofe  with  vifible  emotion,  returned  them  to  his 
mother,  and  grafping  her  hand,  which  he  preiTed 
to  his  lips,  he  looked  at  her  for  fome  moments  with 
eyes  that  fpoke  both  love,  gratitude,  and  admira- 
tion ;  then,  heaving  a  figh,  he  exclaimed, — "  Oh 
may  I  never,  never  give  pain  to  a  foul  fo  tender,  fo 
generous  as  yours  !"  and  haftily  quitted  the  room. 

He  retired  to  his  own  apartment,  and  full  of  the 
fcenes  which  had  juft  pafTed,  took  up  his  pen,  and 
addrefled  his  friend  Mr.  Beaufort,  with  whom  he 
had  long  been  accuftomed  to  fhare  every  thought  j 
and  who  had  gene  lately  to  the  univerfity  at  Cam- 
bridge, whitlier  he  was  icon  to  follow  ;— - 
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To  Mr.  Beaufort. 

"  AS  I  can  never  enjoy  any  fatisfa<5tion  in  which- 
my  dear  Beaufort  does  not  partake,  I  haften  to  tell 
you,  that  the  tendernefs  with  which  I  am  treated 
by  the  bell  of  parents,  makes  me  almoft  forget  the 
abfence  of  my  friend.  Often  have  we  admired  to- 
gether, the  great,  the  awful  virtues  of  a  Cato,  a 
Brutus,  and  a  Fabius  :  but  with  what  fuperior  de- 
light do  I  contemplate  thofe  of  a  mild,  gentle,  do- 
meftic  nature,  which  are  daily  difplayed  at  the  caf- 
tle  of  Haftings  !  With  what  reverence  do  I  behold 
the  generofity,  with  what  gratitude  feel  the  affection 
of  Lord  and  Lady  Granville  ;  who,  forgetting  the 
authority  of  parents,  condefcend  to  treat  me  with 
the  confidence  and  familiarity  of  friends. 

"  Upon  my  arrival  here,  I  was  introduced  by 
my  mother  to  her  mod  intimate  friend,  the  widow 
of  Colonel  Seymour  ;  and  her  daughter,  a  beautiful 
girl  about  feventeen.  The  former  appears  to  be- 
fenfible,  modeft,  and  agreeable,  but  in  a  very  de- 
dining  ftate  of  health.  I  would  attempt  a  defcrip- 
tion  of  the  latter,  but  am  aware  of  your  raillery.  I 
will  confefs,  however,  I  never  faw  fo  interefting  a 
countenance,  or  fo  much  beauty  joined  with  fuch 
engaging  fimplicity.  For  the  lafl  quality,  ihe  is 
probably  indebted  to  her  retired  manner  of  life, 
which  has  been  fpent  here  at  a  fweet  romantic  farm 
called  Springwocd,  purchafed  by  Colonel  Seymour, 
on  account  of  its  nearnefs  to  the  caiHe  ;  he  and  my 
father  having  been  mtimately  acquainted  \vher\ 
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"  Thefe  ladies  are  juft  fet  out  on  a  vint  to  the 
continent,  as  change  of  climate  is  thought  elTen- 
tially  neceffary  for  poor  Mrs.  Seymour. 

"  With  much  pleafure  fiiould  I  have  accompa- 
nied them,  but  my  father  wi flies  me  to  fpend  one 
year  at  Cambridge,  in  the  midfi  of  my  friends,  be- 
fore fetting  out  on  my  travels.  Adieu.'* 


To    the  fame 

"  YOU  rally  me,  Beaufort,  as  I  forefaw  would  be 
the  cafe  ;  you  even  pronounce  me  downrightly  in 
love,  and  aliirm,  that  my  wound  is  already  too  deep 
to  bear  being  probed  :  You  tell  me  that  confciouf- 
nefs  alone  could  make  me  fear  the  raillery  of  my 
friend,  and  that  it  would  have  been  more  natural 
at  twenty-two  to  have  launched  out  in  the  praiie  of 
a  young  beauty,  than  to  harangue  on  the  virtues  of 
an  old  father  and  mother. 

"  Well  ;  enjoy  your  fancied  penetration  :  to  dif- 
pute  your  opinion,  I  plainly  perceive,  would  be  to 
confirm  you  in  error.  Yet  fpite  of  your  malice,  I 
would  attempt  a  defcription  of  this  charming  girl, 
were  I  not  confcious  that  I  am  utterly  incapable  of 
doing  juflice  either  to  her  mind  or  perfon. 

"  Brought  up  at  a  diftance  from  the  gay  world, 
fhe  blends  the  modefty  of  innocence  with  the  eafe 
of  politenefs  ;  fhe  is  a  ftranger  to  its  cuftoms  ;  but. 
from  the  rr.idinefs  of  her  apprehenfion,  the  elegance 
of  her  manners,  and  the  warmth  of  her  heart,  ap~ 
pears  only  to  be  ignorant  of  its  vices  and  follies*. 
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"  The  delicacy  of  her  form,  agrees  with  that  of 
lier  mind  ;  I  fear  fhe  pofTeffes  too  great  a  ihare  of 
that  fenlibility,  which,  though  the  fource  of  our 
xnofl  exquiiite  enjoyments,  often  too  ocean" ons  our 
moil  lading  inquietudes  ;  by  expofmg  us  to  danger 
from  every  quarter,  and  rendering  us  vulnerable  on 
every  fide.  To  be  ferious,  Beaufort,  I  fhould  reckon 
•an  attachment  to  Mifs  Seymour  a  very  real  misfor- 
tune. She  feems  perfectly  amiable,  and  qualified 
to  adorn  any  ftation  ;  but  you  are  no  ftranger  to 
the  high  fpirit  of  my  father,  and  cannot  doubt  thiit 
he  would  greatly  difapprcve  cf  his  only  fon  enter- 
taining a  fericu.'j  paflion  for  the  daughter  of  a  pri- 
vate gentleman,  with  fcarce  any  other  patrimony 
than  the  liberal  education  he  has  beftcwed  on 
her. 

"  I  am  extremely  concerned  for  the  fituaticn  of 
poor  Talbot  ;  his  misfortunes  will  not  be  the  lefs 
feverely  felt,  for  being  the  confeqiience  of  his 
.own  folly. 

"  Poor  fellow  !  he  has  many  good  qualities  ;  but 
a  certain  pliancy  of  clifpofition,  joined  to  an  intem- 
perate love  of  pleafure,  is  his  ruin.  Cculd  you  wean 
him  from  the  word  of  ail  vices,  gaming,  I  iliould 
ftill  have  hopes  of  his  reformation  ;  but  that  I  fear 
is  impoffible.  Take  what  method  you  judge  moft 
proper  of  conveying  the  inclofed  to  him  ;  do  not 
mention  my  name  ;  but,  if  poffible,  prevent  its  be- 
ing laviihed  on  villains  and  iharpers. 

"  I  lhall  be  with  you  on  Tuefday  ;  till  then 
adieu, 

HASTINGS," 
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To  Lord  Ilaftings,  at  Cambridge. 

fi  I  AM  pleafed,  my  dear  Kenry,  by  my  promife 
'to  'you,  to  be  under  the  neceffity  of  indulging 
myfelf.  You  may  be  affured  no  employment  can 
be  half  fo  agreeable  as  that  by  which  my  fen  may 
reap  either  pleafure  or  improvement, 

"  It  was  with  peculiar  fatisfaclion  I  remarked 
during  your  lair  vifit,  tliat  your  ftudies  had  not  been 
confined,  to  what  was  only  elegant  and  entertaining, 
but  that  you  had  made  faience  rather  than  literature 
the  object  of  your  purfuit. 

"  The  poileffors  of  the  former  are  ever  modeft 
and  referved  ;  thofe  of  the  latter  are  generally  proud 
and  loquacious.  The  fphere  of  real  knowledge  is 
very  narrow,  but  the  Jmrnenfity  of  ipace  lies  open 
to  hypothecs,  the  favourite  buiincis  of  literature. 

"  The  extent  of  her  domain  renders  her  infolent, 
and  the  deference  paid  to  her  opinions  teaches  her 
to  over-rate  her  powers.  The  -cafe  is  quite  differ- 
ent with  fcieiicc.  Not  content  with  the  informa- 
tion of  others,  fhe  explores  truth  by  the  help  of  her 
own  eyes  ;  but  confcious  that  thefe  are  liable  to  de- 
ception, and  take  in  only  a  very  limited  prcfpecl:, 
me  is  afraid  to  pronounce  dogmatically  on  any  quef- 
tfon.  She  never  impioufly  attempts  to  pafs  the 
boundaries  which  have  been  afiigned  her  by  Hea* 
ven,  and  is  ever  more  ready  to  affume  the  character 
of  die  pupil  than  the  preceptor. 

* 

"  Good  tafte,  my  dear  Henry,  is  a  powerful  co- 
adjutor to  reafon  in  the  conducl:  of  life.  Tta  per- 
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ception  of  moral  beauty  is  much  akin  to  that  of 
natural ;  and  a  mind  capable  of  receiving  vivid  im- 
-preffions  of  the  latter,  will  eafily  feel  the  influence 
of  the  former.  Strive  then  to  cultivate  the  love 
x>f  every  thing  great,  fublime,  and  beautiful,  whe- 
ther  in  the  natural  or  moral  world  ;  you  will  find 
•this  a  powerful  prefervative  againft  thofe  dangers 
to  which  your  youth,  rank,  and  fortune  peculiarly 
•expofe  you.  Unhappily  they  attack  us  moft  pow- 
erfully at  that  period,  when  we  have  neither  iteength 
to  refift,  nor  fkill  to  elude  their  force  ;  but  good 
tafte,  uniting  with  good  principles,  will  enable  you 
to  (land  your  ground,  and  even  baffle  all  the  arts 
of  feduction.  Farewell.  To  preferve  you  virtuous, 
-in  order  to  render  you  happy,  is  the  conilant  aim 
^of  your  affectionate  father. 

GR.ANVILLIE." 

To   the  fame. 

"  CASTLE  HASTINGS. 

""  1  SEND  my  dear  Henry  the  draught  he  defires, 
•but  have  doubled  the  fum,  that  he  may  be  under 
•no  temptation  to  reprefs  one  wifh  of  his  generous 
•heart. 

'*<  Polifhed,  or,  in  other  words,  luxurious  na^ 
tions,  are  peculiarly  favourable  to  the  growth  of 
felf-love  ;  there,  individuals  feel  fo  many  wants, 
that  their  attention  is  chiefly  engrolTed  by  private 
'concernments.  Hence  it  arifes,  that  men  acquire 
•an  extraordinary  importance  in  their  own  eyes,  and 
center  all  their  views  in  the  fmgle  point  of  feififh 
gratification. 

"  But  though  I  hope  you  will  ever  find  your 

higheft  enjoyment  in  the  cxercife    of  benevolence, 
C    *vol,  i. 
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yet  let  me  warn  you,  not  to  be  impofed  on  by  thofe 
who  are  improper  objefts  of  your  bounty.  In  this 
cafe,  your  intended  charity  not  only  deprives  the 
virtuous  pcor  of  their  claims,  but  proves  an  encou- 
ragement to  vice  and  floth.  It  is  neceffity,  not 
choice,  that  incites  the  lower  claffes  of  mankind 
to  action  ;  and  were  the  indigent  fecure  of  food 
and  clothing  from  the  opulent,  there  would  be  a 
final  cefiation  of  induftry  ;  and  then  what  dreadful 
diforders  would  enfue  ? 

"'<  The  defire  of  knowledge  aL  your  age  is  both 
natural  and  proper  ;  but  take  care  that  your  pur- 
fuit  be  properly  directed.  Metaphyfical  refinements 
and  diiquifitions,  whilfl  they  flatter  the  pride  of 
man,  miflead  his  judgment,  and  corrupt  his  heart  ; 
and  whilft  they  deceive  him  with  promifes  of  fupe- 
rior  light,  Heal  from  him  infenfibly  thofe  hopes  and 
fears,  which  Omnifcience  has  affigned  as  the  great 
fprings  of  human  conduct  ;  and  plunge  him  at 
length  in  darknefs  and  defpair.  Religion  is  the 
only  fure  bafis  of  morality.  Do  not  even  its  ene- 
mies confeis  this,  when  they  term  it  a  political  en- 
gine ?  In  truth,  human  fociety  cannot  fubfift  with- 
out the  aid  of  religion  ;  and  the  wifeft  legiilatprs 
have  acknowledged,  that  is  was  fafer  for  the  popu- 
lace to  have  a  fabulous  creed,  that  none  at  all. 

"  Make  religion  then,  my  dear  Henry,  a  fubject 
of  attentive  inquiry  ;  but  always  remember  it  is  its 
evidence,  not  its  doctrines,  of  which  you  are  to 
conilitute  reafon  the  judge.  Whatever  is  derived 
from  a  Being  of  infinite  wifdom  mud  be  fuppofed 
to  contain  many  things  above  human  cornprehen- 
fion.  The  path  of  duty  is  plain ;  be  that  your  chief 
ftudy. 
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«  Your  mother  had  a  letter  yefterday  from  Mrs, 
Seymour,  who  has  borne  the  journey  to  Dover 
pretty  well.  She  and  her  amiable  daughter  prefent 
their  compliments  to  you.  Adieu. 

GRANVILLE," 

To  the  fame* 

"  CASTLE  HASTINGS. 

**  I  HAVE  jufl  besn  examining,  with  attention, 
the  abfurd  and  monftrous  opinions  entertained  by 
the. heathen  world,  of  the  nature  and  attributes  of 
the  Deity,  and  confefs  myfelf  fhocked  beyond  ex- 
preffion,  at  human  v/eaknefs  and  error.  Where 
was  that  reafon  which  philofophers  proudly  boafted 
as  an  infallible  guide  in  their  refearches  after 
truth,  when  they  adopted  notions  fo  repugnant  to 
her  dictates  ? 

*'  I  am  perfuaded,  we  who  are  enlightened  by 
revelation  are  very  incompetent  judges  of  the  ex- 
tent of  unaffifted  reafon  ;  and  often  attribute  to  her 
natural  force,  what  is  the  effect  of  fup?rnatural 
illumination.  Some  trifling  critics  have  condemned 
the  ancient  poets  for  afcribing  the  victories  of  their 
heroes  to  the  interpofition  of  their  gods.  "  What 
merit,"  fay  they,  "  is  there  in  obtaining  a  conqueft 
by  the  auiitance  of  Jove  r"  Homer  has  had  jufler 
notions  of  the  importance  of  divine  aid,  than  many 
who  call  themfelves  Chriitians.  He  faw  that  it 
was  absolutely  necefiary  to  the  performance  of  any 
great  or  good  action. 

"  The  fludy  of  hiilory  I  would  particularly  re- 
commend to  my  dear  Henry.  It  prefents  a  wid^ 
field,  in  which  you  may  collect  a  variety  of  mate- 
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rials,  highly  ufeful  for  the  conduct  of  life.  It  has 
likewife  the  ftrongeft  tendency  to  exalt  our  ideas 
of  the  Divine  Government,  by  difplaying  to  us  the 
Supreme  Difpofer  of  all  events,  educing  good  from 
evil,  order  from  confuiion,  and  rendering  the  deep- 
eft  laid  plans  of  treachery  and  violence,  not  only 
fubverfive  of  the  ends  propofed,  but  evidently  con-- 
ducive  to  the  contrary. 

"  There,  too,  you  will  difcover  the.  fuperior  ex:-  • 
cellency  of  Chriftianity  wherever  it  has  had  its  full 
effect.     Its  internal  evidence,  and  natural  tendency,, 
is  what  I  would   chiefly  have  you  to   confider. .    In 
truth,  my  fon,  however  abufed  by  the  weaknefs  or? 
wickednefs  of  mankind,   the  Chriftian  fcheme  is  in-; 
dubitably  the  only  one  worthy  of  its  great  Author,. 
Adopt  its  principles,  cherifti  its  hopes,   rely   on  its. 
promifes  ;  they  will  give  dignity  and  confiftency  ta. 
your  character.     Frequently  contraft  that  of  a  man 
who  joins  piety  to  God  with    benevolence  to   men, 
and  maintains  his  integrity  through  life,   with  that: 
of  the   boafting    infidel   fo  ftrikingly   defcribed  in. 
thefe  words  : 

Vois  tu  ce  Libertin   en  public  intrepide 

Qui  preche  contre  un  Dieu  que  dans  fon  ame  il  croit ; 

II  iroit  embrafTer  la  verite  qu'il  voit, 

Mais  des  fes  faux  amis  il  craint  la  raillerie, 

Et  ne  brave  ainfi  Dieu  que  par  poltronnene. 

«  To  apologize  to  you  for  being  ferious,  would 
be  to  affront  your  judgment,  and  injure  that  eileem. 
and  confidence,  with  which  I  am  your  fmcere  friend, 
as  well  as  your  affeftionate  father. 

GRANVILLE.'* 
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Mrs.  Seymour  and  her  daughter  reached  Dover 
without  any  crofs  accident.  While  they  waited  for 
the  pacquet,  a  coach  drove  into  the  yard,  the  live- 
ries of  which  Mrs.  Seymour  mitantly  recollected  to 
belong  to  the  Honourable  Mr.  Stanhope,  with 
whofe°  family  flie  had  become  acquainted,  whilft 
on  a  viiit  at  London.  He  was  pofiefled  of  an  am- 
ple fortune,  but  had  the  affliction  to  fee  his  only 
fon  in  fo  alarming  a  date  of  health  after  a  fall  from 
his  horfe,  that,  by  advice  of  his  phyficians,  Mr.  and 
.Mrs.  Stanhope  were  refolved  to  carry  him  abroad, 
tovtry  the  effect  of  a  warmer  climate. 
\ 

F«w  things  could  have  proved  more  fortunate  or 
agreeable  to  the  two  families,  than  this  rencounter  ; 
they  immediately  joi-ned  companies  ;  the  anxieties  of 

'*  Stanhope's  mind  were  considerably  alleviated 
by  communicating  them  to  her  fenfible  friend  ;  and 
the  languor  inseparable  from  bad  health,  awakened 
in  the  compaffionate  bofom  of  Louifa  a  degree  of 
folicitu-de  to  amufe  young  Mr.  Stanhope,  which 
often  mac«!e  him  forget  that  he  had  any  caufe  of 
complaint. 

They  arrived  at  Paris  at  a  time  when  travellers 
would  have  found  objects  fufncient  to  graify  both 
tafte  and  curiofity  ;  but,  health  being  the  fole  end 
of  their  purfait,  taey  declined  accepting  the  many 
polite  invitations  they  received  from  people  of  the 
fir  It  fafhion,  to  whom  they  had  brought  letters  of 
recommendation.  In  confequeiice  cf  one  of  thefe? 
the  Marchionefs  de  St.  Croix  waited  on  Mrs.  Sey- 
mour, and  urged  her  in  fuch  flrong,  yet  polite  terms, 
to  accompany  her  for  a  few  days  to  her  delightful 
villa  on  the  borders  of  the  foreft  of  St.  Germain's? 
that  it  was  impoffible  to  refufe  her 
C  *.. 
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The  Marchionefs  was  a  widow  ;  her  family  con- 
fifted  of  a  fon  and  three  daughters,  all  of  whom- 
were  educated  in  a  manner  fuitable  to  their  birth  ; 
but  their  fortune  being  very  fmall,  as  is  cuftomary 
in  France,  two  of  them  were  deftined  to  the  con- 
ventual life. 

Adelaide,  thq  youngeft,  who  had  been  fome 
time  a  boarder  in  the  nunnery  of  St.  Cire,  was  now 
on  a  vifit  to  her  mother,  before  entering  on  hes 
noviciate  there.  She  was  about  two  years  older 
than  Mifs  Seymour  ;  alike  amiable  and  engaging* 
though  not  poiTefled  of  fuch  regular  beauty.  When 
thefe  two  ladies  met,  the  impreiTion  they  made  on 
each  other  was  too  ftrong  ever  to  be  erafed.  Phi- 
lofophers  tell  us,  when  kindred  fouls  come  within, 
the  fphere  of  each  other's  influence,  they  as  natu- 
rally attract  and  are  attracted  by  each  other,  as 
homogeneous  bodies. 

An  air  of  melancholy,  fpread  over  the  foft  fea-> 
tures    of  Adelaide,  feniibly  touched  the    heart  <  f 
Louifa,  which  vibrated  to  every  expreffion  of  ten-, 
dernefs. 

Strangers  to  fufpicion  or  difguife,  the  unhappy 
fruits  of  commerce  with  the  world,  their  friendlhip 
commenced  at  firlc  fight. 

In  forming  an  amicable  connection,  there  is  no 
need  cf  laying  down  rules,  cr  fpecifying  the  duties 
incumbent  on  the  feveral  parties.  The  foul  which 
is  capable  of  that  exalted  union,  will  itfelf  fiiggeil 
every  fenti merit,  and  lead  to  every  action,  which 
involves  in  it. 
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During  her  refidence  at  .the  Villa  de  St.  Croix, 
Mrs.  Seymour  was  fo  much  recruited,  that  ihe  fome- 
times  prevailed  with  her  daughter  to  accompany  the 
Marchionefs  to  Paris,  in  order  to  fhare  in  the  public 
amufements.  But  how  infipid  to  her  were  the  mod 
brilliant  ailemblies,  in. which  her  heart  took  no  in- 
tereft,  compared  with  thofe  placid  hours  which  fhs- 
fpent  with  her  favourite  Adelaide  in  the  country  ! 
Indeed,  the  hurry  and  buftle.  of  public  life  only 
ferve,  with  perfons  of  her  character,  more  to  endear 
the  quiet  of, -retirement. 

She  returned  to  St.  Germains,  with  a  double  rel- 
i(h  for  its  peaceful  {hades  and  innocent  amufements  ; 
and  looked  back  with  pity  on  thofe  who  purfue  plea- 
fure  with  fuch  eagernefs,  that  they  generally  run.  it 
dolfrn  in  the  chace. 

Mrs.  Seymour  received  a  letter  from  Mrs.  Stan* 
hope,  informing  her  of  her  reiblution  of  fpending 
the  remainder  of  the  winter  at  Montpellier,  and 
entreating  her  to  accompany  her  thither.  The  heart' 
of  Louifa  was  divided  on  this  occaficn  ;  as  her  mo- 
ther was  fenfibly  better,  (he  was  ftrongly  tempted 
to  yield  to  the  felicitations  of  her  gentle  friend,  what 
urged  her  to  fpend  fome  time  with  her  in  the  con- 
Tent  before  the  awful  ceremony  of  her  admiffion. 

As  there  were  fome  branches  of  education,  par- 
ticularly mufic,  in  which  Louifa  required  ftill  further 
inftruclions,    Mrs.    Seymour   joined  her  entreaties- 
with  thofe  of  Adelaide  ;    and  at  laft  perfuaded  her, 
duteous  and  affectionate  child  to  commit  her,   for: 
a  fhort  time,  to  the  care  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Stanhopej, 
aad  return  with ,  Adelaide  to  St,  Cire. 
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By  an  application  to  the  refpeclable  foundrefs 
of  this  noble  mftitution,  Mils  Seymour  was  admit- 
ted there  as  a  boarder  5  though,  not  being  of  the 
nobleffs,  this  was  an  infringement  of  the  eilablifhed 
rules  ;  but  that  convent  being  then  in  its  infancy, 
engaged  Madame  Maintenon  to  difpenfe  with  them, 
on  this  occaficn. 

She  was  greatly  ftruck  with  the  firft  view  of  this 
noble  edifice,  and  the  magnificient  park  of  Verfailles, 
in  which  it  is  fituated  ;  but  her  walks  were  chiefly 
confined  to  the  gardens,  where  alone  fhe  could  en- 
joy the  fociety  of  her  beloved  friend. 

The  melancholy  which  Louifa  had  formerly  re- 
marked in  Adelaide,  feemed'to  increafe  every  day  ; 
and  was  become  fo  habitual,  that  fhe  could  "hot 
help  fufpecling  it  arofe  from  diflike  to  the  manner 
of  life  on  which  fhe  was  about  to  enter. 

She  queflioned  her  with  much  earneilnefs  on 
the  fnbjecl  ;  and  conjured  her,  by  their  mutual 
friendship,  to  lay  open  her  heart  to  her  without  re- 
ferve  ;  to  receive  the  confolation  of  her  fynipathy, 
and  confide  in  her  inviolable  attachment. 

Adelaide  appeared  fo  much  affected  during  this 
difcourfe,  that  Louifa  began  to  repent  having  intro- 
duced it.  At  length,  burfting  into  tears.  **  Q,  my 
Louifa  !  cried  fhe,  why  fhould  I  longer  itrive  to 
conceal  from  you  the  ibrrow  that  preys  upon  my 
heart  !  Yes,  my  friend,  I  am  indeed  unhappy,  but 
not  from  the  caufe  you  imagine. 

"  You  have  a  claim  to  rny  irtmofl  confidence  ; 
and  believe  me,  the  only  reafon  for  withholding  it, 
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has  been  a  regard  to  your  eafe  and  honour  I  fear- 
ed left  my  mother  fhould  have  questioned  you  on  a 
fubjeft,  which  would  have  forced  you  either  to 
have  facrificed  your  own  ingenuity,  or  the  peace  of 
your  friend. 

"  You  have  heard  my  brother  mention  the  name 
of  Grammont,  with  thofe  encomiums  which  are 
due  to  his  merit.  Before  joining  his  regiment,  in 
which  he  holds  only  the  rank  of  a  captain,  he  came 
to  fpend  fome  weeks  with  my  brother  at  St.  Ger- 
mains.  Prepared  to  admire  his  talents  by  the  en- 
thufiaftic  praifes  of  his  friend,  I  foon  learnt  alfo  to 
love  his  virtues  by  acquaintance  with  himfelf.  Oh, 
Louifa  !  what  fcienca  is  fo  eafily  acquired  as  that  of 
adrmring  merit  ;  what  tranfitica  is  fo  natural  as 
from  admiring  to  loving  it  ? 

"  But  I  will  not  tire  you  with  a  repetition  of  the 
various  circumftances  which  confirmed  my  opinion 
of  Grammont's  uncommon  virtues  ;  fuffice  it  to  fay, 
that  I  revered  them  in  my  heart,  which  could  not 
withhold  its  moft  tender  affe&ion  from  a  man,  who 
folicited,  with  timid  modefty,  that  efteem  he  had  a 
right  to  claim,  and  implored  my  forgivenefs  for  pre- 
faming  to  love  me  ;  a  fault  which  my  own  experi- 
ence proved  to  be  involuntary,  my  own  feelings 
taught  me  to  excufe* 

"  For  fome  time  we  were  fo  intoxicated  with 
the  delightful  indulgence  of  our  mutual  tendernefs, 
that  we  forgot  the  obftacles  which  oppofed  our  uni- 
on. I  am  convinced,  Louifa,  the  world  affords  not 
a  happinefs  e^ual  to  that  of  indulging  a  tender,recip- 
irocal  affection,  founded  in  virtue,  approved  by  rea- 
ibu,  endeared  by  confidence  and  fecured  by  delicacy.. 
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There  is  even  a  peculiar  charm  connected  with  the 
fecret  poiTeUion  of  joys,  that  are  not  common. — 
Our  youth,  want  of  fortune,  and  the  life  to  which 
I  was  deftined,  were  obftacies  in  the  eye  of  reafcn* 
which  were  altogether  infurmountable  ;  but, 

Love  bids  us  hope,  where  Reafon  bids  defpair  ; — 

and  either  from  a  natural  activity,  or  ccnfcious 
elevation  of  mind,  we  take  pleafure  in  conquering 
difficulties  in  the  attainment:  of  our  favourite 
purfuits. 

"  Th 2  time  for  joining  his  regiment  drew  near. 
Already  the  King's  troops  had  taken  the  field,  and 

thofe  of  the  Marina!  invefted  the  fortrefs  of •. 

What  a  feparation.  for  two  hearts  that  fo  greatly 
loved  and  feared  as  ours  did  !  The  evening  before 
his  departure,  Grammont  prevailed  on  me  to  meet 
him  in  the  garden,  at  an  hour  when  the  reft  of  the 
family  were  engaged  with  cards  and  rnufic,  that 
our  parting  might  be  without  witriefTes.-— Oh,  Lou- 
ifa  !  lhail  I  ever  forget  that  hour  ?  How  often, 
when  fitting  in  the  arbour  that  borders  the  canal, 
have  you  chid  me  for  iny  peniive  looks  and  wander- 
ing, incoherent  expreflions  I  Ah,  my  friend  i  you 
know  not  the  tender  recollections  that  then  over- 
powered my  foul.  Alas  !  at  this  moment  I  am  al- 
moft  tempted  to  wifh  I  had  never  known  him  who 
occafioned  them. 

",  After  a  thoufand  proteftaticns  of  inviolable 
affection  and  fidelity,  a  thc.-ni-md  adieus  inter? u'-ed 
l>y  our  fighs,  and  prolonged  1-y  our  at.preljeniions, 
Grammont,  dropping  on  his  knees,  and  holding 
both  my  hands,  which  he  bathed  v;i'Ji  1-ls  tears, 
pronounced  this  foleinu  farewel :  "  Almighty  God  1 
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the  protector  of  virtue  and  innocence,  protect  and 
blefs  my  Adelaide  ;  and  grant  that  the  ftroke  of 
death  alone  may  divide  two  hearts,  which  from  this 
moment  are  eternally  devoted  to  each  other,"  He 
arofe,  clafped  me  to  his  bofom,  which  feemed  burft- 
inp-  with  the  violence  of  his  emotions,  and  haPcily 
withdrew. 

"  There  was  no  need  for  pretending  mdifpofi- 
lion,  in  order  to  account  for  my  retiring  to  my 
apartment  ;  I  'was  indeed  violently  ill  for  fome 
hours.  In  the  morning,  however,  I  arofe  about  the 
time  I  fuppofed  Grammont  would  fet  out.  From 
the  window  of  my  drefimg-room  there  was  a  view 
of  the  court-yard.  He  had  once  feen  me  there,  on 
occafion  of  looking  at  a  beautiful  horfe  which  my 
brother  had  purchafed,  and  was  defirous  to  Ihew 
me.  I  leaned  my  aching  head  againft  the  fhutter, 
which  I  kept  half  clofed  for  fear  of  obfervaticn  :  I 
had  not  ftood  long,  before  the  fervant  appeared 
with  the  horfes  ;  Grammont  followed  flowly,  r.ale 
and  dejected,  with  bis  eyes  fixed  on  the  ground-; 
when  fuddenly  recollecting  himfelf,  he  ft  opt,  ?— -i 
waving  his  hand  for  the  fervant  to  go  on,  he  turned 
towards  the  window.  I  ventured  to  open  the  flut- 
ter ;  he  inftantly  perceived  me  ;  a  blufh  overfpread 
his  pale  cheeks,  and  clafping  his  hands  together,  he 
raifed  his  fine  eyes  to  heaven  ;  then,  turning  them 

on  me  with  a  look O,  Louifa  !    that  had  fome- 

thing  I  fear  of  prophetic  fadnefs  in  it ;  gave  a  deep 
figh,  flew  to  the  gate,  mounted  his  horfe,  and  difc 
appeared  in  a  moment. 

"  Pardon,  my  friend,  tliis  minute  detail  of  cir- 
cumftances,  the  recollection  of  which  fapp-orts  my 
weak  fpirits,  and  forms  all  my  enjoyment. 
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"  For  three  months  Grammont  contrived  to 
tvrite  to  me  almoft  every  poft.  How  foothing,  hoXV 
delightful  is  that  fecret  intercourfe,  to  which  an  at- 
tachment like  ours  gives  birth  !  The  whole  crea- 
tion, animate  and  inanimate,  feems  fubfervient  to 
the  happinefs  of  thofe  whofe  hearts  love  hath  join- 
ed, but  whofe  hands  fortune  hath  put  afunder. 

"  Averfe  to  entrufl  our  fecret  with  a  third  per- 
fon,  and  refolved  never  to  require  from  any  of  my 
domeftics,  for  my  convenience,  a  violation  of  that 
duty  which  they  might  plead  my  example  for  facri*. 
facing  to  their  own,  I  made  Grammont  addrefs  his 
letters  under  cover  to  a  young  lady  in  the  convent; 
from  whence  I  received  them  without  incurring 
fufpicion,  as  I  correfponded  with  feveral  of  the 
boarders. 

"  Ah,  my  Louifa  !  how  tender,  how  fenfible, 
how  pathetic,  is  the  language  they  breathe  !  But 
you  lhall  judge  for  yourielf.  The  two  laft,  which 
I  received  about  a  month  before  leaving  St.  Ger- 
mains,  I  have  now  in  my  pocket :  Judge  of  the 
hippinefs  they  afforded  me  ;  and  oh  !  tell  me,  what 
am  I  to  think  of  the  dreadful  filence  by  which  it 
has  been  fucceeded  ? 


To  Adelaide  ds  St.   Croix* 

"  HOW  little,  my  charming  Adelaide,  do  they 
know  of  the  tender  tie  which  binds  our  very  fouls 
in  one,  who  dread  abfence  as  injurious  to  the  ardor 
and  delicacy  of  real  love  i  Ours  has  been  but  fhort, 
yet  it  has  proved,  that  the  right  I  derive  from  affec- 
tion to  the  undivided  heart  of  the  molt  amiable  of 
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'women,  is  ftill  ftrqnger  than  I  could  have  believed., 
It  has  convinced  me  more  than  ever,  that  I  love 
you — O  Adelaide  !  that  I  love  yon  with  a  fcndnefs, 
an  admiration,  an  unremitting  conftancy,  which  no 
words  can  exprefs.  Surely,  nothing  fhould  diiturb 
me,  whilft  I  read  affurances  of  your  happinefs,  and 
the  moft  enchanting  expreffions  of  your  affection  ; 
yet,  oh,  my  Adelaide  !  my  heart  is  a  prey  to  num- 
berlefs  anxieties.  The  diftance  that  divides  us,  my 
dangerous  fituation,  our  circumstances — yet  let  me 
not  cruelly  add  my  inquietudes 'to  thofe  of  my  gen- 
tle love.  Hope  is  the  fweetefl  as  well  as  the  moft 
falutary  ingredient  in  the  cup  of  life.  Let  us  cher- 
ilh  hope. 

"  Let  us  tnift,  that  the  beneficent  Author  of  oui- 
being,  who  hath  conducted  us  to  each  other,  and 
blended  our  fates  in  that  delightful  union  in  which 
our  chief  happinefs  coniifts,  will  continue  cur  pre- 
fent  felicity,  till  that  period  arrive,  when  age  iliall 
ripen  both  of  us  for  an  un  reluctant  pafTage  into  that 
world,  where  love,  fecure  againft  all  apprehenfion, 
is  indulged  without  meafure  and  without  fear. 

o 

"  The  time  I  employ  in  reading  your  letters  feems 
"Jie  only  valuable  portions  of  my  exigence.  Write  to 
me  then,  my  beloved  Adelaide,  every  little  plan  you 
form,  and  every  incident  that  occurs  in.  the  execution 
of  it.  Think  nothing,  that  regards  you,  too  trivial 
fcr  me.  It  will  gratify  me  in  a  thouiand  ways  ; 
particularly  by  affifting  that  conftant  propensity  of 
my  imagination  to  accompany  you  in  every  fituation. 
The  heavenly  bodies  are  now  the  only  objects  which 
we  can  behold  at  the  fame  time  ;  they  are  vehicles 
of  a  kind  of  filent  inter courfe  between  thofe  who 
figh  at  a  diftance  from  each  other.  Look  up,  and 
D  voL  i. 
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remember  me  at  the  hour  of  nine,  the  lafl  we  fpent 
together.  I  will  not  fail,  at  the  fame  hour,  to  think 
of  my  Adelaide,  and  fervently  commend  her  to  the 
protection  of  heaven. 

"  We  have  often  agreed,  that  to  us  there  are 
pleafures  even  in  abfence,  more  exquifite,  more  re- 
fined than  any  of  thofe  which  bear  that  name  in  the 
world.  What  then,  O  Adelaide  !  will  be  our  feli- 
city when  we  meet  ? — When,  every  anxious  care 
and  apprehenfion  banifued  from  our  hearts,  they 
fhall  glow  with  the  conftant  aim,  the  delightful 
ccnfcioufnefs  of  rendering  each  other  completely 
happy  ? 

"  If  thefe  expectations  are  romantic  and  extrav- 
agant, time  alone  can  correct  them  ;  for  feafon 
aflures  me,  that  there  is  no  wifli  my  heart  can  form, 
which  the  merit  and  tendernefs  of  the  moft  excel- 
lent of  women  is  not  capable  of  fulfilling. 

"  Farewel  !  Let  us  fupport  each  other  with  re- 
flecting, that  every  hour  is  leiTening  the  period  that 
divides  us,  whilft  it  is  adding  flrength  to  that  de- 
lightful tendernefs  which  fhall  bind  us  to  each  other 
for  ever. 

J.  GRAMMONT." 

To  the  fame. 

"  AT  length,  mofl  beloved  of  women  !  your  fond 
lover,  your  faithful  friend  taftes  of  real  tranfport,  by 
being  able  to  communicate  it  to  you.  A  few  mo- 
ments are  all  I  can  at  prefent  command,  to  exprefs 
to  you  an  affection  which  occupies  my  whole  foul, 
and  fhall  be  as  lafting  as  my  life.  On  occafion  yef- 
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terday  of  a  fally  from  the  fort,  I  obtained  permiffion 
to  head  a  fmall  party.  We  were  fuccefsful  beyond 
my  hopes  :  The  Marfhal  applauded  my  conduct, 
in  terms  better  fuited  to  his  generofity  than  my 
merit  ;  and  promifed  to  advance  me  to  the  tank  of 
major  on  the  very  firft  vacancy. 

"  See,  my  befl  love  !  does  not  fortune  already 
relent,  and  ceafe  to  oppofe  our  wifhes  ?  Or  rather, 
does  not  heaven  itfelf  fmile  on  an  affection,  which 
at  once  it  infpires  and  approves  ?  Cherifli  thofe 
hopes  which  now  wholly  poiTefs  my  delighted  bo- 
fom  ;  beguile  the  tedious,  lingering  hours  of  abfence, 
by  conftantly  writing  to  me  :  \  our  letter s  animate 
me  with  the  love  of  virtue,  as  well  as  of  fame.— 
What  would  the  latter  avail  towards  that  felicity  to 
which  we  afpire,  if  not  deferved  by  the  former  ? 

"  Adieu,  dear  fharer  of  all  my  joys  ;  foon  may 
they  be  redoubled  by  participation  ;  foon  may  iny 
eyes  and  my  throbbing  heart  tell  you,  how  tenderly, 
how  condantly,  you  are  beloved  !  Your  own  will 
befl  convince  you,  how  unfpeakably  dear  you  are  to 

Your  ever  faithful  devoted, 


"  I  purpofely  avoid  fubfcribing  this,  as  it  goes 
by  a  courier,  and  I  know  not  into  whofe  hands  it 
may  fall." 


While  Louifa  was  perufmg  this  letter,  a  lay-filler 
entered  haftily,  and  acquainted  Adelaide,  that  a 
young  man  in  the  habit  of  a  domeilic,  demanded- 
to  fee.  her  alone,  and  was  waiting  in  the  parlour, 
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Louifa  put  the  letter  in  her  pocket,  and  was  about 
to  retire,  but  Adelaide  intreated  her  to  accompany 
her  to  the  grate,  as  fhe  found  herfelf  feized  with  fo 
univerfal  a  tremor,  that  fhe  could  hardly  walk,  and 
was  afraid  of  fainting.  Mifs  Seymour  fupported 
ber  friend  into  the  parlour  ;  on  entering  which, 
they  perceived  a  genteel  young  man,  in  a  fuit  of 
plain  clothes,  with  whofe  face,  though  concealed 
in  part  by  a  handkerchief,  Adelaide  thought  fhe  wa& 
not  intirely  unacquainted. 

On  feeing  Louifa,  he  paufed,  as  if  averfe  to  com- 
municate his  mefTage  before  any  witnefs.  Adelaide 
guelfed  the  caufe  of  his  filence  :  This  is  my  friend? 
Sir,  faid  ihe,  you  may  acquaint  me  with  your  com- 
mands without  hefitation. 

He  moved  towards  the  grate  ;  and  prefenting  a 
letter  to  Adelaide,  with  inimitable  grace,  "  I  am 
forry,  Madam,"  faid  he,  in  a  low  voice,  "  to  be  the 
bearer  of  this  :  I  wifh  the  contents  could  have  been 
for  ever  concealed  from  you  ;  but  that  cannot  be. 
May  this  be  the  laft  pang  that  fhall  wound  your 
gentle  bofom  ;  and  in  this  afylum,  if  you  cannot 
hope  for  happinefs,  may  you  at  lead  attain  refigna- 
tion  !" 

The  young  man  retired  ;  but  the  adonifhrnent 
into  which  his  words  and  manner  -had  plunged  the 
two  friends,  left  them  neither  power  to  detain,  nor 
relblution  to  interrogate  him  concerning  their  myf- 
terious  meaning.  Adelaide  unfolded  the  letter, 
from  which  fDmething  dropt  on  the  ground,  which 
her  agitation  prevented  her  from  obferving.  The 
band  was  unknown  to  her,  but  the  name  of  P^o- 
c.hel)e  at  the  bottom  was  not  fo  ;  fhe  inftantly- 
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recolletfed  that-  the  young  Count  who  bore  that 
name,  had  accompanied  Grammont  on  his  firft  vii-» 
it  to  St.  Germains,  and  fhe  had  heard  him  laviia 
in  his  praife. 

A  thoufand  confufed  and  terrible  images  crowded 
into  her  mind  ;  and  Ihe  trembled  fo  violently,  that 
it  was  with  the  utmoft  difficulty  fhe  perufed  thefe 
lines  :. 


To  Adelaide  dc  St.  Croi\, 

"  UNABLE  to  witnefs  the  affliction  of  the  beau- 
teous Adelaide,  which  can  only  be  equalled  by  my 
own,  I  take  this  method  of  conveying  to  her  the  la  ft 
adieu  of  the  noble  ft,  bed  of  men. 


<c 


O  !  may  heaven  fupport  you  here,  and  unite 
you  hereafter  to  him  you  loved  !  Of  all  the  world, 
ye  were  alone  worthy  of  each  other. 

RAYMOND  DZ   ROCHELLE." 


The  letter  dropt  from  the  hand  of  Adelaidej  and 
IKe  fell  without  life  into  the  arms  of  her  friend. 

After  a  few  moments  fhe  opened  her  eyes,  and 
fixing  them  on  Louifa,  with  a  look  that  pierced  her 
to  the  foul  :  "  At  length."  faid  fne,  "  my  fears  are 
confirmed,  my  happinefs  is  no  more,  O  God  I  why 
was  I  permitted  to  enjoy  fupreme  felicity,  that  I 
might  feel  the  whole  mifery  of  being  deprived  of 
it !  But  I  will  not  murmur.  I  know  I  am  blind- 
and  ignorant  ;  thou  art  ever  juft  and  good.33 
D  a 
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Afraid  of  being  obferved  'in  this  diflrefilng  fitua* 
tion,  Louifa  raifed  her  friend  from  the  ground,  in 
order  to  convey  her  to  her  cell.  At  that  moment 
Ihe  obferved  the  billet  which  had  dropt  out  of  the 
letter,  and  which  flie  immediately  dipt  into  her 
pocket.  Having  given  orders  that  nobody  fhould 
enter  till  called,  (he  put  Adelaide  to  bed  ;  and 
throwing  herfelf  down  by  her  fide,  gave  free  courfe 
to  thofe  tears  which  ferved  to  relieve  her  burfting 
heart.  Adelaide  remained  a  long  time  without 
fenfe  or  motion.  Her  eyes  were  open,  but  neither 
fi,^hs  nor  tears  efcaped  her.  A  coidnefs,  like  that 
of  death,  feized  her  trembling  limbs,  and  Louifa 
became  fo  terrified  with  her  danger,  that  fhe  had 
recourfe  to  the  bell  for  affiitance.  Having  procu- 
red fome  cordials,  which  Adelaide  fwallowed  with- 
out oppofition  or  rcmonftrance,  {he  became  fome- 
what  eafier  ;  and  at  laft  fo  far  recollected  herfelf, 
as  to  inquire  about  the  billet,  whofe  contents  fhe 
at  once  dreaded  and  longed  to  perufe. 

Louifa  knew  it  would  be  in  vain  to  deny  her  re- 
queft,  and  hoped,  by  granting  it,  flie  might  procure, 
her  friend  the  relief  of  tears.  Befides,  ine  was  not 
ignorant  of  the  danger  Adelaide  would  incur,  if 
nature,  thus  wholly  ovevpo wered  and  infcnfible, 
ihould  not  be  awakened,  to  feel  and  to  deplore  its 
pwn  wretchednefs.  What  a  mournful  proof  of 
-human  imbecility  does  fuch  a  filiation  exhibit, 
when  to  a  total  fufpenfion  of  its  powers,  the  mind 
is  mdebled  for  their  prefcrvation  ;  ana  when  our 
"bcafled  reafon,  reft  ore  d  to  its  feat,  inftead  of  com- 
batinp^  our  for  rows,  only  fapplies  new  excufes  for 
ii\  -..§•  ihe-vi.  She  prefe-nted  her  with  the  bille :, 
•  icli  Adrir-i-ie  requefted  her  to  read  aloud,  but 
the  talk  was  imnaaicabie.  Alracft  fuffccated  with 
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the  violence  of  her  emotions,  fhe  returned  it  to 
Adelaide,  who,  on  perufing  its  melancholy  con- 
tents, caught  the  infectious  tendernefs  of  forrow 
from  her  friend,  and  diffolved  in  a -flood  of  tears. 


To  Addaldc  as  «SV.    Croix* 

"  A  FEW  moments  are  granted  me  by  heaven, 
to  take  a  long,  a  laft  fareveei.  Oh,  Adelaide  !  Oh, 
my  adored  miftrefs  ! — my  fondly  expected  wife  ! — 
where  are  now  our  dreams  of  happinefs  ?  They 
are  fled  for  ever  ;  and  have  left  me  equally  unable 
to  tear  myfelf  from  this  world,  or  to  prepare  for 
another.  Even  whilft  I  write,  my  vital  current 
Hops  ;  a  wound  in  my  fide  has  almoft  drained  its 
fources.  The  hope  of  foon  returning  to  you,  in- 
fpired  me  with  a  courage  too  ardent  and  impetu- 
ous. Forgive  me,  Adelaide  1  I  have  ruined  your 
peace  by  my  raihnefs. 

"  Strive  to  moderate  your  forrow  ;  the  thought 
of  it  diftracts  me.  Make  now  a  voluntary  facrifice 
of  yourfelf  to  heaven,  to  which  the  zeal  of  your 
friends  was  impelling  you.  I  truft  it  will  be  accep- 
ted.  The  pen  drops  from  my  trembling  hand. — 

Yet  a  few  years,  Adelaide,  and  we  fhali  meet,  nev- 
er to  fear  feparation  more  !  JLet  this  confole  you. 
— My  foul  !  my  Adelaide,  farewel  !  Oh,  farewel 
for  ever  !  Love,  pity,  and  forgive  me  ;  but  never, 
O  never  forget 

!» 

* 

Language  can  but  faintly  exprefs  the  mingled 
emotions  of  grief,  admiration,  and  defpair,  which 
alternately  agitated  the  bofom  of  the  unhappy  Ade~ 


44  INTERESTING    MEMOIRS; 

laide.  Louifa  was  not  ignorant,  that  to  attempa 
by  reafoning  to  moderate  a  forrow  fo  juft,  was  on- 
ly to  add  to  its  violence.  In  truth,  flie  knew  not 
to  reafon,  though  exquifitely  to  feel ;  and  the  filence 
of  her  fyrnpathy  produced  that  effect  on  the  heart 
of  Adelaide,  which  neither  religion  nor  philofophy 
for  ibme  time  could  have  wrought.  The  paffions 
exhaiiit  themfelves  with  their  own  violence  ;  and 
where  fo  many  contend  for  dominion  in  the  human 
foul,  the  powers  of  each  .are  weakened. 

God  is  to  the  moral  and  intellectual,  what  the 
fun  is  to  the  natural  world, — the  fource  of  light, 
life,  and  joy.  And  man  can  no  more  be  happy 
without  intercourfe  with  his  Maker,  than  plants 
can  thrive  and  vegetate  without  the  benign  influen- 
ces of  that  glorious  luminary.  Cold  and  darknefs 
are  felt  by  the  heavenly  bodies  in  proportion  to  their 
diflance  from  the  fun. ;  jufir  fo  does  it  fare  with  the 
foul  of  man.  In  profperity  the  bountiful  Giver  .is 
obfcured  by  the  multiplicity  of  his  gifts.  Thefe, 
like  vapours  from  the  heated  earth,  rife  and  inter- 
pofe  between  man  and  his  Maker.  But  no  foon-sr 
does  the  temped  of  adverfity  defcend,  than  the  cloud 
is  difperfed,  and,  defolate  and  forlorn,  he  feels  all 
the  neceffities  of  his  nature  ;  his  weaknefs  and  de- 
pendence, his  hopeleiTnefs  and  need  of  divine  aid  ; 
and  returns,  repentant,  to  duty,  to  happinefs,  and 
God., 

A  few  weeks  faw  Adelaide  reftored  to  that  cairn 
and  fettled  melancholy,  which  arifes  from  the  hope- 
iefTnefs  of  enjoyment,  but  is  often  miftaken  by  the 
world  for  a  fpecies  of  it.  One  yet  remained  to  her, 
that  of  pouring  her  forrows  without  reftraint  into 
the  faithful  bofom  of  friendlhip,  and  indulging  coi> 
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•t-mually  thofe  tender  recollections,  which  were  fo 
foothing  to  her  mind,  that  at  times  they  made  her 
almoft  forget  the  fatal  event  which  gave  them  birth. 

During  the  remaining  months  of  her  noviciate, 
which  was  fhortened  at  her  requeft,  Adelaide  (trove 
to  prepare  her  mind  for  the  fclemn  dedication  of 
herfelf  to  heaven.  It  required  but  little  resolution 
to  abandon  a  world,  where  her  peace  had  been 
wrecked,  and  from  which  fhe  neither  expected  nor 
wiflied  to  receive  happinefs, 

As  the  fpring  was  now  advanced,  and  Mrs.  Sey« 
rnour  felt  her  ftrength  rather  decreafing,  fhe  be- 
came extremely  anxious  to  return  to  England. 

Her  young  fellow-traveller  had  experienced  much 
happier  effects  from  change  of  climate  ;  the  pain 
in  his  fide,  occafioned  by  the  fall,  had  intirely  left 
him,  and  his  impatience  to  return  feemed  to  equal 
Mrs.  Seymour's. 

It  originated,  however,  from  a  fecret  and  very 
different  caufe.  The  humane  attentions  bedewed 
on  him  by  her  charming  daughter,  at  a  time  when 
the  dej  edited  fpirits  and  foftened  heart  are  particu- 
larly fenfible  to  kindnefs,  had  made  a  lading  irnpref- 
fion  on  Mr.  Stanhope's  ;  and  efteem  and  admira- 
tion combined  with  gratitude  to  infpire  him  with  a 
paffion,  which  he  was  at  no  pains  to  fupprefs,  be- 
caufe  he  was  confcious  of  nothing  which  ihould 
have  oppcfed  his  indulging  it. 

At  length  the  day  was  fixed,  on  which  the  un- 
fortunate and  afflicted  Adelaide  was  to  enter  thofe 
facred  walls,  which,  like  the  grave,  were  for  ever 
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to  conceal  her  forrows  :    Happy,  if  like  the  grave 
they  could  have  baniihed  the  remembrance  of  them* 

The  travellers  haftened  their  departure  from 
Montpellier,  that  they  might  witne-fs  the  awful  cer- 
emony ;  Louifa  found  this  a  fevere  trial  to  her 
weak  fpirits,  as  the  concourfe  of  nobility  afiembled 
for  that  purpofe  was  very  great.  Madame  Main- 
tenon,  as  aboefs,  had  a  feat  placed  near  the  altar, 
round  which  the  young  prince&es  attended.  Mifs 
Seymour  was  allowed  to  fupport  her  affectionate 
friend  during  the  whole  ceremony.  She  alone  knew 
what  need  Ihe  had  of  fupport.  The  folemn  fervice 
began  :-— .The  psslmg  organ,  refponfive  to  the  en- 
chanting voices  of  the  choralers,  alternately  dif- 
folved  the  foul  in  tendernefs,  elevated  it  with  hope, 
or  rapt  it  in  adoration  and  praife. — The  mufic  ceaf- 
ed  :  the  prayers  of  all  prefent  were  requefted  to 
aid  thofe  of  the  young  faint  ;  and  the  grace  of  the 
Mori  High  implored  to  animate  her  faith,  and 
confirm  her.  refclutions. 

The  prieft  arofe  and  conducted  her  to  the  doer  of 
the  cell  where  fae  was  to  be  ftripped  of  all  thofe 
ornaments  with  which,  as  it  is  cuftomary,  her  friends 
had  richly  adorned  her  for  the  occafion.  A  folemn 
and  affecting  filence  enfued.  The  lovely  victim  re- 
turned, clad  in  her  difmal  habit,  and  walking  flead- 
ily  up  to  the  altar,  kneeled  before  it  to  receive  tha 
veil. 

One  proof  only  remained  to  fhew  her  fixed  refo* 
luticn  of  renouncing  the  vanities  of  the  world,  and 
to  complete  the  ceremony  of  her  dedication  ;- — that 
of  parting  w'.h  her  fine  hair,  which  flowed  in  abmu 
dance  over  her  neck  and  fhouJders,  and  (haded  a: 
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face,  whofe  beauty  the  traces  of  recent  affliction 
had  rendered  unfpeakably  touching.  As  fne  bent 
her  head  forward  for  this  purpofe,  with  a  look  of 
patient  and  peaceful  refignation,  ftie  was  flartled 
by  a  heavy  .groan,  which  proceeded  from  the  gal- 
lery appointed  for  thofe  who  were  only  fpectators 
•of  this  folemnity. 

A  buflle  enfued,  which  directed  the  eyes  of  all 
towards  the  gallery.  Her's  inftantly  recognized 
there  the  ficc  of  the  Count  de  Rochel]e,  who, 
yielding  to  his  extreme  curiofity  to  behold  this  af- 
fecting fcene,  felt  himfelf  fc  violently  agitated  with 
the  fight  of  Adelaide,  and  re-collection  of  her  mis- 
fortunes, that  he  fainted  in  the  arms  of  young  Stan- 
hope, whom  chance  had  placed  next  him. 

Various  were  the  conjectures  cccafioned  by  this 
accident  :  the  effect  produced  by  it  on  the  mind  of 
Adelaide,  is  not  to  be  deferibed.  She  alone  knew 
the  nature  of  thofe.  fenliraents  which  occaiioned  it, 
and  her  grateful,  though  oppreffed  heart,  fighed  in 
fympathy  with  that  of  the  generous  and  compai- 
fionate  RocheJle.  The  interruption  to  the  ceremo- 
ny, caufed  by  this  affair,  gave  her  time  a  little  to 
recover  herfelf,  and  fhe  went  through  the  remain- 
ing part  of  it  with  tolerable  compofure. 

As  nothing  is  fo  irkfome  to  a  mind  in  deep  afflic- 
tion, as  the  exertion  neceflary  for  mixing  with  an 
unfeeling  world,  Adelaide  found  the  folitude  of  a 
convent  not  only  agreeable  but  falutary.  The  con- 
folations  of  religion  operated  there  with  full  force, 
and  knowing  how  prone  the  mind  is,  after  being 
violently  agitated  with  paflion,  to  fink  into  lifllefT- 
nefs,  fhe  endeavoured  to  occupy  her  time  with  fuch 
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employments  and  amufements  as  recommended 
themfelves  at  once  by  their  novelty  and  importance. 
By  degrees,  the  gloom  of  misfortune  was  exchang- 
ed for  the  femiity  of  hope  ;  and  though  Hie  feldcm 
tafted  of  pleafure,  peace  became  the  conftant  in- 
mate of  her  bofom. 

A  few  days  after  feeing  her  friend  prcfeft,  Mifs 
Seymour  took  a  laft,  affecting  fare\vel  of  St.  Cire, 
and  its  beloved  inhabitants.  We  feel  a  fort  of  fa- 
cred  enthufiafm  for  the  pkce,  where  firll  cur  ten- 
der pafiions  have  been  awakened.  The  anguiih  fae 
felt,  en  bidding  Adelaide  adieu,  was  extreme  ;  but 
it  was  foon  in  a  great  meafuie  obliterated,  by  fear 
and  anxiety  about  her  mother,  whcfe  woril  fymp- 
toras  now  recurred  with  redoubled  violence. 

During  their  journey  to  Calais,  young  Stanhope 
.1  an  opportunity  of  repaying  the  former  atten- 
tions of  Mifs  Seymour,  and  of  ihewing  the  good- 
nefs  of  his  own  heart,  whilfl  every  day  increafed 
his  admiration  of  hers. 

The  abfence  of  her  friend  was  now  Severely  felt 
by  Louifa  ;  and  as  they  were  obliged  to  remain 
feme  days  at  Calais  to  recruit  Mrs.  Seymour,  flie 
employed  every  fpare  moment  in  communicating 
to  her  the  diftrefs  with  which  ihe  was  overwhelmed. 


To  Adelaide  de  St,  CY:/.v. 

"  I  AM  divided  from  you,  my  beloved  friend, 
at  the  very  inftaiit  when  I  mofl  required  your  pious 
inftruclions  and  tender  fympathy.  My  mother's 
complaints  daily  increafe,  and  fear  -and  fufpenfe 
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-ate  now  added  to  the  affliction  with  which  your 
misfortunes  almofl  overwhelmed  me.  Oh  !  why 
am  I  not  permitted  to  dwell  with  you  at  a  diftancs 
from  the  world,  or  armed  with  more  courage  to 

encounter  its  dangers  ?    Without  parents without 

fortune almofl  without  friends what,  my  Ade- 
laide, will  become  of  me  ? Strive  to  infpire  me 

with  a  portion  of  your  heavenly  refignation,  to  arm 
me  with  the  fortitude  necefTary  for  my  prefent  try- 
ingi  fituation  ;  and  oh  !  if  poflible,  teach  me  to 
check  thofe  evil  forebodings  of  a  difturbed  imagin- 
ation, which  are  a  thoufand  times  more  infupport- 
able  than  real  calamity. 

"  Write  to  me  conftantly,  my  beloved  friend  ; 
the  tendernefs  of  your  fympathy  will  at  leaft  alle- 
viate my  forrow,  if  the  influence  of  your  example 
do  not  intirely  regulate  my  conduct.  Adieu. 

LOUISA  SEYMOUR." 

To  M\fs  Seymour. 

"  MY  heart  (hares  tenderly  in  the  diureis  of  my 
friend  ;  but,  alas  !  I  am  neither  qualified  by  years 
nor  experience  to  be  her  conducftrefs  through  the 
difficult  mazes  of  life.  I  am  not  yet  arrived  at  that 
blifsful  tranquillity  on  which  you  congratulate  me. 
Officious  memory  ftill  awakens  fuch  dear,  yet  dan- 
gerous recollections,  "as  convey  to  my  foul  all  the 
bittemefs  of  difappointed  hope.  O,  Louifa  !  there 
is  a  charm  in  loving  and  being  beloved,  in  feeling 
one's  felf  the  continual  fource  of  joy  and  Lappinefs 
to  the  object  of  one's  bed  and  moft  tender  affections, 
that  takes  fuch  hold  of  the  imagination,  as  none  of 
the  fubfequent  evils  of  life  have  power  to  obliterate. 
E  i'ol,  i. 
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Experience  has  taught  me  too,  that  the  heart  will 
continue  to  figh,  even  after  the  foul  is  refigned. — • 
Ah,  my  friend  !  what  arrow  pierces  fo  deep,  what 
wound  bleeds  fo  often,  what  anguifh  lafts  fo  long,  as 
that  occafioned  by  the  death  of  thofe  we  love  ? 
With  what  a  tender  mixture  of  pleafure  and  regret 
do  we  dwell  on  their  virtues  ;  with  what  eagernefs 
liilen  to  their  praife  ;  whilft  fame  does  juftice  to 
their  merit,  and  envy  is  filent....for  there  is  no  com- 
petition in  the  grave  !  Grammont !... .tears  are  the 
only  tribute  I  can  pay  to  thy  merit  ;  tears,  due  to 
youth,  virtue,  and  bravery  !  Common  laurels  with- 
er and  decay  ;  but  that  which  is  fuppiied  and  wa- 
tered by  fuch  a  ftream  lhall  never  fade  ;  it  towers 
above  the  Ikies,  and  flouriflies  to  immortality. 

"  Do  not,  my  Louifa,  covet  a  life  of  feclufion 
from  the  world  ;  we  ought  ever  to  be  contented 
with  the  ftation  allotted  us  by  Providence.  In  re- 
tirement, we  pofTefs  at  beft  a  kind  of  negative  vir- 
tue :  there  our  affections  languifh  for  want  of  pro- 
per objects  to  excite  them  ;  and  our  goodnefs  con- 
fifls  rather  in  the  abfence  of  evil,  than  in  any  pofitive 
habits  of  rectitude,  or  exertions  of  benevolence.  It  is 
in  fociety  alone  that  the  genuine  character  can  be  af- 
certained.  There,  our  virtue  is  tried  ;  and  if  it  (land 
the  teft,  from  that  trial  refults  our  higheft  intellectual 

enjoyment the  pleafmg  confcioufnefs  of  fuperior 

worth,  and  the  lafting  meed  of  felf-approbation. 

"  Philofophy,  my  dear  Louifa,  may  enable  us  to 
talk  of  fortitude  ;  but  religion  empowers  us  to  exer- 
cife  it.  Think  often,  my  afflicted  friend,  on  that 
glorious  period,  when  freed  from  the  mift  of  error, 
the  perplexity  of  doubt,  and  the  fophiftry  of  paffion, 
we  lhall  contemplate  with  aitoaiihment,  and  ac- 
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quiefce  with  rapture,  in  the  unerring  decrees  of 
eternal  Providence. 

"  Adieu,  dear  and  amiable  friend.  You  have 
the  prayers,  the  bell  withes,  and  molt  lading  affec- 
tion, of  your 

ADELAIDE  DE  ST.  CROIX." 

We  iriall  nc/w  leave  the  travellers  to  purfue  their 
journey,  which  they  did  by  very  flow  ftages,  and 
return  to  give  fome  account  of  what  parTed  at  the 
caftle  of  Haftings  during  their  abi'ence. 

The  frequent  letters  Lady  Granville  received 
from  Louifa,  and  which  ihe  generally  communi- 
cated to  Lord  Granville,  ferved  agreeably  to  amufe 
their  winter  evenings,  and  to  increafe  their  efteem 

<±-t 

and  affection  for  the  amiable  writer.  The  admirable 
defcriptions  they  contained,  of  the  curiofities  of 
Paris  and  its  environs,  and  the  reflections  blended 
with  them,  ihewed,  that  while  Mifs  Seymour  fufFer- 
ed  nothing  worthy  of  curioiity  to  efcape  her  notice* 
ilie  made  objects  of  fentiment  her  chief  fludy,  and 
from  them  derived  her  highefl  enjoyment. 

The  Marquis  of  WfiicnfefteYi  who  had  a  fine  feat 
in  that  neighbourhood,  came  with  his  daughter,  La- 
dy Charlotte  Villiers,  to  refide  there  during  the  au- 
tumn, about  the  time  Mrs,  Seymour  and  her  daugh- 
ter fet  out  for  France.  Lord  and  Lady  Granville 
waited  on  the  Marquis  and  Lady  Charlotte,  and 
requefted  the  favour  of  their  company  at  the  caftle. 
As  they  did  not  prop.ofe  returning  to  London  till 
after  Chriftmas,  they  fpent  moil  of  their  tirne  there. 
The  Marquis's  fortune  was  inadequate  to  his  rank, 
which  induced  him  to  fpend  much  of  his  time  in 
die  country  ;  as  his  drict  notions  of  honour  forbade 
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his   plunging  into    expenfe,  which   he.  knew  muft 
either  ruin  his  family  or  injure  fociety., 

Lady  Charlotte  pofTeiTed  fo  many  advantages 
from  nature,  that  the  feemed  in  no  want  of  thofe 
of  fortune.  To  a  fine  perfon,  and  a  good  under- 
ftanding,  fhe  added  fuch  a  ihare  of  vivacity  and 
poliilxed  manners,  as  rendered  her  one  of  the  mod 
agreeable  companions  in  the  world.  Lord  Gran- 
ville  beheld  in  Lady  Charlotte  the  very  woman  he 
wifhed  for  a  daughter-in-law  ;  and  entertained  lit- 
tle doubt  of  obtaining  the  approbation  of  the  Mar- 
quis to  a  marriage,  which,  in  refpeft  of  fortune, 
was  all  he  could  defire  for  his  daughter.  Confcious, 
however,  of  the  waywardnefs  of  the  human  heart, 
he  deferred  communicating  his  plan  to  his  fon,  till 
he  fnould  fee  the  young  people  on  fuch  a  footing 
of  intimacy,  as  fhould  give  room  to  hope  for  their 
concurrence  with  it. 

In  confequence  of  the  following  letter  from  his, 
father,  Lord  Haftings  returned  to  die  caftle,  about 
a  month  before  the  arrival  of  the  travellers* 


"  THOUGH  I  wifhed  my  dear  Henry  to  have 
made  a  longer  ftay  at  Cambridge,  an  accident  has- 
Iiappened  which  obliges  me  to  requeft  his  imme- 
diate return  home.  Dr.  Melville,  who  has  been, 
lately  threatened  with  a  decline,  has,  at  my  defire, 
agreed  to  give  up  his  academy,  and  attend  you  oa 
your  tour.  As  he  fears  rifking  next  winter  in  our 
northern  climate,  I  propofe  that  you  ihall  fet  out 
in  a  few  months  hence,  and  wifh  to  enjoy  your 
fociety  during  the  fummer.  Befides,  I  would  wifh 
to  introduce  you  to  fome  of  the  neighbouring  famU 
lies,  many  of  whom  are  highly  refpeftable  ;  and  to 
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infpire  you  with  that  preference  for  your  own 
country  that  will  difpofe  you  to  return  to  it  with 
pleafure." 

On  his  arrival,  Lord  Haftings  found  the  Marquis 
and  his  daughter  at  the  caftle,  Wholly  ignorant  of 
his  father's  views,  and  free  from  that  embarraffing 
confcioufnefs  which  the  prefence  of  Mifs  Seymour 
had  occafioned,  he  appeared  with  all  the  advantages 
of  a  fine  perfon,  a  cultivated  mind,  elegant  manners, 
and  a  mod  engaging  addreil. 

Lady  Charlotte  was  perfectly  qualified  to  judge 
of  his  merit.  Notwithstanding  of  her  early  intro- 
duction into  the  gay  world,  her  good  fenfe  had  pre- 
ferved  her  from  adopting  its  follies  ;  whilft,  by 
mixing  with  it,  Hie  had  acquired  a  degree  of  frank- 
nefs  and  eafe  peculiarly  agreeable  to  a  temper  like 
that  of  Lord  Haftings.  Her  conftant  good  humor 
and  vivacity  made  him  find  a  thoufand  charms  in 
her  fociety  ;  and  as  ilie  excelled  in  mufic,  an  art  in 
which  he  had  made  confiderable  progrefs,  and  of 
which  he  was  greatly  enamoured,  their  time  palled 
moft  agreeably. 

One  morning,  when  Lord  Granville  and  his  fon 
were  together  in  his  Rudy,  concerting  the  plan  of 
his  future  travels5  he  addrefled  him  in  the  following 
manner  : — "  My  dear  Henry,  1  will  not  deny  you 
the  pleafure  of  knowing,  that  hitherto  your  conduct 
has  been  fuch,  as  affords  me  the  moft  real  fatis- 
faction.  To  complete  it,  one  object  only  remains, 
that  of  feeing  you  marry,  and  form  fuch  an  alliance 
as  will  do  credit  both  to  your  judgment  and  your 
heart.  I  know,  by  experience,  that  the  whole  hap-- 
pinefs  of  life  depends  on  this  connection.  I  do  r* 
£•  z 
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confider  myfelf  as  authorifed  to  conftrain  your 
choice,  but,  as  your  friend,  would  wifh  to  direct  it. 
Lady  Charlotte  Villiers  appears  to  me  both  worthy 
and  agreeable  ;  her  birth  is  fuitable  to  your  own  ; 
and,  if  I  am  not  zniftaken,  your  merit  has  not  been 
beheld  by  her  with  indifference." 

Lord  Haftings  expreffed  the  moft  lively  fenfe  of 
his  father's  goodnefs,  and  joined  very  cordially  in 
praife  of  Lady  Charlotte,  who,  together  with  the 
Marquis,  was  that  very  moment  announced  by  a 
fervant.  He  flew  to  hand  her  from  her  carriage  ; 
but  the  converfation  which  had  juft  paffed,  gave  -an. 
awkward  confcioufnefs  to  his  manner,  which  did 
not  efcape  the  penetrating  eyes  of  Lady  Charlotte, 
who  felt  herfelf  too  deeply  interefted  in  all  his  feel- 
ings, to  permit  the  flighteft  of  them  to  pafs  unob«... 
fcrved. 

She  rallied  him  with  much  fpirit  and  good  hu-. 
mour  on  the  vifible  change  in  his  manner.  And 
after  a  variety  of  fprightly  fatties,  "  Come,  come, 
faid  (he,  I  will  not  queftion  you  any  farther  on, 
this  fubject,  for  I  fuppofe  your  father  has  been 
catechifmg  you  fufficiently  already,  as  I  faw  you 
come  out  of  his  ftudy  juft  now."  The  face  cf 
Lord  Haftings  was  crimfoned  ever  by  this  fpeech, 
which  ferved  at  once  to  increafe  his  embarraflment 
and  Lady  Charlotte's  curiofity.  She  was  too  well 
bred,  however,  to  perfift  in  her  raillery,  which  fhe 
fa\v  produce  fuch  viiible  emotion  in  Lord  Haftings. 
But  though  feveral  topics  were  ftarted,  the  conver- 
fation grew  languid  ;  and  on  returning  home,  Lady 
Charlotte  bewildered  herfelf  in  vainly  ftriving  to 
unravel  the  myftery  of  his  behavipur.  As  we  are 
prone  to  believe  wiiat  we  wilh,  and  as  Lord  Haf- 
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tings  had  been  uncommonly  affiduous  about  this 
Lady,  fhe  hardly  doubted  of  having  made  an  im- 
preffion  on  a  heart  whofe  affections  (he  fincerely 
•^•ifhed  to  engage.  But  though  his  vifits  were  as 
frequent  as  ever,  the  eafe  of  his  manner  was  ex- 
changed for  a  caution  which  was  unnatural  at  his 
time  of  life,  and  foreign  to  his  character,  and  which 
threw  a  conftraint  into  all  their  converfations,  high-, 
ly  prejudicial  to  thofe  fentiments  which  Lady  Char- 
lotte felt  and  wifhed  tojnfpire. 

Things  were  in  this  train  when  Mrs.  Seymour 
and  her  daughter  arrived  at  Springwood. 

* 

Lady  Granville  flew  to  welcome  her  friend,  but> 
alas  !  fhe  knew  not  in  what  terms  to  fpeak  that 
welcome,  when  ihe  beheld  in  her  pale  face  and 
emaciated  figure,  every  fymptom  of  approaching 
diiiblution. 

Tears  of  mingled  tendernefs  and  grief  bedewed 
the  bofom  of  Louifa,  as  Lady  Granville  preiTed  her 
to  her  affectionate  heart.  She  did  not  attempt  to 
deceive  her  with  vain  hopes,  but  to  arm  her  with 
fortitude  and  resignation. . 

As  Louifa  never  quitted  her  mother's  apartment, 
Lord  Kaftings  had  no  opportunity  of  gratifying  his 
cnriofity,  which  was  become  painfully  ardent,  by 
the  daily  encomiums  bellowed  by  his  mother,  both 
on  the  mind  and  perfon  of  Mifs  Seymour  ;  the  lat- 
ter of  which,  fhe  faid,  had  acquired  inexpreflible, 
graces,  whilft  at  the  fame  time  fhe  had  loft  nothing 
of  that  amiable  ingenuity  and  fimplicity  of  manners 
which  was  her  greated  charm, 
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The  anxious  mind  of  Louifa  was  foothed,  foon 
after  her  arrival,  by  the  following  letter  from  her 
friend  : 

To  M'lfs  Seymour.  . 

"  HOW  many  are  the  fources  of  elegant  delight 
which  memory  opens  to  a, mind  fraught  with  fenfi- 
bility  !  Who  would  forego  the  tendernefs  of  mel- 
ancholy for  the  tumults  of  pleafure,  or  the  meltings 
of  fympathy  for  the  noife  of  applaufe  I 

"  Deprived  of  your  dear  fociety,  Louifa,  I  haver 
recourfe  to  the  paft.  I  wander  through  thofe  fol- 
emn  fcenes  which  witne/Ted  the  reciprocations  of 
our  mutual  confidence  and  friendfhip.  I  ftrive  to 
recollect  not  only  your  words,  but  your  looks  and 
placid  fmiles.  I  liften  to  the  foothing  language  of 
heavenly  hope  and  pious  refignation  ;  I  ftill  hear 
you  breathe  the  figh  of  fympathetic  tendernefs  ;  I 
ftill  fee  your  mild  eyes  bedimmed  with  the  tear  of 
iincere  companion.  Ah,  Louifa  !  it  is  ftill  due  to 
the  fecret  forrows  of  your  friend  !  Nor  is  the  pre- 
fcnt  forgotten  in  the  recollection  of  the  paft.  I  fol- 
low you  in  imagination  through  every  ftage  of 
your  painful  journey.  I  ftrive  to  fupport  and  aflift 
you  in  the  melancholy  duties  of  foothing  and  com- 
forting a  dying  parent. 

"  O  !  may  the  Father  of  the  afflicted  himfelf 
vouchfafe  to  ftrergthen  you  for  every  duty,  and 
fupport  you  under  every  trial  ! 

"  Let  me  intreat  my  Louifa  to  ftrive  againft 
melancholy  ;  it  will  unfit  you  for  the  c  ffices  of  fo- 
cial  life,  The  caufe  of  your  prefent  deprefilon  is  an 
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amiable  one,  and  for  this  reafcn  you  ought  to  be  on 
your  guard  with  refpeft  to  its  effects.  We  are  apt 
to  contemn  ourfelves  when  any  perfonal  affliction 
depreiTes  our  fpirits  ;  but  when  we  languifh  by  a 
fympathetic  pang,  a  ray  of  felf-approbaticn  beams 
through  the  foul  ;  we  are  flattered  by  our  own  fen- 
fibility,  and  cherifli  the  fadly  pleafing  fenfations, 
till  they  acquire  a  dangerous  ftrength. 

"  Let  us  reflect,  my  love  !  that  the  beneficent 
Parent  of  the  univerfe  can,  in  no  fenfe,  be  the  au- 
thor of  evil  ;  that  the  more  wifdom  which  is  dif- 
played  in  his  moral  government,  the  lefs  can  we 
poffibly  comprehend  it  ;  and  what  we,  from  igno- 
rance or  blindnefs,  perhaps  too  from  perverfenefs, 
denominate  evil,  mull  certainly  be  good  in  his  fight, 
who  lhall  caufe  all  the  feeming  diforders  of  the. 
prefent  fcene  to  iiiue  in  the  final  perfection  and  fe- 
licity of  his  intelligent  creation. 

"  As  one  earthly  prop  is  withdrawn,  the  heart  of 
man  fondly  clings  to  another,  till  infenfibly  they 
drop  one  by  one,  and  he  is  left  defolate  and  folitary 
to  encounter  the  dorms  of  life.  What  were  then 
the  anguifh  of  his  foul,  could  he  reft  on  no  firmer 
flay  than  a  mortal  like  himfelf,....could  he  look  to- 
wards no  more  flable  inheritance  than  this  land  of 
fhadows,  which,  even  to  his  corporeal  fight,  is  faft 
paflmg  away  ?  Yes,  my  Louifa,  though  the  dreams 
of  happinefs  flow  here  in  narrow  channels,.. ..are  in- 
terrupted by  accident,  and  embittered  by  misfor-. 
tune,.. ..to  the  pious  it  is  matter  of  everlafting  confo- 
lation,  that  the  great  Fountain  of  exiftence  and 
felicity  is  immutable,  inexhauftible,  and  eternal,. 
Fare.wd  I" 
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Mrs.  Seymour's  illnefs  increafed:  fo  quickly,  that 
a-  few  weeks  brought  her  to  the  verge  of  the  grave* 
One  day,  whilft  Lady  Granville  was  fitting  by  her 
bedfidej  having  defired  Louifa  to  take  a  turn  in  the 
garden  for  the  benefit  of  freili  air,  {he  grafped  her 
band,  and  with  a  voice  enfeebled  by  ficknefs  and 
interrupted  by  farrow,  thus  addreffed  her  : — "  I 
am  perfuaded,  my  beloved  friend,  this  fcene  is  by 
no  means  unexpected  to  you  ;  to  me,  be  allured,  it 
is  welcome  :  One  only  tie  binds  me  to  earth....that 
dear,  that  amiable  child  !  But  I  know,  whiift  Lady 
Granville  lives,  Louifa  will  never  want  a  mother. 
The  Almighty  hath  given  me  many  gracious  warn- 
ings of  tnat  fute  which  is  fait  approaching  ; — I 
truft  I  am  prepared  to  meet  it, — You  know  I  have 
had  but  little  fatisfaction  in  reviewing  fome  part  of 
my  pad  life  ;  perhaps  I  have  fcanned  my  errors 
with  too.  ferere  an  eye....cthat  of  Omnifcience  is 
now  upon  me  !  I  prefumc  not  to  repofe  on  -the  rec- 
titude of.  my  intentions,  or  regularity  of  my  con- 
duel  ;  my  hope  is  that  of  a  Chriitian,  and  it  will 
never  deceive  me/' 

Lady  Granville  faid  every  thing  that  piety,  friend- 
fhip,  and  good  fenfe  could  dictate,  to  calm  the  anx- 
kties  of  Mrs.  Seymour  ;  f/ie  even  ventured  to  af- 
fare  her,  that  while  ihe  lived  ilie  would  never  fufFer 
Louifa  to  have  any  other  home  than  her  houfe. 

T-Irs.  Seymour  only  Survived  a  week  after  this 
converfation,  during-  which  ihe  ftrove  to  reconcile 
Louifa  to  a  feparation,  which  would  confeffedly  be 
for  her  happinefs. 

"  Do  not,  my  deareft  child,"  faid  me,  "  O  do 
not  embitter  my  laft  moments  by  indulging  ex- 
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ceflive  forrow  for  iriy  death  !  Confider  it  in  the 
light  of  a  Ihort  abfence  ; — look  on  me  as  having 
gone  a  little  before  in  a  journey  in  which  you  are 
foon  to  follow  me.  Perhaps  cur  feparation  will 
neither  be  fo  real  nor  intire,  as  that  occafioned  by 
abfence  while  on  earth  :  perhaps  I  may  ftill  be 
permitted  to  watch  over  my  child  ;  at  leafl  I  will 
not  long  be  disjoined  from  her." 

There  was  fomething  unfpeakably  foothing  in 
the  idea  fuggefted  by  the  laft  part  of  this  difcourfe  : 
Louifa  dwelt  on  it  with  peculiar  delight  ;  but,  in 
the  midft  of  the  extreme  d  ejection  occaiioned  by 
the  folemnity  of  a  death-bed,  her  dioopi::^  heart 
required  a  firmer  fupport  than  a  pleafmg  dream  or 
a  doubtful  hope.  Her  mother  perceived  this  ;  and 
in  directing  her  to  the  light  of  revelation  and  the 
profpect  of  immortality,  gave  patience  to  her  fuffer- 
ings,  and  mingled  confolation  with  her  forrows. 

"  I  leave  yen,  my  beloved  child,"  faid  ilie,  a  few 
hours  before  her  death  ;  "  but  I  leave  you  under 
the  protection  of  that  God  who  fees  it  good  for  us 
to  part  ;  who  is  in  a  peculiar  manner  the  Father  of 
the  fatherlefs,  and  fhield  of  the  orphan. 

"  Earthly  friends  fail  us  at  our  greateft  need  ; 
but  this  heavenly  Friend  v/ill  never  forfake  us. 
Earthly  friends  can  only  pity  oar  misfortunes  ; 
but  God  is  able  to  avert  them.  Fear  God,  then, 
my  deareft  child,  and  you  need  have  no  other 
fear." 

Though  the  firft  tranfports  of  grief  on  the  death 
of  her  mother  prevented  Louifa  from  deriving  all 
that  confolatiou  from  thefe  diiccurfes  which  they 
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were  calculated  to  infpire,  they  returned  to  her 
thoughts  in  the  calmer  hours,  when  paffion  began 
to  fublide,  and  carried  the  fweeteft  confolation  to 
her  heart. 

Lady  Granville  was  very  defirous  that  Mifs  Sey- 
mour fliould  return  with  her  to  the  Caftle  the  even- 
ing her  mother  expired  ;  but  fhe  would  by  no 
means  confent  to  leave  Springwood,  till  fhe  had 
fulfilled  the  laft  duties  to  her  refpe&ed  parent. 
That  humane  friend  did  not  urge  her,  but,  revering 
her  pious  forrows,  left  her  a  \vhile  in  quiet  to  in- 
dulge them  ;  and  fending  for  her  own  maid,  a  pru- 
dent, fenfible  woman,  to  attend  her,  returned  to  the 
cattle  to  give  orders  for  the  funeral,  which  Louifa 
intreated  might  be  as  private  as  poflible.  Accord- 
ingly, in  three  days  afterwards,  the  corpfe  was  in- 
terred early  in  the  morning,  in  a  burial-place  erect- 
ed by  his  lady  on  the  death  of  Colonel  Seymour. 

Nothing  could  be  more  foothing  to  the  afflicted 
Louifa,  than  the  frequent  letters  Ihe  received  from 
Adelaide  during  her  diftrefs.  When  the  dark 
clouds  of  adverfity  furround  us,  they  exclude  every 
ray  of  pleafure,  but  that  which  reaches  and  cheers 
the  foul  from  tender  and  fmcere  fympathy. 

The  following  was  brought  her  the  evening  of 
that  day  which  deprived  her  of  the  beft  of  mothers. 

To  Mlfs  Seymour. 

"  THE  Rillnefs  and  quiet  of  my  prefent  fituation 
glows  every  day  more  agreeable.  Methinks,  Lou- 
ifa, at  the  age  of  twenty-two,  I  feel  a  ftrong  convic- 
tion, that  all  it  vanity,  as  Solomon  did  after  a  long 
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life,  in  which  all  the  willies  of  his  heart,  and  pow* 
ers  of  his  imagination  were  exhausted,  in  purfuit  of 
a  felicity,  which,  alas  !  thefe  fhadows  of  real  good 
eould  never  yield. 

"  Affliction,  I  truft,  has  taught  me  true  wifdoim 
It  has  brought  upon  me  a  fort  of  premature  old 
age,  which  ferves  inftead  of  experience.  Though 
neither  fatiated  with  the  pleafures  of  the  world,  nor 
difgufted  by  its  difappcintments,  I  lhall  rife  fatisfied 
from  life's  feaft,  and  leave  the  banquet  to  thofe  for 
whom  it  has  the  charm  of  novelty,  and  whofe  ig- 
norance of  its  dangers  makes  them  behold  it  with 
defire. 

"  With  what  calm  indifference,  Louifa  !  do  I 
mark  the  filent  lapfe  of  time,  and  behold  its  feveral 
periods  come  to  a  clcfe  !  Why  iliould  we  indulge 
immoderate  forrow  for  the  lofs.of  thofe  who  are 
gone  before  us,  when  every  day,  every  hour,  every 
moment,  is  accelerating  the  bliisful  period  of  our  re- 
union ? 

"  Books  are  now  my  chief  amufement :  Some 
©f  thefe  reprefent  life  as  bright  and  cheerful ;  others 
teach  rne  to  defpife  its  ftorms,  or  inform  me  that 
they  are  falutaiy  ;  whilft  experience  adds,  that  they 
are  tranfient  too.  Methinks  this  confi  deration 
"ought  to  lilence  both  our  peeviih  difcontents  and 
fantaflic  wifhes. 

"  Sometimes  I  direft  my  folitary  walks  to  the  fi~ 

lent  maniions  of  the  dead  ;    and,  forgetful  of  the 

world,  and  all  its  vexing  inquietudes,  feem  to  ihare 

for  a  while  their  blifsful  repofe.     But  I  advance  a 

F 
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jftep  farther,  my  Louifa,  and  find,  even  among  the 
dominions  of  death,  proofs  of  the  foul's  immortality. 

"  Here  is  evinced,  the  amazing  truth,  that  it  is 
the  fame  matter,  varioufly  modified,  \vhich  confti- 
tutes  both  the  earth  and  its  inhabitants.  Animals 
derive  their  fubfiftence  from  plants,  \vhich  are  nour. 
ifhed  by  the  common  mould  ;  at  the  appointed 
feafon  all  thefe  return  to  this  their  firfl  principle. 
But  fince,  in  the  vifible  creation,  there  exifts  no- 
thing analogous  to  mind,  let  us  not  imagine  that 
the  foul  can  ever  be  reduced  to  a  Mate  like  that  of 
beings  which  are  altogether  different  from  it. — 
Themes  like  thefe,  my  Louifa,  cannot  fail  to  be  in 
harmony  with  your  prefent  feelings,  fince  your  lafl 
letters  allure  me  that  your  dear  deferving  parent  is 
paft  all  hope  of  recovery.  Let  reflections  like  thefe 
fupport  your  foul  in  view  of  that  afflicting  event 
which  either  awaits  you,  or  is  already  arrived.  Oh, 
my  Louifa  !  how  much  need  have  I  to  dwell  on 
them  myfelf !  This  day  completes  my  twenty-fec- 
ond  year,  the  mod  eventful  of  my  life.  How  lit- 
tie  did  I  dream,  at  its  commencement,  that  die  fab- 
ric my  fond  hopes  had  reared  was  fo  foon  to  tum- 
ble into  ruins  !  That  he,  for  whofe  fake  alone  I 
xvelcomed  its  arrival,  and  wifhed  its  continuance, 
ihould,  ere  its  clofe,  be  torn  from  my  bofom,  and 
hidden  for  ever  from  my  eyes  !  But  though  thefe 
bodily  organs  no  more  behold  thee,  bef!  and  dear- 
eft  of  men  !  thou  art  ever  prefent  to  my  mind's 
eye,  in  thy  exalted  virtues,  thy  fpotlefs  manners, 
and  thy  fair  fame  :  Thefe  inall  juftify  the  tears 
with  which  I  embalm  thy  memory,  and  convert 
zny  forrows  into  virtue. 
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"  Write  conftantly  to  me,  my  amiable,  afflicted 
friend  !  You  know  how  tenderly  I  partake  in  your 
forrows.  Believe  me,  Louifa,  to  foften  one  pang  of 
yours,  even  at  the  expence  of  fharing  it,  will  be 
preferable,  in  my  eftimation,  to  all  that  the  world 
calls  pleafure." 


To  Adelaide  fie  Sf.  Croix. 

"  YOUR  letter  has  reached  me,  my  friend,  and 
conveyed  to  my  foul  the  only  con. 'elation  of  which 
at  prefent  it  is  capable.  Yefterday,  all  my  cares  for 
the  beft  of  women  ended  ; — ilie  is  happy  : — Shall 
I  not  then  be  refigned  ? — I  truft  I  am  fo.  Yet, 
oh,  my  Adelaide  !  it  is  difficult,  it  is  impofilble,  to- 
re-drain  the  tears  of  nature,  when  the  long  endear- 
ed facred  tie  of  kindred  and  of  friendfhip  is  rudely 
broken  by  death  !  Till  that  cruel  moment,  when 
the  grave  clofes  over  thofe  we  love,  we  cannot  fuf- 
ficiently  admire  the  excellence  of  that  religion 
which  teaches  us  to  look  beyond  it.  Ah,  my  friend, 
do  they  act  agreeably  to  their  own  principles,  who 
contend  for  the  dignity  of  human  nature,  and  yet 
believe  that  the  foul  of  man — advancing  daily  in 
virtue  and  knowledge — afpiring  after  perfection- 
longing  for  immortality — cut  off  in  the  midft  of  its 
purfuits  and  wiflies, — iliall  fhare  the  fame  fate  with 
the  meaneft  reptile  that  crawls  on  the  face  of  the 
earth  ? 

"  Alas  !  how  difmal,  how  hopelefs,  muft  be  the 
forrow  of  fuch  gloomy,  iuch  benighted  minds  ! 

"  Books,  you  fay,  fupply  your  favourite  amufe- 
inent.     Our  opinion,  both  of  books  and  characters, 
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is  influenced  by  the  tone  of  our  mind  at  the  tittle 
we  become  acquainted  with  them.  Perhaps  it  is 
owing  to  this  circumitance  that  I  have  perufed  the 
following  fable  with  pecujiar  fatisfaction  this  morn- 
ing  ;  and,  in  the  hope  of  its  producing  the  fame 
effect  on  you,  I  fhall  here  tranfcribe  it. 

"  In  ancient  times,  fays  the  fabulift,  when  the 
Creator  of  the  world  placed  our  rlrft  parents  in  par- 
adife,  to  prevent  them  from  growing  weary  of  each 
other,  he  appointed  Happinefs,  the  faireft  of  his 
offspring  ta  refide  with  them. 

"  For  fome  time  her  charms  were  beheld  with 
admiration,  and  her  merit  treated  with  refpecl:.  But 
beauty,  by  growing  familiar,  ceafed  to  excite  pleaf- 
ure  ;  and  merit,  from  want  of  novelty,  foon  in- 
curred negleft.  The  favourite,  even  of  celeilial 
beings,  Happinefs,  could  ill  brook  fo  unkind  a  re- 
ception from  mortals  ;  and  one  day,  on  occafion  of 
a  quarrel  between  h^r  afibciates,  in  which  they 
both  betrayed  marks  of  altered  difpofitions,  lhe  was 
ib  difgufted,  that  fhe  haftily  bade  them  adieu  ;  and 
afcending  to  Jier  former  abode,  intreated  the  great 
Ruler  of  the  Univerfe  that  ihe  might  never  more 
be  fent  to  dwell  with  thofe  who  knew  fo  ill  to  val- 
ue her  fcciety. 

"  The  moment  fhe  was  gone,  her  companions, 
became  fennble  of  their  error.  They  deplored  her 
abfence,  and  conjured  her  to  return,  in  terms  of 
the  mod  earned  fupplication.  But  Happinefs  was 
inexorable  ;  and  the  utmoft  they  could  obtain  from 
her,  was  a  promife,  that,  provided  they  were,  never 
again  heard  to  quarrel,  lhe  would  depute,  her  young- 


INTERESTING    MEMOIRS.  65 

er  lifter,  Contentment,  to  refide  with  them,  and  even 
occasionally  vifit  them  herfelf. 

"  How  far  our  primogenitors  complied  with' 
thefe  terms,  we  are  ftill  ignorant  ;  but  it  would 
appear  that  Happinefs,  like  other  injured  females, 
not  only  continued  to  refent  former  ill-ufage,  but 
even  entertained  conftant  fufpicions  of  future  mal- 
treatment. For  it  is  univerfally  know-i,  that  when* 
ever  ihe  deigns  to  vifit  thefe  lower  regions,  fhe  nev- 
er (lays  longer  than,  juft  like  thofe  mortals  who 
pretend  to  emulate  her  perfections,  to  receive  the 
homage  of  her  admirers,  to  make  a  difplay  of  her 
charms,  and  by  beftowing  fome  flight  favours  on 
each,  to  heighten  the  defires  and  fecure  the  admira- 
tion of  all  her  votaries." 

Immediately  after  the  funeral.  Lady  Granville 
prepared  to  go  to  Springwood,  in  order  to  bring- 
her  young  charge  to  the  Caftle.  But  the  agitating 
fcenes  fhe  had  lately  witneffed,  and  the  lofs  of  a 
friend  fhe  dearly  loved,  had  fo  lenfibly  affected  her 
health,  that,  jure  as  fhe  was  ftepping  into  the  coach, 
fhe  was  feized  \vith  fuch  a  faintnefs,  that  it  W~T 
with  difficulty  Lord  Haftings  could  get  her  fuppoit- 
ed  back  to  her  apartment.  Unwilling  to  add  af- 
fliction to  the  oppre  fifed  heart  of  Louifa,  and  flat- 
tering herfelf  this  indifpofition  would  quickly  go 
off,  fhe  fent  a  note  to  acquaint  her,  that  fhe  was 
prevented  from  coming  for  her  at  that  hour,  as  fhe 
intended,  but  would  certainly  call  for  her  in  the 
evening,  when  fhe  expefted  to  find  every  thing  in 
readinefs  to  be  moved  to  her  apartment  at  the 
Caftle,  where  fhe  ihould  flill  find  a  tender,  indul- 
gent mother,  ready  with  open  arms  to  receive  her, 
F  z 
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The  laft  fentence  diflblved  the  whole  foul  of  Lou- 
ifa  in  gratitude  and  tendernefs,  and  gave  birth  to  a, 
thoufand  ideas,  which,  though  confufed  and  indif- 
tmcl,  left  no  traces  but  fuch  as  were  pleafmg.  She 
haftened  to  prepare  for  her  removal ;  and  expecting 
Lady  Granville  every  minute,  took  out  her  moth- 
er's pidture,  bathed  it  with  her  tears,  and  implo- 
red the  Almighty  to  enable  her  to  tread  in  the  fteps- 
of  his  departed  fervant  ! 

It  was  now  the  beginning  of  May  ;  the  air  was 
perfectly  mild,  and  the  beautiful  woods  and  mead- 
ows were  gilded  with  the  laft  trembling  rays  of 
the  fun.  It  difappeared  ;  and  was  fuccesded  by  that 
ferene  glowing  iky  which  marks  the  evenings  of 
that  enchanting  feaibn  with  peculiar  beauty. 

Louifa,  from  the  window  of  her  mother's  apart- 
ment, had  long  contemplated  this  fcene  ;    if  it  did 
not  baniili  her  forrows,  at  leaft  it  becalmed    and 
foothed  them.     She  had  marked  the  brightly  fetling 
fun,  and  traced  in  her  mind  a  pleafmg  refemblance. 
between  the  progrefs  of  that  heavenly  orb  and  that 
of  a  good  life.     The  departure  of  that  bright  lumi- 
nary infpired  feelings  perfectly  congenial  with  thofe 
imprefTed  on  her  mind  by  the  fcenes  ilie  had  lately 
witnefTed.     "  After    cheering   this   world  with  his- 
beams,"  faid  fhe,  "  and  diffusing  health  and  beau- 
ty around  him,  this  glorious  image  of  his  Maker 
retires,    perhaps,  to  renew  his    ftrength,  arid  blefs 
other  regions."     But  the  comparifon  would  extend 
no  farther.     A  few  hours  would  reft  ore  to  the  eyes 
of  men  the  cheering  light  of  the  world  ;  but,  with  a 
pang  almoft  infiipportaWe,  fhe  recollected,  that  her 
eyes  mud  no  more  behold  the  parent  fhe  fo  icndly 
loved. 
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Refolved,  before  quitting  Springwood,  to  vifit 
heY  Ibwly  dwelling,  The  palled,  unnoticed,  through 
the  garden,  and  opening  a  door  which  led  into  the 
park,  Walked  Howdy  towards  the  burial-place.  The 
iilence  which  prevailed  around,  the  deepening  ikJss. 
of  evening,  and  the  fudden  riling  of  the  moon  from 
behind  a°cloud,  which  gave  an  indiftinct  appear- 
ance to  almoft  every  object,  affected  her  weak  fpir- 
its  fo  much,  that  i"he  ftopt,  and  for  fome  moments 
hefitated  about  going  fonvard  ;  but,  recollecting 
how  feldom  fhe  might  find  fo  favourable  an  oppor- 
tunity of  indulging  her  folemn  meditations,  ihe  en- 
tered the  little  inclofure,  and  kneeling  at  the  fide 
of  the  grave,  drove  to  raife  her  thoughts  from  the 
gloomy  object  before  her,  and  to  fix  them  on  thofe 
which  me  felt  convey  peace  and  even  joy  to  her 
foul. 

She  continued  fome  moments  in  this  attitude 
when,  ftarting  at  the  ruftling  of  a  bufti  behind  her, 
me  haftily  arofe,  and  turning  towards  the  door,  ex- 
claimed,— "  All  gracious  heaven  !  Lord  Haftings  !" 

Terrified  beyond  e?:preflion  with  his  fudd«n  and 
unexpected  appearance,  fhe  fell  lifelefs  on  the  grave 
of  her  mother.  Reduced  almoft  to  the  fame  con- 
dition, the  aftonifoed  Haftings,  kneeling  by  her 
fide,  endeavoured  to  raife  her  up,  and  recal  her  to 
life.  Several  minutes  elapfed  before  his  cares  had 
the  defired  eifect.  He  attempted  in  vain  to  oifer 
fome  excufe  for  his  intnillon  ;  his  words  were  fo 
incoherent,  and  Lcuifa  appeared  fo  incapable  of 
attending  to  them,  that  he  forebore  talking.  His 
looks,  however,  fufficiently  exprelfed  the  pertur- 
bation of  his  mind,  whilft  he  ftrove  to  prevail  on 
Her  t©  accept  of  his  arm.;  by  the  help  of 
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with  a  daggering  pace,  fhe  walked  {lowly  towards 
the  hcufe.. 

Whilft  the  maid  was  employed  inputting  Louifa' s 
little  wardrobe  into  the  coach,  ftie  recollected  her- 
felf  fo  far  as  to  inquire  after  Lady  Gianville.  Lord 
Haitings  replied,  that  being  a  little  indifpofed,  {he 
had  deiired  him  to  wait  on  her,  and  attend  her 
to  the  Cuttle.  "  I  greatly  fear,  Mifs  Seymour," 
added  he,  "  that  rny  vifit  at  this  time  has  proved 
an  unwelcome  one."  Louifa  attempted  a  reply, 
but  the  words  died  on  her  lips* 

They  entered  the  coach  ;  and  a  filence  enfued, 
which  would  have  been  painfully  embarraffing,  had 
not  the  prefence  of  the  maid  feemed  to  authorife  it. 

When  they  alighted,  Lord  Haftings  again  pref- 

fed  Louifa  to  accept  of  his  arm,  that  he  might  con- 
duct her  to  his  mother's  apartment ;  but  Hie  declin- 
ed it,  faying,  with  a  tone  of  the  fweeteft  acknowl- 
edgment, that  fhe  thanked  his  Lordfhip,  but  was 
now,  fhe  believed,  able  to  walk  by  herfeif. 

Afraid  to  witnefs  a  meeting  fo  tender,  he  retired 
to  his  apartment,  and  took  up  his  p^n  to  indulge- 
the  feelings  of  his  heart,  by  pouring  it  out  to  his 
friend. 

To  Mr.  Beaufort,  Cambridge. 

"  BEAUFORT,  I  am  mofl  unhappy. — Your  fufpi- 
cions  are  juftified  :— I  love  ; — but  fpare  your  friend, 
and  let  the  acknowledgment  of  my  weaknefs  obtain 
for  me  your  pity,  as  well  as  indulgence.  Believe 
me,  the  knowledge  of  this  fecret  is  new  to  myfelf. 
My  thoughts  are  all  confufion,  elfe  would  I  de- 
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fcribe  to  you  the  fcene  of  thrs  evening  ;  till  death 
fliali  expunge  every  trace  from  my  memory,  even 
that  which  it  fhall  lofe  the  Iateft,....the  image  of 
Louifa,....!  will  never,  never  forget  it. 

"  At  eight  this  morning,  I  witneffed  the  interment 
of  poor  Mrs.  Seymour  ;  but,  though  my  defire  to 
fee  her  charming  daughter  was  inexpreffibly  great» 
I  couid  not  intrude  cm  her  at  a  moment  fo  folemn. 
In  the  evening,  my  mother  b^ing  indifpofed,  fhe 
defired  me  to  go  and  attend  Mifs  Seymour  to  the 
Caaie. 

"  On  arriving  at  Springwood,  and  inquiring  for 
her  young  lady,  the  maid  told  me,  that  fhe  believed 
fhe  was  walking  in  the  garden,  I  followed  ;  but 
not  feeing  her  in,  any  of  the  walks,  I  purfued  that 
which  leads  to  the  park  ;  in  a  retired  part  of  which 
Hands  the  family  burial-place  fur  rounded  with  high 
trees  and  a  wall,  which  concealed  her  from  fight. 

"  The  evening  was  delightfully  flill  ;  I  ftopt  and 
liftened  to  the  found  of  a  diftant  cafcade,  which 
alone  interrupted  the  awful  filence,.  Having  looked 
in  vain  for  Mils  Seymour,  I  was  juft  about  to  return, 
when  I  obierved  the  door  of  the  burial-place  open. 
My  heart  throbbed  with  ft  range  emotions  :  I  ap- 
proached without  ncife,  and  beheld — O  Beaufort  ! 
an  object  that  alrnoil  deprived  me  of  my  fenfes.  It 
was  Louifa  herfelf,  clothed  in  her  mourning  habit, 
and  kneeling  at  the  foot  of  her  mother's  grave.  At 
her  fide  lay  the  picture  of  her  revered  parent :  her 
hands  were  folded  over  her  bofom,  in  an  attitude 
of  devotion,  and  her  mild  eyes,  itreaming  with 

tears,    were  fixed  on  heaven. Beaufort  !    think 

what  I  felt  at  that  momeat !    The  lovely  faint  was 
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ftartled  by  the  fuddennefs  of  my  appearance,  an'ef 
occafioned  me  dreadful  alarms,  by  fainting  at  a 
di (lance  from  all  help.  She  is  now,  thank  heaven, 
in  health  and  fafety,  in  the  next  apartment  with  my 
mother,  to  whofe  care  flie  was  intruded  by  her 
own,  on  her  death-bed. 

"  Oh,  Beaufort  !  what  will  become  of  your 
friend  ?  I  recal  to  mind  my  father's  converfation — 
his  views— my  attentions  to  Lady  Charlotte—per- 
haps her  partiality  ! Oh  !  can  I  offend  againft 

honour,  duty,  gratitude  !  Yet  what  do  I  fay  ?  I  have 
never  deceived  Lady  Charlotte  ;  my  father  only 
willies  to  dirccl,  not  conftrain  my  choice.  But  I 
bewilder  myfelf  in  a  variety  of  reflections,  and  dare 
not  trufl  to  the  decifions  of  my  own  mind  in  its 
prefent  diftrafted  ftate.  Write  to  me,  Beaufort, 
without  a  moment's  delay.  Calm  the  agonies  of 
iny  mind — afiure  me  that  I  have  not  acted  diflion- 
ourably — and  oh  !  fay,  if  you  can,  that  I  may  yet 
hope  for  Louifa's  love  ;  without  that  hope  I  am 
miferable  !  Farewel. 

HASTINGS." 


On  inquiring  after  his  mother,  Lord  Haftings 
was  informed  that  fhe  was  Mill  greatly  indifpofed, 
and  wifhed  to  fee  him.  His  agitation  was  not  lef- 
fened,  when,  on  entering  the  room,  he  beheld 
Lcuifa  fitting  by  her  bedfide,  and  holding  a  hand 
of  Lady  Granville  in  her's,  which  ihe  bathed  with 
her  tears.  Lord  Hadings  approached  the  bed,  and 
inquiring  anxioufly  about  her  complaints,  took  hold 
of  the  other  hand,  which  he  was  furprifed  to  feel 
very  hot  and  feverifh.  "  Henry,"  faid  fhe,  "  this 
dear  child  has  been  too  much  accuftomed  of  late/ 
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to  fcenes  of  diftrefs.  Try  to  amufc  her.— Go,  my 
dear,"  continued  fhe,  "  Haftings  will  attend  you 
to  the  drawing-room,  and  fhew  you  feme  beauti- 
ful prints  I  have  jufl  purchafed.  Thofe  cf  your 
favourite  Salvator  I  intend  for  your  apartment  : 
Choofe  out  the  landfcapes  you  admire  molt  ;  and 
flatter  me,  by  difcovenng  that  your  tafle  agrees 
with  my  own." 

Loui/a  arofe,  and  walked  with  Lord  Haftings, 
into  the  drav/ing-room  ;  but  thought  not  of  the 
prints.  She  read  his  appreheniicns  in  his  dejected 
countenance  ;  and  inftantly  catching  the  alarm,  in- 
treated  him  to  tell  her  what  he  thought  of  Lady 
Granville's  iltuation.  » 

"  Perhaps,  Mils  Seymour,"  faid  he,  "  my  fears 
magnify  her  danger  ;  but  at  prefent,  ihe  certainly 
has  every  fymptom  of  a  fever."  Louifa's  affliction 
\vas  inexpreffible  ;  and  ilie  could  not  help  iighing; 
in  a  low  voice,—"  How  unhappy  am  I  ! — will 

Heaven  deprive    me   of  every   friend  ?" "  No 

Mifs  Seymour,"  replied  Lord  Haftings,  \vith  much 
emotion,  "  you  will  never  want  friends  : — Virtues 
like  your's,  fecure  the  friendfhip  of,  Heaven  itfelf." 


This  affecting  converfation  was  interrupted  by 
the  arrival  of  Lord  Granville,  who  had  fpent  the 
day  at  the  houfe  of  a  neighbouring  gentleman.— 
He  was  extremely  fliocked,  at  his  return,  to  hear 
of  his  lady's  illnefs  ;  gave  orders  that  Dr.  Lewis 
jlionld  iniiantly  be  fent  for  ;  and  never  quitted  her 
room  till  he  came.  The  Doctor  pronounced  Lady 
Granville's  diforder  to  be  a  fever,  probably  occa- 
fioned  by  the  late  agitation  of  her  fpirits  ;  but,  the 
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caufe  being  now  removed,  he  hoped  the  complaint 
would  neither  be  formidable  nor  lailing. 

Louifa  implored  her  permiSion  to  watch  by  her 
during  the  night  ;  but  this,  Lady  Granville  abfo- 
iutely  refufed*  She  retired  to  her  apartment,  but 
•not  to  bed. 

Juft  as  the  clock  ftruck  one,  ihe  ventured  to  flip 
foftly  down,  and  liften  at  the  door  of  Lady  Gran- 
ville's  apartment.  Having  to  p-afs  that  of  Lord 
Haftings,  which  he  had  left  open  with  the  fame 
intention,  he  faw  her  go  down  ft  airs,  and  fuppoilng 
his  mother  grown  worfe,  followed  her  in  the  great- 
eft  agitation.  Ail  being  quiet,  Louifa  was  return- 
ing foftly,  when  ihe  met  Lord  Haftings  in  the  paf- 
fage.  At  fight  of  him,  (lie  ftarted  with  furprife. 
The  eagcrnefs  of  his  inquiries  after  his  mother,  the 
fears  he  exprdfed  for  her  o\vn  health,  in  a  tone  of 
peculiar  tendernefs,  and  the  earneft  manner  in  which 
he  urged  her  to  go  immediately  to  reft,  affecled  the 
weak  fpirits  of  Louifa  in  fuch  a  degree,  that  fhe 
could  not  reftrain  her  tears-.  She  pulled  out  her 
handkerchief  to  conceal  them,  and  haftily  retired, 
By  an  involuntary  movement,  he  followed  her  fome 
fteps  ;  as  he  was  flowly  returning  towards  his  apart- 
ment, he  faw  a  i'iip  of  paper  lying  in  the  paffage, 
which  he  picked  up  without  knowing  what  he  did, 
and  laid  on  his  dre (Ting-table.  He  fat  down,  and, 
revolving  in  his  mind  the  various  fcenes  of  the  paft 
day,  found  his  admiration  of  Louifa  increafe,  with 
every  new  light  in  which  her  exalted  character  was 
placed. 

He  was  about  to  undrefs,  when  the  paper  caught 
his  eye  ;  he  unfolded  it,  and  perceived  that  it  was 
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written  in  a  female  hand  ;  and  inftantly  knew  from 
the  contents  that  it  muft  be  that  of  Mifs  Seymour. 
In  reality  fhe  had  dropt  it,  by  pulling  her  handker- 
chief quickly  out  of  her  pocket. 

It  was  dated  midnight ;  contained  the  laft  words 
of  her  mother  ;  and  concluded  with  this  folemn 
addrefs  :  "  Almighty  God  !  fhield  of  the  orphan, 
be  thou  my  guide  and  protector  through  the  dan- 
gerous paths  of  life  :  and  having  removed  from 
me  the  bed  of  parents,  fpare  in  mercy  the  kindeft 
of  friends  !" 

The  piety  of  Louifa,  and  tendernefs  of  her  at- 
tachment to  his  mother,  melted  the  foul  of  Lord 
Haftings  in  love  and  gratitude  ;  nor  did  her  late 
proofs  of  his  filial  piety  and  folicitude  for  her  fafe- 
ty  lefs  fenfibly  afFe&  hers.  Unable  wholly  to  re- 
ftrain  his  emotions,  he  inclofed  the  paper  in  a  bil- 
let, which  contained  thefe  words  : — "  This  paper? 
which  I  found  a  few  hours  ago,  can  belong  only  to 
Mils  Seymour.  Pardon  a  curiofity  which  I  found 
it  impoflible  to  reftrain  :  I  knew  not  the  hand 
when  I  prefumed  to  read  it,  but  could  be  at  no  lofs 
with  regard  to  the  writer. — O  Mifs  Seymour  ! 
may  your  prayer  be  accepted  !  May  you,  indeed, 
be  the  care  of  heaven  ;  and  may  peace  for  ever 
inhabit  that  gentle  bofom,  where  fiich  fingular  piety 
refides  !" 

This  letter  he  prefented  to  her  nnobferved,  as 
fhe  retired  from  the  breakfafling  parlour.  The  air 
of  fecrefy  with  which  it  was  delivered,  alarmed  her 
confcious  heart  with  a  variety  of  confufed  emotions, 
and  it  throbbed  with  fuch  violence,  that  it  was 
G  'vol.  i. 
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feme  minutes,  after  fhe  reached  her-  apartment,  be» 
fore  fhe  found  courage  to  open  and  read  it.  When 
flie  did  fo,  her  eye  impatiently  fought  for  fomewhat 
there,  which  it  could  not  difcover  ;  and  fhe  fighed 
at  the  clofe  of  it,  without  knowing  the  caufe  of  her 
difappointment. 

Lady  Granville's  fever  was  violent,  and  her  re- 
covery long  doubtful.  During  that  tedious  languor 
which  ufually  fucceeds  fevere  illnefs,  her  fon  and 
Louifa  fcarcely  ever  left  her  apartment.  For 
them  it  had  a  then/and  fweet  and  fecret  attrac- 
tions ;  united  in  the  fame  tender  cares,  their  hearts 
fympathifed  in  the  fame  delightful  emotions.  The 
bitternefs  of  grief  had  yielded  to  the  foftnefs  of  mel- 
ancholy, in  the  gentle  bofom  of  Louifa,  and  fhe 
experienced  a  calm  fo  delicious,  that  fhe  would  not 
have  exchanged  it  for  the  tumult  of  pleafure. 

This  ferenity,  however,  was  not  of  long  dura- 
tion :  the  following  letter  from  Adelaide,  in  anfwer 
to  that  one  which  acquainted  her  with  Mrs.  Sey- 
mour's death,  revived  in  the  affectionate  heart  of 
Louifa  thofe  anxious  folicitudes  to  which  it  had 
long  been  fubje&ed. 


To  Mifs  Seymour. 

"  THOUGH  the  heart  of  my  deareft  gentle 
friend  fhared  tenderly  in  all  my  forrows,  yet  perfecl- 
ly  to  fympathife  with  the  afflicted,  we  muft  ourfelves 
have  experienced  affliction.  Now  my  Louifa  will 
know  what  it  is  to  fhed  the  tear  of  hopelefs,  unut- 
terable grief  over  the  grave  of  her  bed  friend. 
Thank  God  !  many  yet  remain  to  you  ;  may  heav- 
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en  increafe  their  number  !  But  let  not  the  merits 
of  any>  however  deferving,  blot  froni  your  memory 
the  image  of  your  fond  and  faithful  Adelaide. 

"  I  know  your  forrow,  my  deareft  Louifa,  muft: 
be  extreme  :  but  allow  me  at  leaft  to  endeavour 
to  confole  you.  Suffer  rne  to  remind  you,  that  the 
traveller  who  has  a  long  journey  to  accompliih,  muft 
not  allow  himfelf  to  be  too  much  engrofTed  by  any 
object,  however  pleaimg,  that  he  may  meet  with  on 
his  way*  Friends,  fortune,  health,  are  bleflings 
which  a  bountiful  Providence  fupplies,  to  beguile  the 
length  of  this  weary  pilgrimage,  not  to  betray  us  in 
a  forgetfulnefs  of  that  better  country  to  which  we 
are  haftening. 

**  We  are  ever  felfifh  in  our  forrows  :  were  it 
not  fo,  would  we  repine  when  the  truly  good  are 
taken  from  a  world  unhealthful  to  their  virtues  ? 
efpecially  when  in  advanced  life,  and  approaching 
to  a  fecond  childhood. 

"  If  it  require  our  utmoft  fortitude  to  behold 
this  beauteous  fabric  dHFolving  into  duft,  ought  we 
not  to  rejoice,  when  we  are  fpared  the  humbling 
fpeftacle  of  the  foul  alfo,  as  it  were,  in  ruins  ? 

"  'Tis  true,  amidft  the  decays  of  her  uncomfort- 
able manfion,  we  know  that  the  heavenly  inhabit- 
ant remains  unhurt  ;  but  as  her  powers  all  lie  dor- 
mant when  proper  agents  are  wanting  to  execute 
her  will,  me  appears  to  us  to  partake  in  the  ruin  of 
her  earthly  habitation. 

"  My  health  is  very  infirm,  but  my  fpirits  calm, 
and  my  foul  refigned.  From  this  quiet  harbour, 
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Louifa,  I  look  back  with  pity  on  thofe  who  ftill  toil 
on  the  ocean  of  life,  and  felicitate  myfelf,  that  my 
little  bark  will  be  fo  foon  afhore.  In  the  foothing 
recollection  of  paft  happinefs,  and  the  hope  that  it 
will  ere  long  be  restored,  I  acquire  a  peace  which 
refembles  the  repofe  of  the  blelled. — Yes,  my  Lou-, 
ifa  !  the  prayer  of  the  amiable  and  compafiionate 
Rochelle  is  granted.— Yes,  "  though  I  can  never 
expect  happinefs,  I  have  at  leaft  attained  refigna- 
tion." 

To  the  fame. 

tc  I  HAVE  always  confidered  it  as  a  greater 
proof  of  heroifm,  to  iubmit  to  live  for  a  friend,  than 
to  die  for  one. — A  few  hours  after  difpatching  my 
3aft  letter,  I  was  relieved  from  an  iilnefs  that  threat- 
ened my  life  ;  and  the  firft  fentiment  of  which  I  was 
confcious  after  my  recovery,  was  gratitude,  not  on 
my  own  account,  but  your's.  Yes,  my  gentle 
friend,  I  know  that  at  prefent  my  death  would  have 
greatly  added  to  your  affliction,  and  therefore  I  am 
thankful  that  life  is  lent  me  a  little  longer. 

"  The  quiet  of  a  cloifter,  my  Louifa,  where  there 
are  few  objects  to  engage  attention,  forces  the  mind 
to  feek  employment  at  home.  In  the  words  of  your 
admired  Englifh  Poet,  I  drive  to  find 

Friends  in  the  trees,  books  in  the  running  brooks, 
Sermons  in  Hones,  and  good  in  every  thing. 

"  There  is  fomething  peculiarly  delightful  to  the 
mind  in  tracing  fuch  analogies  between  the  natural 
and  moral  world,  as  tend  to  throw  light  on  many 
important  fubjects,  and  to  confirm  our  faith  in  the 
fublime  doctrines  of  our  holy  religion* 
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"  The  origin  and  progreffive  ftages  of  the  butter- 
fly's exiftence  are  beautifully  illuftrative  of  the  na- 
ture, changes,  and  future  deftination  of  man.     The 
butterfly  is    produced   from   a   caterpillar,    which 
devours  garden  plants,  and  which,  having  moved 
for  a  feafon  in  its  lowly,  narroxn;  fphere,  falls  into- 
a  ftate  of  torpid  infenfibility.     Thus  it  continues 
during  the  gloom  of  winter  ;  but  when  the  gladfome 
beam  of  fpring  appears,  it  is  re-animated, — burfts 
its  confinement,  foars  aloft,  acquires   new  beauty, 
power,  and  vigour.     Its  fcene  of  action,  its  relifhes, 
its  exercifes  are  changed  ;  the  fubftance  is  retained, 
but  the  modification  is  totally  altered  :-- -It  is  at 

once  another  and  the  fame. Have  recourfe  then, 

ye  infidels,  to  the  demonftratioas  of  annual  experi- 
ence, and  then  fay, — Why  fhould.  it  be  thought 
incredible  that  God  fhould  raife  the  dead  ? 

"  Themes  like  thefe,  my  Louifa,  cannot  be  fup- 
pofed  frequently  to  employ  your  thoughts,  in  the 
midft  cf  company  and^amufements.  Let  me  from 
the  quiet  of  a  cloiiler,  fornetimes  obtrude  them 
upon  you.  Though  my  Louifa  cannot  expect  amufe- 
ment  from  the  wails  of  a  convent,  yet  that  fituation, 
as  it  infpires  the  mofl  foiemn  reflections,  will  plead 
my  excufe,  if  mine  fhouid  at  any  time  feem  offici- 
ous and  impertinent. 

"  Deprived  of  your  beloved  fociety,  I  naturally 
feek  for  that  of  the  gentle  Conftance.  Though 
her  converfation  cannot  confole  me  for  the  lofs  of 
your's,  her  amiable  difpofitions  bring  you  continually 
to  my  remembrance.  In  her.  good  fenfe  and  fweet- 
nefs  of  temper  do  more  than  compenfate  for  the  ab= 
fence  of  thofe  fhining  talents,  which  daz,z.!e?  but 
G  a 
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do  not  warm, — which    awaken    envy,  but  rarely 
conciliate  affection, 

«*  Adieu,  my  deareft  friend  !  May  the  cup  cf 
profperity  long  be  pour's,  unimbittered  by  any  mix- 
ture of  peculiar  ^affliction  ; — may  thofe  that  are 
necefTary  prove  healthful  ; — and  may  its  flavour  be 
heightened,  and  its  relifh  endeared,  by  the  cordial 
friendfhip  of  your 

ADELAIDE." 


Before  Lady  Granville  was  able  to  take  an  airing 
in  the  coach,  fhe  was  advifed  by  Dr.  Lewis  to  be 
carried  into  the  garden,  for  the  benefit  of  frefh  air  ; 
where  there  was  an  elegant  little  pavilion,  fitted 
up  in  the  moft  exquifite  tafte,  and  which  comman- 
ded one  of  the  fined  profpects  in  the  world.  There, 
whilft  Louifa  fat  at  work  with  Lady  Granville, 
or  amufed  herfelf  with  training  the  hone.yfu-ckle 
and  jeifamine  round  the  windows,  Lord  Haftings 
ufually  read  aloud.  One  day  he  took  up  a  volume 
of  Shakefpeare,  and  chance  directing  him  to  the 
Twelfth  Night,  he  began  to  read. 

It  was  impofiible  for  Louifa  not  to  perceive  thut 
there  was  fomething  particular  in  the  whole  manner 
of  Lord  Haftings  towards  her  ;  and  the  various  in- 
cidents of  the  kift  month  had  left  her  in  no  doubt 
with  refpcct  to  the  nature  of  her  own  fentiments. 
As  his  expreillons,  however,  might  be  all  juftified 
on  the  icorc  of  fiiendfhip  and  gratitude,  fhe  did 
not  dare  to  encourage  hope,  though  fhe  often  felt 
tao  torment  of  fufpenfe,  and  fuffered  extreme  ui> 
eaiinefs  from  the  dread  of  Lord  Haftings  entertain- 
ing the  ilighteft  fufpicion  of  the  truth. 
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As  he  advanced  in  the  play,  flie  felt  herfelf  great- 
ly arTedled.  When  he  came  to  that  pathetic  de- 
fcription,  "  She  never  told  her  love,"  &c.  the 
colour  forfook  her  cheeks,  and  her  heart  palpitated 
with  the  moft  painful  apprehenftons.  It  inftantly 
occurred  to  her,  that  Lord  Kaftings  had  artfully 
contrived  this  method  of  difcovering  her  real  fenti* 
ments  ;— tlie  tiiought  was  agony.. 

On  pronouncing  this  fentence,— -"  A  murderous 
guilt  fhows  not  itfeif  more  foon,  than  love  that  would 
feem  hid," — he  ftopt,  he  fighed  ;  and  venturing  to 
fteal  a  look  at  Louifa,  faw  her  pale  and  breathleis, 
juft  finking  from  her  chair.  He  flew  to  her,  and 
catching  her  in  his  arms,  prevented  her  from  fall- 
ing. Lady  Granville.,  who  was  not  an  unconcerned 
fpectator  of  this  fcene,  affifted  her  fon  in  carrying 
her  out  to  the  air. — "  My  love,"  faid  fhe,  "  your 
long  confinement  in  a  fick  room,  has,  I  fear,  injur- 
ed your  health.  Indeed,  Louifa,  the  journey  to 
Bath,  which  Dr.  Lewis  urges,  is  not  lefs  neceffary 
for  you  than  myfelf," 

From  that  moment  Louifa  refolved  to  keep  the 
flricleft  watch  over  herfelf ;  and  confcious  of  her 
inability  to  difTemble,  to  avoid  for  the  future  the 
company  of  Lord  HafHngs,  with  as  much  earneft- 
nefs  as  fhe  had  formerly  wilhed  for  it.  He  perceived 
the  ccldnefs  and  alteration  in  her  manner  ;  but  far 
from  fufpe&ing  the  real  caufe,  with  that  diffidence 
which  often  accompanies  true  merit,  and  always 
genuine  love,  he  fought  for  it  in  his  own  conduct  ; 
fome  part  of  which,  though  unknown  to 
ht  feared  had  offended  her, 
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The  confcioufnefs  that  haunted  Louifa,  when,  irr 
company  with  him,  gave  her  a  feeling  fo  exquifitely 
painful,  that  it  even  threw  an  air  of  peeviftmefs 
Into  her  converfation;  When  he  inquired  anxiouily 
about  her  health,  it  increafed  her  anguiih  and  per- 
plexity, by  making  her  fufpeft  that  her  iecret  diftrefs 
was  become  apparent  ;  and  every  attempt  to  footh 
her  inquietude,  carried  in  it,  to  her  difordered  im- 
agination, the  air  of  an  infult. 

Lord  Haftings  fought  in  vain  to  unravel  the  myfc- 
tery  of  her  behaviour  ;  he  was  convinced  of  her 
indifference  ;  he  felt  diffatisfied  and  unhappy  ;  but 
though  he  knew  too  well  the  caufe  of  his  inquiet- 
ude, he  was  utterly  unconfcious  of  having  done 
any  thing  to  merit  the  anguiih  he  fufFered. 


To  Adelaide  de  St.  Cro'ix. 

"  YOUR  tender  foKcitude  to  fpare  my  anxiety, 
and  reconcile  me  to  my  lofs,  merits  my  unfeigned 
acknowledgment.  Oh,  Adelaide  !  I  have  indeed 
wept  over  the  grave  of  my  beft  friend  ;  but  I  have 
not,  like  you,  buried  there  my  hopes,  wifhes,  and 
inquietudes.  My  bofom  is  not  formed  for  the  reft- 
lefs  paffions  and  purfuits  of  tke  world  ;  it  reliihes 
pea.ce  even  more  than  pleafure.  In  a  few  days  we 
fet  out  for  Bath  ;  and  I  confefs  to  you,  the  profpect 
of  mixing  with  the  gay  world,  loads  me  with  a  de- 
je£ion  I  cannot  fhake  off.  But,  like  the  bee,  I  muft 
ftrive  to  improve  my  little  hour  of  life,  and  to  ex« 
*ra&  honey  from  weeds  as  well  as  flowers. 

"  Happily,  my  Adelaide,  the  eyes  of  imagination 
are  rot  fettered  by  the  lav/s  that  limit  the  corporeal 
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fenfe.  Though  many  hundred  miles  now  divide 
us,  ftill  I  behold  the  friend  of  my  heart,  ftill  do  I 
partake  with  you  the  delightful  folitude  of  St.  Cire. 
I  tread,  in  fancy,  the  fame  path  we  have  often  trod 
together  ;  the  fame  trees  which  have  witneiTed  our 
mutual  expreffions  of  friendfhip,  feem  to  fhade  me  ; 
arid  I  ftill  flop  to  liften  to  the  fame  profound  filence,, 
which  ufed  to  infpire  us  with  a  pleafmg  dread, 
\vhilft  wandering  through  the  cloifters  by  the  pale 
lamp  of  evening.  I  look  back  with  regret  on  thofe  J 
hours,  Adelaide,  which  fhall  never,  never  return  ! 
Hours,  which  we  often  fufFered  to  elapfe  in  vain  re-  ^.^ 
grets  for  their  ihort  duration.  Such  is  the  weak- 
nefs,  the  inconfiftency  of  human  nature  !  -  You  t 
would  be  equally  imjiift  to  your  own  merit  and  my 
friendihip,  did  you  believe  that  I  could  ever  fuffer 
image  to  be  baniihed  from  my  heart.  No,. 
e  ;  others  may  engage  my  attention,  or  en^ 
grofs  my  time,  but  you  will  ever  polfefs  the  con-. 
firmed  efteem,  and  tender  affection  of 

your  faithful  friend, 

LOUISA  SEYMOUR." 


As  Bath  waters  were  thought  neceffary  for  re* 
eftablifhing  Lady  Granville's  health,  Ihe  prepared 
to  fet  out  with  her  family,  all  of  whom  wifhed  to 
attend  her. 

About  a  week  before  their  departure,  the  Mar- 
quis  of  Winchester  and  his  daughter  came  to  con- 
gratulate Lady  Granville  on  her  recovery,  and  fpend 
a  few  days  at  the  Cattle.  Lady  Charlotte,  who  had 
never  feen  Mifs  Seymour  before,  was  io  (truck  with 
her  beauty,  that  ihe  could  not  help  expr effing  he? 
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admiration  cf  it.  Her  admiration  indeed  was  fin- 
cere,  and  unmixed  with  envy  ;  but  would  probably 
have  been  attended  with  a  feeling  equally  painful, 
had  fhe  not  inftantly  perceived  the  coldnefs  with 
which  Louifa  treated  Lord  Haftings,  and  recollect- 
ed that  the  change  in  his  manner  took  place  before 
her  return  from  France. 

Nothing  is  more  common  than  to  fee  people  of 
oppofite  tempers  become  fond  of  each  other.  In 
ail  connexions  of  the  heart,  there  muft  be  a  fimi-. 
larity  in  tafte  and  fentiment  betv:een  the  parties  ; 
but  diverfity  of  tempers,  like  diverfity  of  mufical 
tones,  ferve,  when  propel/  combined,  to  make  the 
harmony  more  conipk'  The  timid  and  referved 
are  relieved  from  the  necefiity  of  any  painful  exer- 
tions, by  the  frank  and  complacent,  who  derive  a 
generous  pleafure  from  the  coniciouihefs  of  bring- 
ing forth  the  merit  of  others  to  view,  and  of  re- 
moving that  veil  which  exceffive  modeily  throws 
over  their  good  qualities.  Thefe  two  ladies  de- 
rived mutual  pleafure  and  advantage  from  each  oth- 
er's fociety  ;  and  before  they  parted,  Lady  Char- 
lotte intreated  Louifa  to  write  to  her,  in  fuch  pre/T- 
ing  terms,  as  left  her  no  pretence  for  declining  a 
correfpondence,  \vhich  fhe  by  no  means  thought 
herfelf  qualified  to  rapport. 

One  day,  when  the  two  ycung  ladies  and  Lord 
Haftings  were  walking  in  the  garden,  Lady  Char- 
lotte, with  her  ufual  vivacity,  began  to  rally  Mifs 
rnour  on  the  number  of  conquefts  ilie  would 
make  at  Ba  \'.  The  converfation  happening  to  turn 
on  the  rruirriage  of  a  young  lady  there  to  a  rich,. 

Agreeable  old  mifer,  Louifa  exprefTed  her  detel- 
tation  of  a  conduct  fo  interefted,  in  the  ilronged 
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terms.  "  Very  well,"  replied  her  lively  friend, 
"  all  this  is  mighty  pretty  talking  :  Nay,  I  doubt 
not  but  you  will  carry  your  romantic  folly  fo  far, 
as  to  marry  fome  gentle,  generous  youth,  who  be- 
lieves himfelf  as  capable  of  living  on  love,  and 
hope,  and  vows,  and  nonfenfe,  as  you  do.  But 
indeed,  my  dear  girl,  we  mortals  require  fome 
grofler  aliment  ;  and  I'll  venture  to  wager,  you 
fhall  be  of  my  opinion  before  ten  years  are  expi- 
red :  Nay,  perhaps,  as  many  weeks  at  Bath  will  be 
fufficient  to  effeci  this  marvellous  change.  Con- 
fider,  child,  you  have  never  yet  feen  the  world.— - 
Oh  !  you  know  not  the  dear  delight  of  being  fol- 
lowed, admired,  and  flattered  !  Don't  you  think, 
my  Lord,  that  Miis  Seymour  will  ibcn  be  of  my 

opinion  ?" "  I   fhould    rather  hope,   Madam," 

replied  he,  gravely,  "  that  the  empty  adulation  of 
mere  admirers,  would  ferve  to  give  Mifs  Seymour 
a  jufter  v;  ^e  for  the  efteern  and  admiration  of  her 
real  friends." 

Though  Lady  Charlotte  paid  little  attention  to 
this  fpeech,  Louifa  perfeclly  comprehended  the 
meaning  of  it.  Indeed,  the  whole  of  this  conver* 
fation  introduced  into  the  minds  cf  Lord  Haftings 
and  Mifs  Seymour,  a  train  of  ideas  fo  unpleafmg, 
that  they  were  glad  to  put  an  end  to  it  by  return- 
ing to  the  Caftle. 

A  few  hours  after  the  Marquis  and  his  daughter 
went  away,  a  genteel  young  woman  demanded  to 
fee  Mifs  Seymour  alone,  and  was  accordingly  con- 
dueled  to  her  apartment.  It  being  then  the  dufk, 
Louifa  could  not  fee  the  face  of  the  perfon  who 
waited  for  her  ;  and  was  not  a  little  alarmed  on 
feeing  her  bolt  the  door,  and  then,  falling  on  her 
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lenees,  burfl  into  a  flood  of  tears,  accompanied  with 
fach  violent  agitation,  as  for  a  while  robbed  her  of 
the  power  of  utterance.  Louifa  begged  to  know 
what  fhe  v/anted.  "  Oh,  Mifs  Seymour,"  cried 
fhe,  with  a  feeble  voice,  interrupted  with  ilghs, 
"  have  you  forgotten  your  once  virtuous,  once  hap- 
py Sally  Vernon  :"  "  Good  heavens  !  Sally,"  ex- 
claimed Louifa,  "  is  it  you  ?  But  how  came  you 
here  at  this  late  hour  ? — Why  have  you  left  Cam- 
bridge ? — What  is  the  caufe  of  your  diftrefs  ?" — 
"  O  i"  continued  the  afflicted  mourner,  "  why  did 
you  fend  me  from  you  ?  You  know,  dear  Mifs 
Seymour,  I  was  not  a  vain  or  giddy  creature.  Had 
I  ftili  been  at  Spring-wood,  I  would  have  been  the 
happieft,  as  I  am  new  the  moil  rniferable,  of  the 
human  race." — She  then  proceeded,  with  much 
difficulty,  to  give  Mifs  Seymour  the  melancholy 
relation  contained  in  the  following  letter,  which 
Louifa  difpatched  to  her  friend  early  rc»  t  morning, 
before  fettihg  cut  for  Eath  : 


To  Lady    Charlotte    Vllliers. 

"  OUR  correfpcnden.ce,  my  dear  Lady  Charlotte, 
:s  about  to  commence  in  a  manner  I  little  thought 
of.  I  will  make  no  apology  for  engaging  you  in  an 
act  of  humanity,  becaufe  1  am  perfaaded  I  cannot 
give  you  a  higher  proof  of  my  efleern,  than  fcli cit- 
ing a  favour  ;  or  confer  a  greater  obligation  en  you, 
than  by  putting  it  in  your  power  to  do  good. 

"  The  affair  in  which  I  am  requefting  your  af- 
Altance,  has  given  me  inexpreffible  affliction.  Per- 
haps you  may  remember  to  have  feen  at  the  Caftle 
,i  beautiful  young  girl,  named  Sally  Vernon,  who 
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ftaid  there  fome  days  at  Lady  Granville's  defire, 
waiting  my  mother's  return  from  France.  She  was 
the  only  child  of  a  favourite  fervant,  who  dying, 
bequeathed  her  to  my  mother's  care.  Sally  waited 
on  me,  till  the  lofs  of  my  father's  fortune  obliged 
us  to  difmifs  all  our  fupernumerary  domeftics.  My 
worthy  parent,  unwilling  to  expofe  this  innocent 
girl  to  the  dangers  of  the  world,  placed  her  with  a 
chamber  millener  at  Cambridge.  There  {he  has 
continued  for  feveral  years  paft,  and  behaved  in  a 
manner  which  gained  her  the  affection  of  the 
whole  family. 

"  Some  time  ago,  a  young  gentleman,  of  the 
name  of  Talbot,  called  to  look  at  fome  ruffles  :  He 
faw  the  unfortunate  Sally,  wrote  feveral  letters  to 
her,  pretending  he  was  the  fon  of  a  wealthy  farmer 
in  the  next  county  ;  and  by  various  arts,  prevailed 
on  the  unfufpecling  girl  to  correfpond  with  him, 
and  liilen  to  his  addrefles. 

"  I  cannot  pretend  to  give  you  all  the  particulars 
of  this  ihocking  affair  ;  I  had  them  from  her  own 
lips,  and  fpared  her  the  painful  relation.  l  Suffice  it 
to  fay,  that  in  return  fcr  the  mod  teua*...  .ad  con- 
iiding  affection,  he  has  betrayed  her  to  ruin,  and 
loaded  her  with  iliame. 

"  Oh,  my  dear  Lady  Charlotte  !  how  my  heart 
fwells  with  indignation  againft  the  perpetrator  of 
this  moil  cruel,  this  premeditated  villainy  ! — What 
will  become  of  this  wretched  orphan  I  know  not. 
He  fet  off  a  few  days  ago  for  France,  without  fay- 
ing farewel,  or  leaving  one  guinea  for  her  fupport, 
notwithstanding  her  preient  deplorable  frtuation. — 
H  'vol.  i. 
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How  mean,  how  defpicable  does  vice  render  tie 
human  character  ! 

"  She  a(ked  to  fee  me  alone  yeflerday  ;  and  after 
throwing  herfelf  at  my  feet,  and  ingenuoufly  ac- 
knowledging her  fault,  which  indeed  would  admit 
of  many  palliations,  (he  conjured  me,  by  the  mem- 
ory of  my  revered  parent,  to  fave  her  from  infamy 
and  want.  Her  words  were  few,  but  the  eloquence 
of  her  diftrefs  was  irrefiftible.  I  difmiffed  her  with 
a  promife  of  foon  finding  an  afylum  proper  for  her, 
and  defired  her  to  fay  to  the  millener,  that  having 
heard  of  fomething  greatly  to  her  advantage,  I  was 
about  to  remove  her  from  Cambridge. 

"  It  immediately  occurred  to  me,  that  your  good 
old  nurfe  whom  we  vifited  together,  would  be  a 
proper  perfon  for  fuch  a  charge,  efpecially  as  ihe 
has  no  family,  and  her  cottage  ftands  remote  from 
any  other. — If  Sally's  ill-fated  infant  fees  the  light, 
I  can  eafily  rind  a  nurfe  for  it  in  this  neighbour- 
hood.— Let  me  know  if  this  plan  meets  with  your 
approbation. 

"  Whatever  line  fociety  is  obliged  to  draw  be- 
tween the  ftricHy  virtuous  or  our  fex  and  fuch  as 
eiT,  O  let  not  us,  my  dear  Lady  Charlotte  !  by  too 
rigid  a  regard  to  its  laws,  debar  unhappy  wanderers 
from  again  returning  to  the  peaceful  path  from 
which  they  have  unfortunately  ftrayed. 

"  Your  letter,  which  I  fhall  impatiently  expeft, 
niuft  be  addreffed  to  me  at  Bath.  Adieu. 

LOUISA  SEYMOUR." 
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To  Mifs  Seymour. 

"  I  AM  fnocked  beyond  expreffion,  my  dear 
Mifs  Seymour,  at  your  account  of  the  credulous  and 
unfortunate  Sally.  Poor  girl  !  we  muft  at  leaft  try 
to  preferve  her  from  public  fname,  if  we  cannot 
fave  her  from  felf-reproach.  Your  plan  meets  my 
higheft  approbation,  and  fhall  have  every  affiftance 
m  my  power.  I  fhall  willingly  take  her  home 
hereafter  to  wait  on  myfelf. 

"  Ah,  Louifa  !  fhould  the  galloWs  be  erecled  for 
the  thief  and  robber,  whom  neceffity,  perhaps,  ha* 
impelled  to  deprive  the  rich  of  what  they  can  eafily 
fpare,  and  ought  voluntarily  to  beftow  ;....and  fhall 
no  puniihment  be  inflifted  on  him,  who  fteals  the 
affeclion  of  the  gentle,  unfufpecling  heart,  robs  it 
of  its  innocence,  and  ruins  its  peace  ? — Yes,  my 
friend  !  for  fuch,  punifhment  is  prepared. ...a  tribu- 
nal erected,. ...Confcience  is  the  accufer,  and  God 

himfelf  the  Judge  : From  his  power  and  juftics 

there  is  no  efcaping, — from  his  righteous  fentence? 
there  lies  no  appeal  ! 

"  Whence  comes  it,  my  friend,  that  men,  who 
~  pride  themfelves  on  their  integrity  in  their  tranfac- 
tions  with  each  other,  fhould  neverthelefs  hold  them- 
felves  excufable  for  practifmg  perpetual  impofitions 
on  the  whole  race  of  females  ? — There  muft  cer- 
tainly be  feme  phyncal  caufe  of  this,  for  in  morals 
there  is  none. — I  would  apply  to  philofophers  for  a 
folution  of  this  enigma — but,  alas  !  are  not  philof- 
ophers men  ?  and  will  not  they  then  impofe  ibrae 
fallacy  upon  us  ?- — Indubitably  they  will.  Upon  a 
little  reflection,  however,  T  ceafe  to  wonder  at  it  : 
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"  That  power  confers  right,"  is  a  favourite  maxim 
with  that  tender-ccnfcienced  fex  ;  and  from  hence 
they  derive  their  title,  to  enflave  one  part  of  their 
fpecies,  and  cheat  the  other. 

'*  I  cannot  exprefs  my  admiration  of  your  noble 
fentiments,  and  generous  conduct,  fo  fuperior  to 
vulgar  prejudice,  and  to  the  weaknefs  of  our  fex  in 
particular.  May  your  humanity  be  its  own  reward, 
and  your  exemplary  gocdnefs  lead  others  to  emu- 
late your  conduct. — Adieu  ! — try  to  fhake  off.  a  lit- 
tle of  your  monaftic  gravity  ;  it  is  unnatural  at  your 
early  age^  I  fhail  difpenfe  with  your  tailing  the 
waters  at  Bath  ;  but  I  infill  on  your  taking  a  Le- 
thean draught  of  its  pleafures,  that,  like  thofe  who 
frequent  it,  you  may  forget,  or  feem  to  forget,  all 
your  cares  !  Imprefs  your  memory,  however,  at 
all  times,  with  the  aflurance  that  I  love  you  ;  and 
never  forget 

Your  admiring  friend, 

CHARLOTTE  VILLIERS." 


To  Lady   Charlotte   VilTicrs. 

"  IN  what  terms  fhall  I  thank  my  dear  Lady 
Charlotte,  for  her  ready  concurrence  with  my  plan 
for  poor  Sally  !  I  have  written,  to  acquaint  her 
with  your  intended  goodnefs,  of  taking  her  hereaf- 
ter into  your  own  fervice  :  I  dare  anfwer  for  her 
gratitude,  and  will  trufl  to  you  for  having  her  con- 
veyed  privately  to ,  as  foon  as  poffible. 

tt  I  fear  my  conduct  in  this  affair  has  not  been 
fo  difmterefted  as  you  fuppofe  :  Your  approbation 
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I  have  looked  to  as  part  of  my  reward  ;  and,  per- 
haps, even  the  indulgence  of  benevolence'  has  felf- 
gratification  in  view. — Were  we  at  due  pains,  my 
dear  friend,  to  examine  the  motives  of  our  actions, 
we  would  often  have  caufe  to  blufti  for  thofe,  on 
account  of  which  we  proudly  arrogate  to  ourfelves 
the  praife  due  to  fuperior  merit. 

"  Though  I  wifh  to  obey  you  in  all  things,  I 
{hall  find  it  impoflible  to  forget  my  cares  in  the 
midft  of  a  fcene  fo  full  of  them.  Here,  care  takes 
poffeflion  of  all  ranks  and  denominations  :  The 
young  care  for  amufement,  and  the  old  for  money 
— the  gay  care  for  drefs,  and  the  ferious  for  cards 
— the  handfome  care  for  admirers,  and  the  ugly  for 
want  of  them — the  coquets  care  for  coxcombs,  and 
the  coxcombs  for  coquets — the  women  care  for 
every  thing,  and  the  men  for  nothing  but — them- 
felves.  For  my  part,  inftead  of  calling  away  care, 
I  have  got  a  huge  addition  to  my  former  (lock — 
the  care  of  pleafmg  you  ;  which  I  am  fo  anxious 
to  do,  that,  knowing  affection  to  be  of  an  aflimilat- 
ing  nature,  I  am  ft  riving  to  imitate  you  ;  and,  in 
hope  of  making  you  what  you  have  never  appeared 
to  be — fond  of  yourfelf— — am  encroaching  on  your 
province,  and  affecting  your  ftyle.  Do  not  be 
afraid,  however,  that  I  {hall  rival  you  in  it  :  I  am 
fo  awkward  an  impoftor,  that  every  child  might 
deleft  the  cheat. 

"  The  only  thing  of  which  every  perfon  here 
feems  car  clefs,  is  that  health,  which  they  profefs  to 
make  the  fole  object  of  their  care.  One,  I  {hall 

ever  anxloufly  preferve that  of  endeavouring  to 

merit  your  friendihip,  and  to  juftify  to  the  world 
your  kind  partiality  for  me.     Perhaps,   in  this  »n- 
H  a. 


90  INTERESTING     MEMOIRS, 

ftance  alone,  your  judgment  could  ever  be  called 
in  queftion  :  Be  it  my  conftant  care  to  vindicate  it. 
Adieu." 

To  Adelaide  de  St.   Croix. 

"  I  NOW  addrefs  my  beloved  friend,  from  the 
very  centre  of  fafhion  and  folly.  Is  this  then  the 
world,  fo  much  defired,  fo  eagerly  purfued,  at  the 
expenfe  of  healtli,  peace... .nay,  even  virtue  itfelf  ? 
— Ah,  my  Adelaide  !  it  has  no  charms  for  me  ;  it 
never  will  have. 

"  I  am  alarmed  and  difconcerted  at  every  ftep  : 
1  am  diigufted  with  the  extravagant  levity  of  the 
women,  and  the  fulfome  adulation  of  the  men  ;  who, 
in  praifmg  others,  feem  to  be  wholly  engrofied  b-y 
the  care  of  displaying  their  own  talents,  and  placing 
their  fuperiicial  accomplilhments  in  the  moll  advan- 
tageous light. — That  indifcriminating  politenefs, 
v/hich  the  courtefy  of  the  world  dignifies  with  the 
title  of  good-breeding,  appears  to  me  to  be  nothing 
better  than  a  refined  fpecies  of  hypocrify.  I  ihrink 
from  the  view  of  thofe  harfh  and  unamiable  quali- 
ties, which  the  generality  of  our  fpecies  are  neither 
at  pains  to  correct  nor  conceal  ;  and  feek  in  vain 
for  the  beloved  circle  of  friends,  with  whom  I  am 
accuftomed  to  converfe  with  freedom  and  delight, 
in  the  quiet  of  the  country.  "  My  heart  is  ever 
ready  to  fpeak,  but  there  are  none  to  hear  or  an- 
{\ver  it  :"  All  here  feem  to  have  but  one  care,  one 
object,  one  idol — and  that  is  felf — to  whom  .they 
piy  unceafmg  homage. 

l-  How  thankful  to  Providence  ought  we  to  be, 
my  Adelaide,  who  hath  preferred  our  hearts  from 
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being  corrupted  by  the  world  ! — who  hath  endowed 
them  with  feelings  too  exalted,  too  refined,  to  be 
comprehended  by  thofe  who  are  enflaved  by  fafhion, 
and  whgfe  tafte  is  depraved  by  vice  and  luxury  ! — 
How  thankful,  that  the  view  of  the  fublime,  the 
ufeful,  and  the  beautiful,  both  hi  the  natural  and 
moral  world,  excites  in  our  fouls  the  moft  pure 
pleafure,  the  moil  devout  gratitude,  the  moft  lively 
adoration  and  praife  ! — Thefe  are  emotions  at  once 
exquifite  and  ennobling  !  Emotions  which,  alas  ! 
are  but  little  known  to  the  bulk  of  our  fpecies  ! — 
Pleafures  which  efcape  the  regards  even  of  thofe 
who  profefs  no  other  purfuit  but  pleafure  !  Refer- 
ved  by  God  himfelf  for  thofe  who  love  him — by 
rightly  loving  themfelves  ;  who  fear  him — by  fear- 
ing to  commit  what  is  offenfive  to  him  ;  and  who 
obey  him — by  following  the  beft  inftincts  of  nature, 
the  cleared  deductions  of  reafon  ;  all  which  coin- 
cide with  our  only  unerring  guide,  the  divine  light 
of  revelation* 

"  Your  friendfhip  for  me,  Adelaide,  gives  me  a 
jealoufy  of  myfelf,  to  which  I  was  formerly  a  ftran- 
ger.  She  who  hopes  to  maintain  a  place  in  that 
heart,  where  fuch  noble  candour,  generoflty,  and 
friendfhip  inhabit,  ought  to  poffefs  no  vulgar  fhare 
of  thefe  virtues.  I  fear  to  be  unjuft  to  a  friendfnip 
like  your's,  by  admitting  another  candidate  for 
mine  ;  yet,  after  ail,  my  Adelaide,  I  feel,  that 
though  I  may  efteem  and  admire  others  for  various 
good  qualities,  you,  and  you  alone,  are  the  friend 
of  my  heart, 

"  About  a  week  before  we  fet  out  for  Bath,  the 
Marquis  of  Winchefter,  who  has  a  fine  feat  in  this 
neighbourhood,  came  with  his  daughter,  to  fpend 
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fome  days  with  Lord  and  Lady  Granville. — I  have 
never  feen  more  dignity  and  grace  united,  than  in 
Lady  Charlotte  Villiers  :  She  is  extremely  hand- 
fome,  and  po^elles  a  ready  wit,  which,  as  it  is  never 
difplayed  either  to  attract  admiration,  or  give  unne- 
ceflary  pain,  has  the  effect  of  rendering  her  con- 
verfation  in  the  higheft  degree  entertaining.  She 
diitinguifhes  me  by  her  notice  ;  and,  when  we 
parted,  folicited  my  friendfhip  and  correfpondence, 
in  a  manner  truly  pleating  and  which  did  me  much 
honour.  But  mail  I  confefs  to  my  Adelaide,  I  feel 
more  admiration  than  complacency  for  Lady  Char- 
lotte ?  I  cannot  fhake  off  the  reftraint  which  differ- 
ence of  rank  impofes  ;  and,  through  the  noblenefs 
of  her  fentiments,  I  can  yet  perceive  that  ihe  values 
herfelf  on  the  fuperiority  of  her  birth.  Befides, 
though  highly  accomplifhed,  and  extremely  agree- 
able, Lady  Charlotte  wants  that  irrefiftible  charm 
which  fenfibility  adds  to  the  female  character.  She 
fometimes  amules  herfelf  with  laughing  at  the  guilt-- 
lefs  weakneiTes  of  her  fpecies,  but  never  expofes 
them  to  public  view.  She  defpifes  popularity,  and 
teftifies  her  friendfhip,  by  placing  your  foibles  in  a 
light  at  once  fo  ftriking  and  ridiculous,  that,  being 
neither  able  to  excufe  nor  deny,  you  have  no  way 
left  but  to  abjure  them. 

"  I  often  draw  a  cornparifcn  between  my  beloved 
friend,  and  this  admired  beauty  :  Her  perfections, 
like  the  meridian  fun,  dazzle  and  fatigue  the  fight. 
— Your's,  my  Adelaide,  refemble  the  loft,  mild  luf- 
tre  of  the  queen  of  heaven,  whofe  charming  afpect 
we  ufed  to  contemplate  together,  with  fuch  ineffable 
delight,  in  the  gardens  of  St.  Cire. — Oh  !  with  what 
pleating  melancholy,  what  tender  regret,  do  I  re- 
cal  the  hours  fpent  there  ! — Is  there  not,  my  be- 
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loved  friend,  fomething  inexplicable  in  thefe  fadly 
foothing  frames  of  mind,  when  it  pleafes  us  to 
be  pained,  and  when  forrow  is  mingled  with  fatif- 

fadion  ? 

LOUISA   SEYMOUR." 


Soon  after  the  arrival  of  the  Granville  family  at 
Bath,  they  went  to  vilit  the  rooms.  Whilft  they 
were  walking  there,  a  lady  entered,  leaning  on  a 
genteel  young  man,  both  in  deep  mourning  ;  whom 
Louifa  inilantiy  discovered  to  be  her  travelling  com- 
panions, Mrs.  Stanhope,  and  her  fon.  They  mu- 
tually expreifed  their  fatisfaction  on  occafion  of 
this  unexpected  meeting  ;  and  Mr.  Stanhope,  with 
marks  of  the  tendereft  fenfibility,  condoled  with 
Louifa  on  the  lofs  fhe  had  fuftained,  acquainting 
her  at  the  fame  time  with  the  death  of  his  father, 
which  had  likewife  happened  fmce  they  parted  at 
Dover. 

As  Mifs  Seymour  looked  very  pale  and  dejected, 
he  could  not  help  expreflmg  great  folicitude  about 
her  health,  the  lofs  of  which  he  feared  had  induced 
her  to  viiit  Bath  at  that  unfafhionable  feafon.  Lou- 
ifa, after  proper  acknowledgments,  and  informing 
him  of  the  caufe  of  her  journey,  turning  to  Lady 
Granville,  "  Permit  me,  Madam,"  faid  ihe,  "  to 
introduce  Mrs.  Stanhope  and  her  fon  to  your  ac- 
quaintance ;  their  merit  claims  your  efteem,  and 
my  obligations  to  their  kindnefs  will  fecure  them 
your  friendfhip." 

Lord  Kaftings,  from  the  oppofite  fide  of  the 
room,  had  obferved  with  attention  the  plea/ing  fur- 
prife  Louifa  exnrefled  on  feeing  Mr.  Stanhope,. 
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He  came  up  to  them  at  the  moment  fhe  uttered  the 
laft  fentence,  and  was  loft  in  amazement  at  her 
fpeech,  the  import  of  which  he  could  not  poffibly 
comprehend,  as  he  had  not  heard  the  name  of  Stan- 
hope, and  knew  of  no  friends  with  whom  Mifs 
Seymour  could  be  on  fo  familiar  a  footing. 

He  foon  obferved  the  conftant  and  pointed  atten- 
tion paid  her  by  Mr.  Stanhope,  which  Die  received 
\vith  the  fweeteft  complacency  ;  and  jealoufy  was 
now  added  fo  the  other  reftlefs  pafiions  that  dif- 
traoled  his  foul.  But,  though  divided  by  turns 
between  fear,  fufpenfe,  ?.nd  jealoufy,  love  maintain- 
ed its  empire  there,  Louifa  appeared  with  fuperi- 
or  advantages  in  every  new  point  of  light.  Mo  dei- 
ty, humility,  and  ingenuity,  were  the  conftant  in- 
mates of  her  gentle  boibm  ;  and  fne  appeared  with 
the  fame  unconfcious  fv/eetnefs,  and  dignified  com- 
pofure,  in  public  crouds  of  the  gay  and  the  difUpa- 
ted,  as  when  feated  in  the  private  circle  of  her  cho- 
fen  friends. 

As  foon  as  they  returned  home,  Lord  Haftmgs 
inquired  eagerly  after  the  name  and  quality  of  the 
flrangers.  Louifa  readily  informed  him  ;  and  at 
the  fame  time  mentioned  the  kindnefs  fhewn  by 
them  to  her  mother,  in  terms  of  fuch  lively  grat- 
itude, as  excited  his  envy,  and  confirmed  his  iufpi- 
cions. 

Louifa  obferved,  with  extreme  pain,  the  uneafi- 
nefs  of  his  mind,  and  deprefTion  of  his  fpirits. — . 
The  diffidence  of  his  manner,  whenever  he  addref- 
fed  her,  and  the  refpectful  attention  with  which  he 
treated  her,  convinced  her,  that  Hie  had  injured  him 
by  her  former  fufpicions.  No  iboner  did  her  judg- 
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raent  make  this  conceffion,  than  her  heart  eagerly 
feized  it,  to  juilify  a  thouiand  little  kindnefe,  which 
{he  thought  were  due  to  a  paffion  fo  tender  and  dif- 
interefted  as  that  of  Lord  Haftings, 

To   Mifs  Seymour-. 

"  THERE  is  a  tender  pleafure,  my  Louifa,  in 
reflecting,  that,  perhaps  at  the  fame  initant,  though 
divided  by  many  hundred  miles,  the  fame  glowing 
affection  is  animating  our  hearts,  the  fame  pkafmg 
talk  employing  our  hands. 

"  Believe  me,  it  is  with  real  fatisfaclion  I  hear 
of  your  forming  new  intimacies  :  Do  not  be  afraid, 
my  amiable,  my  ingenuous  friend,  to  admit  Lady 
Charlotte  to  a  fhare  of  your  affection  :  I  am  confi- 
dent I  ihall  not  be  a  lofer  on  that  account.  You 
cannot  be  unjail  ;  and  the  unequalled  fondnefs 
I  bear  you,  is  my  fecurity  for  the  ftrength  and  con- 
ftancy  of  your  attachment. — Long  accuftomed  to 
the  fludy  of  thofe  valuable  characters  \vho  compofe 
our  favourite  circle,  and  who  are  all  the  world  to 
us,  we  come  at  length  to  believe,  that  within  this 
circle  is  comprifed  all  that  is  valuable  in  the  world. 
Friendfhip  annihilates  their  foibles  and  magnifies 
their  virtues  :  Others  lofe  greatly  by  comparifon  ; 
and  hence  the  focial  and  benevolent  affections  come 
at  length  to  be  confined  to  a  fphere  far  too  narrow 
and  limited  for  their  healthful  exercife.  Intimacy 
with  a  variety  of  characters  gives  the  mind  more 
enlarged  ideas,  and  a  more  liberal  turn  ;  and  by  dif- 
covering  various  great  and  good  qualities  in  indi- 
viduals, we  are  induced  to  give  credit  to  our  fpecies 
for  many  more  which  we  want  opportunity  to  de« 
velope. 
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"  Let  me  warn  my  beloved  friend  againft  cherifh- 
ing  that  falfe  delicacy  and  exceffive  refinement 
which  would  wholly  unfit  her  for  commerce  with 
the  world,  and  that  ftation  which  Providence  hath 
affigned  her  there.  Philanthropy,  in  fome  meafure, 
conforms  the  human  to  the  divine  nature  :  Though 
there  are  harih  features  in  fome  characters,  there 
are  good  qualities  in  all  ;  and  though  the  vices  of 
individuals  excite  a  virtuous  indignation  for  our  fpe- 
cies,  as  a  collective  body,  let  us  ever  cherifh  the 
fwect  glow  of  benevolence. 

"  Though  fenfibility  adds  grace  to  virtue,  if  it 
becomes  fo  exquifite  as  to  occafion  more  pain  and 
difguft  than  pleafure  to  its  polfe/Ibr,  it  can  no  longer 
be  regarded  as  a  blefting.  Approbation  is  a  pleafant 
fentinient  ;  but  it  is  a  real  misfortune  to  have  ac- 
quired that  degree  of  refinement,  which  gives  us  a 
difreliili  for  the  ordinary  purfuits  and  fatisfacticns 
of  life. — When  we  enter  the  great  theatre  of  the 
world,  we  find  two  reprefentations  of  human  life  : 
One,  the  work  of  imagination,  a  young,  giddy  en- 
thufiaft, — the  other,  that  of  experience,  a  iober, 
fkilful  artift.  The  firft  prefents  you  only  with 
exaggerated  features,  deceitful  proportions,  and 
random  ftrokes,  which  confound  and  miflead  the 
judgment.  In  the  work  of  the  other,  light  and 
fhade  are  judicioufly  blended  ;  and  through  the 
whole  you  may  trace  beauty,  fymmetry,  and  clefign  : 
Every  feature  is  mellowed  by  time  ;  and  if  you  are 
not  dazzled  with  its  luftre,  neither  will  you  be  dif- 
with  its  faults. 


"  To  view  this  picture  in  the  faireft  light  ;  in 
other  words,  to  make  the  beft  of  every  thing,  is  tht 
great  art  of  life." 
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To  Mlfs  Seymour. 

"  PROFESSIONS  of  efteem  and  affection  are 
Jimong  thofe  truths  which  we  find  fo  agreeable  to 
the  interefts  of  felf-love,  that  we  feidorn  incline  to 
trueftion  their  fincerity.  Your's  I  receive  with  im- 
plicit faith,  and  hold  them  as  facred  as  my  creed,  in 
fpite  of  furly  confcience,  who  cavils  at  the  founda- 
tion on  which  they  are  built. — I  wifh,  Louifa,  you 
would  get  rid  of  that  antiquated,  ufelefs  virtue,  mod- 
efcy,  which  every  body  admires,  and  nobody  re- 
\vards.  How  often  fhall  I  aflure  you,  that  your  let- 
ters give  me  pleafure  ; — that  I  perufe  them  with 
eagernefs  ; — that  I  figh  when  I  come  to  their  clofe  ? 
Oh  !  I  anticipate  your  malicious  inference  ;  but  I 
aflure  you,  it  is  the  fhortnefs,  not  length,  of  your 
letters,  which  cccafions  my  ilghing.  Perhaps,  I 
ought  rather  to  applaud,  than  blame  your  generous 
caution  ;  you  know  iweet  moriels  are  apt  to  pall, 
and  tremble  left  you  faould  give  me  a  furfeit. 

"  With  that  diffidence  which  always  accompan- 
ies genuine  merit,  you  difclaim  the  praife  due  to 
your  late  conduct  to  poor  Sally,  and  alledge  that 
your  generality  proceeded  from  a  defire  to  indulge 
\  ' .--irfelf.  You  wrong  yourfelf,  my  Lcuifa  ;  pleaf- 
ure has  been  the  reward,  whilfl  virtue  was  the 
fource  of  your  conduct. 

"  I  know  there  are  foma  who  arrogate  to  thern- 
&lves  the  title  of  Philofophers,  but  who,  in  fact,  are 
i:o  lovers  of  wifdom,  but  mere  lovers  of  paradox, 
that  derive  all  our  actions  from  the  felfifli  principle, 
Let  us  dete<5l  the  fallacy.  No  man  could  rightly 
!•> 
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eftimate  the  ploafure  of  goodnefs,  till  he  had  him- 
felf  been  good.  From  what  motive  then  arofe  the 
firft  benevolent  action  ? 

"  Again,  you  affirm  that  your  charity  was  not 
difmterefted,  becaufe  you  hoped  by  it  to  obtain  my 
approbation.  Our  actions,  my  dear  Mifs  Seymour, 
are  feldom  the  refult  of  a  fingle  principle,  but  flow 
from  a  complex  variety  of  motives.  To  wifh  for 
the  approbation  of  the  good,  is  at  leaft  innocent, 
and  cannot  therefore  contaminate  the  action  to 
which  it  gives  rife.  And  although  your  charity 
may  have  looked  to  this  as  a  part  of  its  reward,  yet 
a  deed  which  in  part  was  prompted  by  companion, 
is  not  therefore  to  be  ftripped  quite  naked  of  merit. 
Let  us  guard  againft  pride,  by  an  impartial  exami- 
nation of  the  hidden  fprings  of  our  conduct  ;  but  let 
us  fliun  alfo  too  fevere  a  fcrutiny,  left  deprived  of 
the  fupport  of  felf-approbation,  the  vigour  of  our 
minds  fail,  for  want  of  that  reviving  cordial  which 
our  benignant  Creator  hath  provided  as  an  encour- 
agement to  peiieverance  in  virtue. 

"  You  tell  me,  '  you  are  furprifed  that  a  perfon 
e  with  my  advantages,  and  living  fo  much  in  the 
*  gay  world,  fhould  have  nothing  of  the  coquette 

'  in   her  difpofition.' To    my  father,  Louifa,  I 

am  indebted  for  this.  Deprived  in  infancy  of  my 
mother,  his  whole  attention  has  been  beftowed  on 
me,  and  I  have  been  his  conftant  companion  from 
a  child. 

"  He  knows  human  nature  ;  and  having  made 
my  temper  his  peculiar  ftudy,  took  advantage  of 
my  high  fpirit,  to  infpire  me  early  with  the  laucla- 
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b!e  ambition  of  excelling  in  mental,  rather  than 
perfonal  qualifications.  He  oppofed  one  paffion 
to  another,  and  taught  the  pride  of  fuperior  intelli- 
gence  to  combat  the  rage  for  admiration. 

"  Perhaps  you  will  think  he  has  flill  much  to 
conquer,  when,  in  the  courfe  of  one  letter,  I  can 
betray  two  foibles,  vanity  and  loquacity.— —See  the 
confidence  I  have  in  your  friendfhip  ! 

"  Though  your  laPc  very  flattering  letter  would 
not  perhaps  have  gratified  the  very  learned  and  cu- 
rious Athenians,  who  delighted  chiefly  in  hearing 
fomething  new,  yet  it  contained  fome  old  truths 
which  one  never  tires  of  hearing.  Repeat  them 
often,  my  dear  Louifa  ;  and  be  allured,  that  to  ob- 
tain your  affection  and  efteem,  will  gratify  the  high- 
ambition  of 

Your  fincere,  though  afpiring  friend, 

CHARLOTTE  VILLIERS." 


To  Lady   Charlotte   Villkrs. 

"  YOU  rally  me,  my  dear  Lady  Charlotte,  on 
my  ferioufnefs  and  love  of  retirement,  which  you 
term  unnatural  at  my  age.  The  truth  is,  though  we 
may  live  in  the  world  without  adopting  its  prejudi- 
ces, or  being  corrupted  by  its  vices,  we  can  hardly 
avoid  being  conformed  to  its  cuftoms  and  manners, 
which  are  utterly  repugnant  both  to  my  principles 
and  tafce* 

"  The  abfurdity  of  thefe  will  not  ftrike  your 
mind,  becaufe  they  have  long  been  familiar  to  you  j 
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but  permit  me  to  afk,  what  can  be  more  unnatural, 
ridiculous,  difingenuous,  and  even   criminal,    than 

the  whole  life  and  conduct  of  a  fine  Lady  ! Let 

me  attempt  the  picture  :  At  the  expenfe  of  health 
and  duty,  fhe  waftes  in  fleep  or  floth  thofe  ftill,  fe- 
rene,  delightful  hours,  which  ought  to  be  devoted 
to  the  improvement  of  her  mind  and  regulation  cf 
her  family.  She  gets  up  with  uneafy  reflections  on 
the  lofTes,  difappointments,  and  mortifications  cf 
the  preceding  day  ;  or  elfe  with  no  reflections  at 
all.  Her  temper  is  fretted  during  the  tedious  du- 
ties of  the  toilette,  by  difcovering  in  her  face  t!.o 
lure,  though  filent,  ravages  of  time  and  diffipation. 
Chagrined  with  herfelf,  fhe  vents  her  ill-humour 
indiicriminately  on  all  who  approach  her  ;  and  her 
caprice  and  injuitice  teach  even  her  children  and 
domeftics  to  defpife  her.  Utterly  ignorant  of  hap- 
pinefs,  fhe  waftes  the  precious  hours  of  lifb  in  vainly 
contriving  the  means  of  rendering  them  happy. 
To  diflipate  that  time,  which  fhe  knows  not  to  en- 
joy, yet  whofe  filent  lapfe  fhe  marks  with  terror, 
and  deplores  with  anguiih,  ilie  fets  out  on  a  round 
of  vifit;s,  in  full  confidence  of  being  denied  admit- 
tance by  all  who  call  themfelves  her  friends,  and 
whom  fhe  would  indeed  rank  as  enemies,  did  they 
confent  to  fee  her.  But  if,  by  fome  unfortunate 
miftake,  their  doors  are  opened  to  receive  her,  fhe 
execrates  the  fault  ;  and  with  confummate  art,  and 
heroic  diffimulatipn,  inPiantly  converts  her  frowns 
into  fmiles,  and  flies  with  open  arms  to  meet  the 
very  perfon,  whom  in  her  heart  fhe  hates,  deipifes, 
envies,  and  defames. — Company  joins  her  at-  her 
fuperb,  but  joylefs  and  iohofpitable  meal.  There, 
want  of  confidence  and  efteem  throws  reilraint  and 
coldnefs  into  converfation  ;  for  where  there  is  no 
mutual  dcfire  to  pleafe  and  be  pleafed,  difgufl  and 
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indifference  mud  take  place  of  focial  intercourfe, 
harmony,  and  cheerfulnefs.- — Public  amufements 
fill  up  the  tedious  night  ; — -arnufements  !  grown 
not  only  taftelefs  but  burthenfome  by  repetition. 
.  Frivolous  conversation,  unmeaning  gallantry,  in- 
fi-pid  pleafures,  and  ruinous  gaming,  fum  up  the 
joys  of  a  fine  lady.—! — She  may,  indeed,  be  faid  to- 
walk  in  a  vain  Ihow  ;  for  her  life  is  a  train  of  un- 
fuccefsful  deceit,  which  cannot  impofe  upon  the 
world,  and  which  neither  promotes  her  intereft  nor 
comfort.  Her  rankling  paffions  increafe  with  her 
years  ;  her  heart  is  the  receptacle  of  pride,  envy, 
malevolence,  and  difguil  r — Her  youth  is  wafted  in 
folly,  her  age  has  no  friends  :  ihe  lives  without  en- 
joyment, ihe  dies  without  hope  ! 

"  Perhaps,  my  dear  Lady  Charlotte,  you  think 
me  too  fevere.  Believe  me,  it  was  Truth  that  gui- 
ded the  pencil,  and  Experience  that  finillied  the 
piece.  The  glowing  colours  of  imagination  had  no 
place  there. 

"  I  confeis  I  am  iliocked  and  difgufted  beyond 
expreilion  with  the  levity,  and  even  rudenefs,  of 
thofe,  who  call  themfeives  the  polite  world.  Would 
you  believe  it,  I  have  been  frequently  ridiculed  here, 
for  my  prefent  mourning  habit  ?  The  only  out- 
ward teflimony  I  can  give,  of  that  reverence  I  iliall 
ever  fed,  for  the  memory  of  the  beit  of  mothers  ! 

"  Two  young  ladies  of  fafhion  ftood  near  me 
laft  night ;  when,  after  difconcertmg  me  extremely, 
by  fcanning  me  from  head  to  foot,  with  looks  of" 
ineffable  contempt,  "  This  deep  mourning  for  a 
mother.''  faid  one  of  them,  "  who  has  already  been 
dead  two  months,  is  abfurd  affectation." — " 
I  3- 
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my  dear,"  replied  the  other,  "  this  mufhroorn  beau- 
ty, whom  nobody  knows,  is  not  fo  ignorant  as  not 
to  perceive  the  effect  black  has,  in  heightening  the 
delicacy  of  fuch  a  ikin  and  complexion," 

"  I  am  not  confcious  of  being  vain  or  conceited, 
Lady  Charlotte  ;  but  if  I  am,,  this  is  not  the  proper 
way  of  correcting  me. — I  will  not  allow  myfelf, 
however,  to  feel  lafling  refentment,  where,  perhaps, 
no  infult  was  intended.  Thefe  young  ladies  were 
not  confcious  of  the  pain  they  were  inflicting  ;  and, 
befides — they  had  not  loft  a  mother  ! — With  ref- 
pect  to  changing  my  drefs,  I  ihall  not  regulate  my 
conduct  by  their  opinion,  I  can  never  regard  ths 
practice  of  weaving  mourning  folely  in  the  light  of 
compliance  with  cuilom  :  It  feems  intended  as  a 
fecurity  againft  thofe  wounds,  \vhich  a  heart,  yet 
fore  from  recent  diftrefs,  would  feel,  from  witneff- 
ing  the  extravagance  of  mirth,  or  thoughtleilnefs  o£ 
levity. — -Intemperate  mud  that  mind  be,  which  the 
prefence  of  a  perfon,  wh.ofe  countenance  and  habit 
exprefs  the  real  rnoumer,  will  not  awe  for  a  little 
into  fomething  like  ferioufnefs. — Another  cufcom? 
too,  prevails  in  the  world,  which  I  think  both  cruel 
and  unneceiTary- — That  of  admitting  into  the  pref- 
ence of  one  in-  deep  affliction,  all  thofe  who,  under 
the  pretence  cf  fympathy,.  feek  only  to  gratify  an 
impertinent  snd  moPc  diigufting  curiofity.  None 
but  thofe  who,  intimately  knew  the  heart,  are  qual- 
ified deeply  to  fympathile  in  its  forrows  ;  and  the 
forrows  of  the  heart  are  of  too  facred  a  nature  to 
be  laid  open  to  the  infpection  of  every  fu^rficial 
acquaintance  and  idle  vifitcr. 

"  Adieu,  my  dear  Lady  Charlotte  ;    the  friend- 
with  which  ycu>  l^aacui:  me,  gives  me  a  rig1::: 
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to  fhare  in  both  the  pains  and  pleafures  of  yours.. 
To  alleviate  the  one,  and  augment  the  other,  will 
ever  add  to  the  enjoyment  of 

• 

Your  fine  ere  friend, 
/ 

LOUISA  SEYMOUR.'* 


"  YOU  tell  me}  my  amiable  friend,  that  my  let- 
ters at  once  amufe  and  delight  you  :  I  can  eafily 
believe  that  a  heart  fo  tender,  will  find  fenfible  pleaf- 
ure  in  fympathifmg  in  the  feelings  cf  mine  ;  but 
indeed,  Louifa,  the  quiet  and  uniform  tenour  of  the 
conventual  life,  furniihes  but  very  few  topics  of 

amufement. There  is  nothing,  however,   from, 

•which  a  contemplative  mind  may  not  derive  in- 
ftruction.  Whether  we  confine  our  views  to  earth, 
or  laife  them  to  heaven,  we  fhall  find  new  caufb  to 
admire  the  \vifdom  and  extcl  the  goodnefs  of  the 
Creator,  God  1 

"  Like  you,  1  am  a  paflionate  admirer  cf  the 
fimple  beauties  of  nature.  Artlefs  expreffions  are 
ever  the  moft  pathetic  ;  and  therefore  thofe  objects 
which  owe  their  charms  to  nature  alone,  are  moft 
in  harmony  with  my  prefent  feelings. — But  whilft 
v/e,  my  friend,  felicitate  ourfelves  on  poffefimg  a 
taiie  -\vhich  can  derive  pleafure  from  fo  many  four- 
ces,  ought  we  not  to  adore  that  Being,  who,  atten- 
tive not  only  to  the  neceffities,  but  enjoyment  of  his 
creatures,  hath  adjufted  thefe  to  their,  various  capac- 
ities, of  kappinefs.  ? 
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"  The  fcenes,  my  Louifa,  which  contribute  to 
ray  hiftruction,  as  well  as  plealure,  are  thofe  to 
which  I  moft  frequently  reiort.  The  weak  flats-1 
of  my  health  making  change  of  air  neceffary,  my 
mother,  with  permiflion  of  the  Abbefs,  has  brought 
me  once  more  to  the  icenes  of  my  earlieft,  happieft 
years.  With  what  mournful  pleafure,  what  tender 
regret,  do  I  look  back  on  thofe  years  ! — Happy  ! 

healthful  !   and  innocent ! Ah  !   my  friend,  how 

ignorant  are  we  then  of  the  value  of  thefe  bleffings  I 
It  is  not  till  the  dreams  of  profperity  are  dried  up, 
that  we  are  fenfible  how  plenteouily  they  have  flow- 
ed :  mine>  Louifa,  are  cut  off  forever  1 

"  Nothing  prefents  a  more  linking  emblem    of* 
time,  than  a  filent  and  fmooth-flowing  river  ;    fuch., 
as  that  I  have  juft  been  contemplating.     To  the 
carelefs  and  inattentive  eye,    it  feems    always    the 
fame  ;  but  the  various  portions  of  which  it  is  com- 
pofed,  are  gliding  imperceptibly  away,  whilfl  the 
little  flowerets  that  enamel  its  banks,  and  which  it 
matures  in  its  courfe,  are  likewife  fecretly  under-- 
mined  by  its  current. 

"  But  a  few  months  are  paffed,  fince  we  traced 
together  the  courfe  of  this  river  :  its  waters  we're 
then  pure  and  transparent ; — we  admired  its  beauty, 
and  were  refrefhed  with  its  coolnef:.  How  is  the 
fcene  changed  !  Swollen  by  a  torrent  of  defcending 
rains,  it  hath  burft  its  bounds  ;  and,  dark,  troubled, 
impetuous,  it  rolls  along,  involving,  in  its  wafteful 
progrefs,  every  herb  and  flower  which  it  formerly 

nouriihed  !- So  fares  it  with  the  human  foul. — 

There,  whilft  the  affections  flow  in  their  fmooth 
a-iid  .natural  courfe,  the  feeds  of  virtue  fpring,  and 
its  flowers  bloflbnj.  But  no  fooner  dees  the  dorm 
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of  paflion  arife,  than  every  noble  thought,  and  gen- 
erous wifli,  and  ufeful  aim,  are  violently  fwept 
away  into  the  gulph  of  oblivion  ! 

"  Be  it  our  care,  my  Louifa,  to  preferve  the 
ftream  of  our  affections  pure  from  every  ftain  ;  and 
to  cheiifh  thofe  virtues  which  heaven  hath  com- 
mitted to  our  care,  till  they  fhall  grow  up  to  beauty 
and  perfection,  and  be  tranfplaiited  to  a  milder 
clime,  where  they  fhall  imbibe  the  rays  of  a  never- 
fetung  Sun,  and  flouriih,  with  increafmg  ftrength, 
beauty  and  vigour,  for  ever  ! 

"  Adieu,  my  amiable  friend — Let  us  think  of- 
tener  of  the  bleffings  wbiqh  remain,  than -of  thofe 
which  are  taken  away  from  us  ;  and  of  the  calam- 
ities we  efcape,  than  on  the  flight  evils  we  are 
obliged  a  little  while  to  endure. — Adieu," 


To  Mifs  Seymour* 

— "  WELL,  Louifa,  I  fhall  pofidvely  become  a 
convert  to  modern  philofophy,  if  I  continue  long 
in  this  world  ;  and,  difclaiming  all  confidence  in  the 
teftimony  of  my  fenfes,  believe  that  there  is  nothing 
real  in  the  univerfe, — but  that  all  we  fee,  and  hear, 
and  aft,  is  nothing  more  than  a  bundle  of  fallacious 
irnpreffions.  inconceivable  ideas,  unperceivable  per- 
ceptions, and  I  know  not  what. 

"  Do  you  knov/  I  have  for  ever  offended  Mifs 
— — -,  by  my  referved  behaviour  yefterday.  You 
may  remember,  when  fhe  left  the  country,  flie  was 
a  little,  thin,  red-haired,  puny  girl ; — but  mark  what 
metamorphofes  one  winter  in  London  produces  !-« « 
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Not  Ovid,  nay,  not  Circe  herfelf,  could  effect  what 
lead-combs,  paint,  and  powder  achieve  in  that  mart 
of  vanity  and  fchool  of  deceit.— I  was  furprifed  to 
be  addrelTed  yefterday,  on  coming  out  of  church, 
by  a  ftranger,  in  a  manner  fo  vulgarly  familiar,  as 
quite  fhocked  me.  It  was  a  tall,  rofy,  brifk,  bour- 
geois figure,  with  dark  eye-brows  and  chefnut  hair  ; 
and  whom  I  fhould  juft  as  foon  have  taken  for  the 
Cham  of  Tartary  as  Mifs . 

"  Pray,  my  dear,  do  you  think  in  your  cbn- 
fcience,  that  one  is  obliged  to  know  one's  friends 
under  fuch  difguifes  ?  Who  ihall  hereafter  pretend 
to  determine  on  identity  of  perfon,  when  it  is  in  the 
power  of  the  milliner,  mantua-maker,  perfumer, 
and  frifeur,  to  new-model  and  make  us  juft  what 
they  pleafe  ? 

"  You  have  drawn  fucli  a  true,  but  (hocking 
picture  of  fafhionable  life,  that  I  am  terrified  with 
the  view  of  it  ; — and  now,  being  heartily  fick  of 
this  world,  and  not  quite  ready  for  a  better,  you 
muft  pofitively  reconcile  me  to  my  allotted  ftation 
here,  by  giving  me,  in  oppofition  to  the  "  unnatu- 
ral, ridiculous,  diflngenuous,  and  criminal  character 
of  a  woma:i  of '  fafhion,"  a  juft  reprefentation  of 
what  you  clsem  a  natural,  proper,  agreeable,  and 
virtuous  tenor  of  conduct  ; — in  other  words,  the 
picture  of  an  unfafliieiiable  woman. 

"  Having  fucceeded  fo  harpily  in  vour  portrait 

f_j '  •  *   *.  •      *  j  J. 

of  a  fine  lady,  I  muft  infill  on  immediately  feeing 
her  counterpart — a  lifelefs,  fober,  inilpid  dowdy,  I 
fuppcfe,  ccmmonly  called  '  a  good  fort  of  woman  ;* 
but,  in  my  opinion,  the  vrori!  woman  in  the  world 
•~~who  tires  one  to  death  with  'relating  fads  which 


INTERESTING    MEMOIRS.  107 

.every  body  knows, — affirming  truths  which  nobody 
difputes, — defcanting  on  characters  which  nobody 
cares  for, — and  proving  herfelf,  beyond  difpute,  a 
woman  good  for  nothing  but  plain  work,  cookery, 
and  breeding. 

"  Like  your  fine  lady,  and  every  body  who  is 
difpleafed  with  themfelves,  I  can  be  pleafed  with 
nothing  befides.  Haften  then  to  refrore  me  to  tem- 
per, by  a  more  agreeable  picture  than  that  you  have 
fet  before  me.  Ah!  Louifa,  though  Bath  doubtlefs 
contains  many  fuch  carricatures  as  you/reprefent,  it 
is  at  Bath,  at  prefent  I  would  look  for  virtue  in  her 

faireft  form You  need  not  take  that  trouble  ; 

for  in  fome  cafes  you  are  fo  cbftinalely  blind,  that 
I  know  you  will  never  difcover  her,  under  the  veil 
which  modefty  throws  over  every  perfection  of  that 
object,  who  is  often  prefent  to  the  thoughts,  and 
always  dear  to  the  heart,  of  her 

CHARLOTTE  VILLIERS."" 


To  Lady   Charlotte   Villiers. 

"  YOU  are  refolved  to  pimilh  me  for  my  pre- 
fumption,  my  dear  Lady  Charlotte,  by  impofmg  on 
me  a  talk,  to  whicli  I  am  by  no  means  equal.— 
Your  approbation  flatters  me  exceedingly  ;  but  be- 
ware how  you  ncurifh  my  felf-conceit.  I  may  dif- 
pute my  own  merit,  but  cannot  queftion  your  judg- 
ment ;  and  your  influence  over  mine,  lenders  you 
in  fome  meafure.  refpcnfible  for  my  conduct. — 
Though  my  power  to  amufe  you  is  very  limited,  my 
inclination  to  oblige  you  is  boundlefs  :  As  a  proof 
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of  it,  at  your  defire,  I  refume  my  pen,  in  order  to 
delineate,  in  the  beft  manner  I  can,  my  idea  of  a 
reafonable  woman. 

"  Your  model  of  a  good  fort  cf  woman  i-,  every 
where  to  be  found  ;  but  where  are  we  to  look  for 
a  reafonable  one  ?  Perhaps  you  will  alledge  it  has 
110  exiftence  but  in  my  own  imagination.  Let  us 
try  at  leaft,  my  admired  friend,  by  cur  conduct,  to 
realize  it. 

"  After  a  night  of  healthful  repcfe,  the  reafona- 
ble woman  riles  in  that  happy,  tranquil  frame  of 
mind,  which  refults  from  pleafant  reflections  on 
the  pail  day,  and  anticipating  the  temperate  plea- 
fure's  and  important  duties  of  the  commencing  one. 
Its  firft  moments  are  devoted  as  due  to  that  Being 
whom  (he  regards  with  filial  love,  gratitude,  and 
reverence  ;  and  whom  ihe  approaches,  not  with  the 
lifelefs  proftrations  cf  fear,  but  with  the  devout  and 
cheerful  homage  of  the  heart.  Before  engaging 
in  domeftic  cares,  ihe  prepares  her  mind  icr  meet- 
ing with  firmnefs,  or  bearing  with  patience,  the 
little  rubs  and  vexations  of  the  day  :  £he  plans 
a  thoufand  fchemes  of  benevolence  and  utility  ; 
and  the  f^ocd  ihe  cannot  perform,  but  generoully 
intends,  is  recorded  in  Heaven  as  virtue. — The 
time  necefTarily  fpent  at  her  toilette,  is  fhort  ;  it  is, 
however,  rendered  pleafmg  by  the  delightful  hope 
of  becoming,  by  means  of  its  adventitious  aids, 
more  agreeable  in  the  eyes  of  a  bufband,  whom  ihe 
loves  too  tenderly  to  omit  n  iingle  opportunity  of 
complying  with  his  tafte,  or  confirming  his  efteera. 
- — Books,  \vork,  av.d  above  all,  the  important  duty 
of  impreffing  the  infant  minds  of  her  children  with 
that  love  cf  goodnefs  which  infenfibly  leads  to  the 
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•practice  of  it,  fill  up  the  reft  of  the  morning. — 
Through  the  day,  fhe  checks  the  little  fallies  of  her 
own  temper,  and,  unobferved,  fteals  from  others, 
by  the  influence  of  her  good  humour,  every  difqui- 
eting  care,  To  them  her  time,  her  iafte,  are  often 
facriliced  ;  but  confcious  benevolence  does  more 
than  repay  her.— Her  conversation,  equally  remote 
from  chilling  referve  and  petulant  loquacity,  has 
no  aim,  but  to  inftrucl:  or  amufe  ;  and  in  her  care 
to  pleafe  others,  fhe  feems  wholly  to  forget  herfelf. 
— Her  elegant,  yet  frugal  board,  presents  a  linking 
emblem  of  her  mind.  There,  plenty  is  feen  with- 
out profuiion,  and  neatnefs  without  orientation. 
Good  tafle,  good  breeding,  good  fenfe,  and  mild 
complacency,  teach  her  guefts  to  forget  they  are 
itrangers,  and  to  feel  they  are  friends. — Her  huf- 
band  beholds  her  with  mingled  pride  and  pleaf- 
ure  ;  and  his  approbation,  though  lilent,  diffufes 
joy  through  her  heart,  and  cheerfulnefs  through 
her  converfation. — The  evening  is  pafied  amidft  the 
chofen  circle,  with  whom  fiie  knows  no  referves, 
and  whofe  accumulated  happinefs  becomes  her 
own.  Converfation,  if  uleful  or  agreeable,  is  en- 
couraged ;  if  dull,  relieved  by  the  aids  which  the 
mie  arts  fupply  to  thofe  who  cultivate  them.  Mu- 
fic,  dancing,  cards,  are  occasionally  called  in  ;  and 
even  thofe  amufements  for  which  fhe  has  no  relifli 
herfelf,  ilie  cheerfully  adopts,  in  the  hope  of  contrib- 
uting to  the  enjoyment  of  others. — Public  diver- 
fions  are  fometimes  vifited,  but  always  tend  with  the 
reafonable  woman  to  increafe  her  love  of  ibcial  and 
dorneib'c  pleaiiires.— •  VvThen  in  public,  fhe  appears 
with  propriety  and  modefty.  She  envies  not  beau- 
ty,— fhe  covets  not  grandeur, — fhe  feeks  not  to  en- 
gage attention  ;  for,  in  the  pleuiing  confcioufnefs 
K  vol.  i. 
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of  difcharging  her  duty,  in  the  love  of  her  hufband, 
and  efteem  of  ^her  friends,  Ihe  finds  complete  hap- 
pinefs.  Such  is  a  reafonable  woman  !  The  very 
oppofite  of  a  fafhionable  one.  If  we  hefitate  to 
which  to  give  the  preference,  we  may,  perhaps,  with 
much  propriety  deferve  to  be  ranked  in  the  latter 
clafs  ;  but  we  certainly  can  form  no  pretenfions  to 
the  name  or  character  of  the  former. 

"  After  all,  my  dear  Lady  Charlotte,  is  it  not 
aftonifhing  that  we  are  at  fo  little  pains  to  become 
reafonable  women  ?  We,  whole  limited  and  domef- 
tic  fituation  renders  the  cultivation  of  the  lelTer 
morals,  the  mild  and  gentle  virtues,  eirential  to  our 
comfort  ?  There  are  few  people  who  are  not  capa- 
ble of  great  and  generous  actions,  when  they  know 
by  them  they  will  excite  admiration  and  obtain 
applaufe  ;  but  in  private  life,  v/here  our  virtues 
pafs  unheeded,  we  are  at  little  pains  to  become 
difmterefted,  benevolent,  or  felf-denied.  It  is  in 
private  life,  however,  that  opportunities  are  con- 
flantly  occurring  for  the  exercife  of  thefe  virtues, 
and  where  we  can  at  once  witnefs  and  profit  by 
,  their  effects  :  But  mankind,  in  general,  prefer  the 
unmeaning  voice  of  the  multitude  to  the  foothing 
approbation  of  their  own  minds. 

"  Adieu,  my  friend  !     If  I  continue  to  moralize 
any  longer,  you  will  with  juftice  pronounce  me,  a 

JTloil  UNREASONABLE  WOMAN. 

r 

LOUISA  SEYMOUR." 

About   this   time,   Mr.  Valois,  a  very  eminent 
miniature  painter,  arriving  at  Bath,  Lady  Granviile 
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felt  the  fcrongeft  defire  to  have  a  picture  of  her 
fon,  as  the  time  fixed  for  his  going  abroad  fail 
approached. 

When  fhe  made  this  requeft  to  Lord  Haftings, 

he  expreiTed  the  greateft  reluctance  to  having  his 
likenefs  taken  at  that  time  ;  confcious,  perhaps, 
that  the  ftate  of  his  mind  was  not  fuch  as  would 
give  an  agreeable  exprefHon  to  his  features.  Mifs 
Seymour  \vas  not  prefent  \vhen  this  fubject  was 
mentioned.  On  entering  the  room,  "  Ccme  hither, 
my  dear  Louifa,"  faid  Lady  Granville,  "  and 
help  me  to  perfuade  this  perverfe  fon  of  mine  to 
do  his  duty  :  Sure  I  am  he  can  never  have  a  fitter 
pattern  or  more  able  inftructor.  This  is  the  firft 
time  he  ever  oppofed  my  will  ;  and  as  he  can 
form  no  reasonable  pretext  for  his  non-compli- 
ance, I  am  refolved  to  aflert  the  prerogative  of  a 
mother,  and  infift  on  his  immediate  performance 
of  his  duty  ;  or  elfe  I  ihall  certainly  puniili  him  as 
a  rebel." 

Louifa's  colour  went  and  came  during  this 
fpeech,  the  meaning  of  which  it  was  impofiible  for 
her  to  divine.  Looking  firft  at  Lady  Granville, 
and  then  at  Lord  Haftings,  her  timid  eyes  feemed 
to  demand  an  explanation  of  it.  "  My  mother  is 
very  defirous,  Mifs  Seymour,"  faid  he,  "  of  having 
my  picture  ;  but  there  is  only  one  condition  that 
will  prevail  on  me  to  fubmit  to  this  tirefome  oper- 
ation. You  muft  fet  the  example  of  my  duty,  and 
reward  me  for  performing  it,  by  having  your  own 
done  at  die  fame  time." 

Lady  Granville  was  not  aware  of  the  confequence 
of  her  requeft,  elfe  her  prudence  would  have  pre- 
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vented  her  from  making  it.  Several  circtimftances 
combined  to  perfuadc  her,  that  Lord  Haftings  took 
a  more  lively  intereft  in  her  young  favourite,  than 
flie  thought  confident,  either  with  his  prefent  eafe 
or  future  profpefts.  She  could  not  avoid,  however, 
feconding  her  fon's  propofal,  and  added,  with  equal 
prudence  and  politenefs,  "  I  fhall  envy  nobody 
when  I  fhall  have  t\v.o  fuch  pleafant  friends  in  my 

poffefllon.'7 -Lord    Haftings    urged  his    requeft 

with  a  warmth  and  importunity  that  exceedingly 
difconcerted  Louifa.  Ever  fearful  of  betraying 
her  fecret  fentirnents,  though  fhe  knew  not  how 
to  refufe,  fhe  greatly  dreaded  complying  ;  but  in 
this  inftance  her  prudence  was  overborne,  by  her 
ftrong  inclination  to  oblige  him.  Though  Lord 
Haftings  remarked  her  hefitation  and  embarrafT- 
ment,  without  knowing  the  caufe,  he  was  fenfibly 
gratified  by  her  obliging  compliance. 

The  coach  was  immediately  ordered,  and  they 
drove  to  the  lodgings  of  Mr.  Valois  ;  who  being 
then  difengaged,  begged  leave  to  take  the  outlines 
of  the  two  pictures,  as  his  time  at  Bath  was  very 
uncertain,. 

A  little  difpute  now  arofe  between  Mifs  Seymour 
and  Lord  Haftings,  with  refpecl  to  who  fhould  fit 
£rft.  Louifa  faid,  that  as  Mr.  Valois's  time  was 
uncertain,  it  was  undoubtedly  proper,  thai,  the  pic- 
ture of  Lord  Haftings  fhould  be  firft  finifhed  ;  but 
he,  recurring  to  his  mother's  fpeech,  in-fifted  on  her 
fetting  the  example..  This  little  altercation  gave 
an  agreeable  heightening  to  the  delicate  complexion 
of  Louifa.  As  fhe  was  dreffed  in  a  large  mourning 
cap,  the  painter  found  it  neceflary  to  have  it  remov- 
ed, in  ordqr  to  obtain  a  full  view  of  her  cheek?  & 
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flie  was  to  be  drawn  in  profile.  This  trifling  cir- 
cumftance  exceedingly  difconcerted  the  modeft  and 
gentle  Louifa,  whofe  elegant  mind  was  exquiiitely 
fenfible  to  every  feeling  of  propriety.  She  looked 
abalhed,  her  colour  increafed  ;  Lady  Granville  faw 
her  embarraffment  ;  and  in  order  to  relieve  it, 
"  Come,  my  love,"  faid  flie,  "  we  will  retire  a. 
moment,  and  I  will  myfelf  try  to  perform  the  of- 
fice of  frifeur  :  Mr.  Valois  will  excufe  me,  though 
I  jfhould  not  prove  very  dexterous  in  my  new  pro- 
feffion." 

During  their  fnort  abfence,  the  fcene  in  the  park 
at  Springvvood  occurred  to  the  memory  of  Lord 
Haftings.  He  was  feized  with  the  rnoft  paflionate 
defire  to  have  Louifa  drawn  in  the  very  attitude  in 
which  he  had  beheld  her  at  the  grave  of  her  mother. 
Afraid  of  the  penetrating  eyes  of  his  own,  he  had 
not  courage  to  piopofe  it  ;  and  not  having  a  mo- 
ment to  lofe, — "  As  this  Lady,  Sir,"  faid  he,  "  is 
in  the  habit  of  a  mourner,  I  ftiould  imagine  the  at- 
titude moft  favourable  for  the  character  of  her  face 
would  be  that  of  devotion."  The  painter  being 
perfectly  of  his  opinion,  he  propofed  on  return  of 
the  ladies,  that  Mifs  Seymour  fhould  take  a  feat 
near  the  window,  and  fix  her  eyes  on  the  ceiling  for 
a  few  minutes. 

What  were  the  agitating  emotions  which  Lord 

^3  ^J 

Haftings  experienced  during  their  progrefs  !  An 
afibciation  of  ideas,  altogether  delightful,  occupied 
his  mind,  and  his  eyes  were  rivetted  to  a  face,  whofe 
whole  lovelinefs  he  had  never  till  that  time  had  an 
opportunity  of  obferving. — Her  fine  chefnut  hair, 
contrafted  with  the  whitenefs  and  delicacy  of  her 
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{kin,  and  the  glow  of  exquifite  fenfibility, 
by  the  novelty  of  her  lltuation,  rendered  her  fo 
inimitably  beautiful,  that  the  artift,  as  well  as  the 
lover,  was  rapt  in  filent  admiration. 

She  arofe,  and  Lord  Haflings  unwillingly  took 
her  place. — -Some  difficulty  now  occurred  about 
the  attitude  in  which  he  fhculd  be  drawn  ;  the  pain- 
ter having  remarked  the  uncommon  and  animated 
expreffion  of  his  fine  eyes,  requeiled  permiffion  to 
take  his  full  face. 

No  time  could  have  been  more  favourable  to  do 
juftice  both  to  the  excellency  of  the  fubjecl  and 
ikill  of  the  artift.  The  countenance  of  Lord  Raf- 
tings was  lighted  up  by  a  variety  of  the  fweeteft 
and  moft  tender  fenfations  ;  and  the  object  on  whom 
his  eyes  were,  chiefly  fixed  was  not  likely  to  difiipate 

them. 

The  pictures  were  finilhed,  and  met  v/ith  uni- 
verfal  approbation.  But  as  they  were  confefTedly 
the  moft  beautiful  and  highly  finiilied  pieces  in  his 
collection,  Mr.  Valois  .begged  permiffion  to  detain 
them  a  little  while  in  his  pofTeilion,  as  they  did 
him  much,  credit  by  being  ihewn. .  One.  morning, 
when  Mrs.  Stanhope,  called  to  take.Mifs  Seymour 
out  an  airing,  fhe  exprefled  the  greateft  curiofity  to 
fee  the  pictures,  on  which,  flie  faid,  ihe  heard  the 
higheft  encomiums  lavifhed  wherever  flie  went. 
Accordingly,  they  drove  to  the  painter's,  who  ap- 
peared to  be  extremely  hurried. "  I  have  juft 

received  account.",  Madam,"  faid  he  to  K!fs  Sey- 
mour, "  of  the  death  of  a  relation,  \7hicli  obliges 
me  to  f;t  out  this,  very  night  for  London.  I  v/ac 
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about  to  fend- the  pictures,  but  perhaps  you  will 
take  the  trouble  of  carrying  them  home  yourfelf." 
Louifa  took  out  her  piirfe- ;  but  Mr.  Valois  preven- 
ted her,  by  faying  they  were  already  paid  for. .  Then 
flepping  to  the  table,  and  taking  out  of  the  drawer 
a  little  fealed  packet,  he  faid,  in  a  low  voice,  "  May 
I  beg,  Madam,  that  you  will  have  the  goodnefs 
to  prefent  this  to  Lord  Mailings,  when  nobody  is 

jjrefent." The     aftoniihed     Louifa    hefitated 

a  moment,  not  knowing  what  anfwer  to  make,  but 
afraid  of  being  obferved  by  her  companion,  me  put 
it  haftily  into  her  pocket.  Her  defire  to  know  the 
contents  of  this  little  parcel  was  extreme,  but  k 
proceeded ,  not  from  curioiity  alone  ;  a  fentiment 
a  thoufand  times  more  powerful,  more  Jrrefiftible, 
excited  it.  She  fhuddered  at  the  bare  idea  of  doine- 

^5 

a  mean  or  difhonourable  aclion  ;  fhe  determined  to 
conquer  her  prefent  temptation  to  it ;  but  an  acci- 
dent inftantly  occurred,  that  left  her  no.  time  for 
hefltating  about  what  conduct  me  ought  to  purfue. 
Having  fet  down  Mrs.  Stanhope  at  her  own  lodg- 
ings, fhe  proceeded  in  her  coach  to  thofe  of  Lord 
Granville  ;  on  ftepping  out,  the  foot-board  .being 
much  lower  than  that  to  which  fhe  was  accuftomed, 
her  foot  flipt,  and  fhe  fell  to  the  ground  with 
violence.  The  buftle  this  accident  occafioned  in  the 
hall  reached  Lord  Hailings,  who,  on  hearing  Lou- 
ifa's  voice,  flew  to  her  aiKftance.  On  feeing  her  pale 
and  trembling,  "  Good  heaven,  Mifs  Seymour," 
cried  he,  eagerly,  "  what  is  the  matter  ?"  "  No-  • 
thing  at  all,  my  Lord,"  anfwered  fhe,  fmiling, 
but  with  a  voice  frill  faultering  with  fear  and  agi- 
tation 3  "  indeed,  I  fhall  be  quite  well  prefently." 
He  fupported  her  into  the  parlour,  and  fpoke  to  her 
^n  a  rmrmer,  and  with,  a  tone  fo.  foftened  with  com-. 
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paffion,  that  fhe  ivas  tempted  to  regret  Hie  had  fo' 
little  excufe  for  exciting  it.  As  Lady  Granville  was 
abroad,  he  contrived,  under  pretence  of  giving  her 
time  to  recover  from  the  Ihock  fhe  had  g-ot  by  her 
fall,  to  detain  her  in  the  parlour  for  half  an  hour  ; 
during  which,  an  interefting  converfation  took 
place  ;  and  he  found  opportunity  of  teftiiying  to  her 
thofe  watchful  and  quiet  attentions  that  flow  directly 
from  the  heart,  and  of  which  the  heart  knows  the 
full  value. 

Though  there  never  could  have  been  a  more  fa- 
vourable opportunity  than  the  prefent  for  comply- 
ing with  the  requeft  of  the  painter,  Louifa  could 
not  find  courage  to  give  Lord  Mailings  the  packet 
herfeif ;  but  delayed  fixing  on  the  proper  means  of 
conveying  it  to  him  till  fhe  fhould  reach  her  own 
apartment.  As  foon  as  fhe  did  fo,  fhe  took  it  out 
of  her  pocket ;  and  difcovered,  with  great  emotion, 
that  the  feal  had  been  broken  by  her  fall.  Her  cu- 
riofity  now  became  irrefiftible.— "  Surely,' '  whif- 
pered  fhe  to  herfeif,  "  there  can  be  nothing  in  a 
parcel  from  Mr.  Valois  to  Lord  Haftings  that  I 
may  not  fee  !" — — In  any  other  inftance  but  this} 
Mifs  Seymour  would  have  argued  in  a  diiferent 
manner.  Too  well  do  we  know  how  reafon  will 
weigh,  and  judgment  determine,  when  inclination 
holds  the  balance. — She  unfolded  a  paper,  in  which 
was  a  picture  fealed  up,  and  an  open  billet  contain- 
ing thefe  words  : 

«  I  HAVE  ftrictly  obfervedyour  Lordfhip's  in- 
junctions ;  no  eye  but  my  own  has  feen  tills  picture, 
I  have  folded  the  hands  in  the  form  of  adoration, 
as  you  directed,  and  think  the  whole  piece  irn- 
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proved  by  this  circumftance.  Your  Lordftiip's  gen- 
erous prefent  I  accept  with  gratitude,  as  a  proof 
that  my  labours  have  obtained  your  approbation, 

**•  I  am,  my  Lord,  with  refpecT:  and  efteem, 
Your  Lordfhip's 

Obliged,  humble  fervant 

J.  VALOIS. 


, 
" 


Whilft  Louifa.  perufed  this  billet  fhe  was  feized 
with  fuch  a  fiintifh  ficknefs,  and  her  hand  trenv 
bled  fo  violently,  that  for  fome  minutes  fhe  was  un- 
able to  unclafp  the  piclure.  At  laft  fhe  did  fo  ; 
and  with  a  feeling  of  mingled  delight  and  aftonifh- 
ment,  perceived  that  it  was  a  copy  of  her  own. 

The  pure  and  animated  plealure  with  which  this 
difcovery  infpired  the  gentle  bofom  of  Louifa,  is 
not  to  be  defcribed.  She  now  indulged,  without 
reftraint,  the  enchanting  conviction,  that  fhe  was 
beloved  ;  and  the  fcothing  hope  of  being  one  day 
at  liberty  to  avow  to  the  deferving  object  of  her  ten- 
dernefs,  thofe  fentiments  which  at  prefent  me  fo 
carefully  concealed.  She  grudged  every  moment 
till  the  picture  fhoulcl  be  in  the  poffeflion  of  Lord 
Mailings  ;  yet  knew  not  how  to  convey  it  to  him, 
without  inclining  fufpicion  of  having  herfelf  been 
the  bearer.  Confciouihefs  made  her  cowardly  ; 
and  in  her  eagernefs  to  contrive  the  means  of 
executing  her  purpofe  and  avoiding  fufpicion,  fhe 
overlooked  the  one  lead  liable  to  it.-— At  length  it 
occurred  to  her  thoughts. — c<  O  !"  whifpered  fho, 
as  ihe.wra.gt  up  the  picture,  "  may  this  lifelefs  image 
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often  recal  me  to  his  memory,  and  preferve  me 
a  place  in  his  heart,  during  the  long,  long  hours  of 
abfence  !  Would  it  could  convey  to  that  heart 
the  tender  gratitude  of  mine  !" 

Recollecting  that  there  could  be  no  danger  of 
any  eclairciffement  between  Lord  Haftings  and  Mr. 
Valois,  fne  inclofed  the  le.tter  and  picture  in  a  blank 
cover  ;  and  ringing  for  her  maid,  defired  her  to 
give  the  parcel  to  Lord  Haftings's  fervant,  and  to 
bid  him  acquaint  his  mailer,  that  it  came  from  Mr. 

ValoiSj  who  was  gone  out  of  town. The  maid 

returned,  and  informed  her,  that  {he  had  obeyed 
her  orders  ;  and  at  the  fame  time,  prefented  her 
with  the  following  letter  from  Lady  Charlotte  ; 
which,  being  in.  perfect  unifon  with  the  prefe.it 
cheerful  tcne  of  her  mind,  tended  not  a  little  to 
heighten  the  charms  of  her  animated  countenance. 


To  M'ifs  Seymour. 

"  HOW  happy,  Louifa,  fhould  I  be,  if,  in  loving 
you,  I  durft  believe  I  was  loving  myfelf  !  But  you 
are  an  artful  little  fophift  ;  and,  by  impofmg  this 
fallacy  upon  me,  are  flily  pilfering  away  the  little 
remains  of  that  heart,  of  which  you  had  almoft  in*. 
tirely  robbed  me. — 

"  But  why  do  I  talk  of  love  ! — Envy  and  jeal- 
oufy  now  wholly  pofFefs  me  ! — You  not  only  fuc- 
ccisfully  intimate,  you  excel  rne  at  my  own  wea- 
pons !  What  mortal  could  bear  to  be  thus  out- 
ihone  ?....not  even  your  reafonable  woman,  Louifa; 
much  lefs  a  fafhionable  one  ?. 
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"  I  verily  believe  the  word  love  will  be  expunged 
from  the  Engliih  vocabulary,  and  pride,  vanity,  and 
intereft  placed  in  its  ftead.  You  know  I  hate  to  be 
pitied  ;  but  how  can  you  withhold  your  pity,  when 
you  behold  your  poor  friend,  rivalled  at  once  in 
genius,  love,  fortune,  and  fame  ?  I  do  not  wiih  to 
kill  you  with  furprife  ;  but  whatever  is  the  confe- 
quence,  I  muft  inform  you,  that  Mifs  Nelfon,  the 
young — the  gay — the  beautiful — the  ALL  FOR  LOVE  ! 
is  married  to  the  old — the  gouty — the  peevifh — the 
good-for-nothing  Lord  Weftdale.  8 lie  has  wedded 
wealth  and  grandeur  : — -May  ine  taile  all  the  hap- 

pinefs  they  are  calculated  to  beftcw  ! Is  not 

this  wiih,  Louifa,  like  a  REASONABLE  WOMAN  ? 

"  But  I  muft  tell  you  all  in  due  order.     I  went  to 

dine  to-day  at .     A  buftle  in  the  ftreet  drew 

me  to  the  window  :  I  threw  up  the  falh  ;  but, 
Heavens  !  what  was  my  aftonifnment,  my  mortifi- 
cation, when  I  beheld  my  quondam  lover,  Lord 
Weftdale,  fetting  out  with  his  bride,  with  all  the 
charming  apparatus  of  marriage  finery — carnages 
— liveries— favours  !  My  heart  died  within  me, 
and  my  pangs  were  increafed  by  the  bitter  reflection, 
that  all  this  happinefs  might  have  been  my  own.  In 
the  midft  of  my  affliction,  however,  I  have  derived 
fome  confolation  from  the  prudent  fuggeftions  of 
good  aunt  Gertrude.  She  is  of  opinion,  that  there  is 
ftill  room  for  hope,  fmce  he  has  already  buried  three 
wives  ;  and  kindly  adds,  that  if  I  am  fortunate  en- 
ough to  be  facceffor  to  the  prefent  incumbent,  I  fhail 
probably  fee  him  out,  and  remain  miftrefs  of  the  field. 

"  I  ihall  be  with  you  in  a  few  days,  that  I  may 
be  able  to  judge  of  the  effects  of  Bath.  I  doubt 
not  it  has  produced  a  total  revolution  in  your  opin- 
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ions,  and  fitted  you  for  living  in  that  world  where 
you  are  fo  well  qualified  to  mine.  May  your  re- 
formation become  every  day  more  complete  ;  may 
I  fee  you  fpend  the  whole  morning  at  your  toilette, 
the  whole  evening  at  cards,  the  whole  night  in 
dancing,-  and  the  whole  day  in  fltep. — Nay,  not 
contented  with  feeing  you  become  exemplary  in 
faihion,  and  eminent  in  folly,  may  I  live  to  hear 
you  tranfrnitting  your  precepts  and  improvements 
to  poilerity  ;  and  inftrucling  your  favourite  grand- 
daughter in  the  manner  following  : 

""  You  afli  me,  my  dear  child,  the  name  and  hif- 
tory  of  that  pretty  boy  with  a  bovv  and  quiver, 
whom  you  fee  in  the  arras  ?— You  rnuft  know,  that 
long,  long  ago,  this  roguiih  archer  was  a  mighty 
favourite,  efpeciaily  among  the  little  miiies.  Lut, 
in  procefs  of  time,  their  wife  parents  began  to  dif- 
cover,  that  he  taught  them  a  thoufand  miichievous 
tricks,  by  means  c-f  theie  very  arrows  ;  which 
they  ufcd  to  fleal  from  him,  an-d  fa  cot  at  the  poor 
harmlefs  boys,  who  were  minding  not  c*ie  earthly 
thing  but  their  books  and  exercifes.  To  fay  truth, 
I  believe  he  had  no  ill  intention  ;  but  being  forbid 
the  houfe,  whenever  he  ventured  to  revifit  his 
oM  companions,  they  were  obliged  to  conceal 
him  with  the  utnioft  care.  Unluckily,  feme  of 
them,  who  had  been  exprefsly  ordered  to  di'mils 
him  (and  you  know  good  children  always  do  as 
they  are  bid)  were  difcovered  harbouring  him  in  a 
fecret  corner,  where  they  thought  no  one  could  fee 

him. Upon  which  it  was  agreed  by  their  papa's 

and  mamma's,  to  bring  a  great,  tall  fellow,  call- 
ed Interefl,  to  chace  him  out  of  the  world. — — 
The  po~r  boy,  in  terror  for  his  life,  fled  with  the 
utmoil  precipitation,  till  he  was  met  by  Poverty, 
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who  took  him  along  with  her  into  her  hovel  :  His 
innocent  prattle  iifed  to  fweeten  her  toil,  and  he 
aflifted  her  in  her  labour,  in  reward  for  the  flicker 
{he  afforded  him.  It  is  greatly  doubted  whether 
he  ftill  exifts  ;  and  as  he  has  net  been  feen  in  the 
world  thefe  many  years,  if  he  does  live,  it  mufl 
certainly  be  in  feme  remote  corner,  with  this  poor 
ragged  companion." — "  Indeed,  Grandmamma,3* 
fays  Louifa  the  third,  with  tears  in  her  eyes,  "  I 
am  very  forry  for  poor  little  Mafter  Cupid  ;  and 
if  I  knew  where  to  find  him,  I  would  feed  him  with 
my  own  victuals,  and  carry  him  in  my  bofom  like 
my  doll." — "  No,  no,  my  good  child,"  anfwers 
grandy,  "  your  doll  is  a  much  more  harmlefs  toy  ; 
befides,  you'll  foon  grow  up,  and  become  a  fine 
lady,  and  get  acquainted  with  Intereft,  who,  to  fay 
truth,  fmce  he  has  been  univerfally  received  into 
genteel  company,  is  grown  a  very  handfome  and 
agreeable  fellow." 

"  Now,  my  dear  Louifa,  to  complete  the  fum 
of  my  pious  wifhes,  may  both  your  inftructions 
and  example  have  their  full  effect  in  the  world  ;  and, 
for  the  good  of  others,  I  pray  heaven  that  your 
children,  and  grand-children,  and  lateft  pofterity* 
may  in  all  things  exactly  referable yoitrfeff. 

CHARLOTTE  VILLIERS." 


On  corning  down  to  dinner,  Mifs  Seymour  found 
Mrs.  Stanhope  and  her  fen  in  the  parlour,  whom 
Lady  Granville  had  met  in  her  morning  excurficn. 
The  moment  Lord  Haftings  entered  the  room,  he 
inquired  after  LouiiVs  health,  with  marks  of  the 
L  'vol.  i . 


122  INTERESTING    MEMOIRS. 

molt  tender  folicitude. — "  How,"  demanded  Lady 
Granville,  "  has  Mifs  Seymour  been  indifpofed  ?" 
"  Indeed,  Madam,"  replied  Lord  Haftings,  «  tho> 
Mifs  Seymour  is  always  averfe  to  give  pain,  I  am 
confident  fhe  muft  have  fuffered  by  the  violence  of 
her  fall  this  morning."  He  then  proceeded  to  give 
his  mother  an  account  of  it  ;  but  was  interrupted 
by  Louifa,  who,  feeing  Lady  Granville  look  anxious 
and  uneafy,  rofe,  and  taking  hold  of  her  hand,  "  I 
am  quite  afhamecl,"  faid  flie,  «  that  Lord  Haftings 
fhould  make  this  fo  ferious  an  affair  :  I  affure  you, 
my  dear  Madam,  I  do  not  feel  the  {lighter!  uneafi- 
nefs — I  am  perfectly  well." — "  I  confers  I  am  dif- 
pofed  to  credit  Mifs  Seymour,  Madam,"  faid  Mrs. 
Stanhope,  turning  to  Lady  Granville,  "  for,  in  fpite 
of  his  Lordfhip's  apprehenfions,  I  really  think  I  nev- 
er faw  her  look  fo  well  in  my  life."  A  confcious 
blufh  overfpread  the  fine  features  of  Louifa,  which 
tended  not  a  little  to  render  all  the  company  of 
Mrs.  Stanhope's  opinion. 

After  dinner,  the  fubject  of  the  pictures  was  in- 
troduced, and  occafioned,  in  the  hearts  both  of 
Lord  Haftmgs  and  Mifs  Seymour,  a  variety  of  the 
iweeteft  emotions.  The  former  could  not  refift  the 
pleafure  of  talking  on  it  :  "I  know  no  art,"  faid 
he,  "  which  furnilhes  the  mind  with  fo  many  plea- 
fmg  ideas  as  painting." "  I  fhould  certainly  ex- 
cept that  of  writing,  my  Lord,"  faid  Mr.  Stanhope. 
— "  Writing,  indeed,"  replied  his  Lordlhip,  "  pre- 
fents  us  with  an  image  of  the  foul,  as  painting  does 
of  the  perfon  of  our  friend  :  but  the  former  is  not 
always  open  for  our  infpection  ;  befides,  a  letter  is 
liable  to  a  thoufand  accidents,  and  may  never  reach 
the  perfon  for  whom  it  is  defigned  ; — a  picture  ac- 
companjes  us,  ft  all  times,  and  in  all  places  j — a  let- 
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ter  does  not  always  accord  with  our  fentiments,—- 
we  can  make  a  picture  fpeak  the  very  language  of 
our  wiihes." — "  I  have  heard  fo  many  encomiums 
beflowed  on  thofe  of  Mifs  Seymour  and  your  Lord- 
fhip,"  faid  Mr.  Stanhope,  "  that  I  confefs  I  am  be- 
come very  defirous  of  feeing  them." — "  You  mufl 
apply  to  me  for  that  favour,"  faid  Lady  Granviile, 
"  for  I  value  them  too  highly  ever  to  trull  them 
cut  of  my  pofTeffion." — She  gave  him  the  pictures  : 
On  looking  at  Mifs  Seymour's,  "  Your  LadyQiip 
furely  cannot  be  fo  unconfcionable,"  faid  he,  "  as 
to  keep  pofieffion  both  of  this  copy  and  the  charm- 
ing original  ?" — "  Indeed,  Mr.  Stanhope,"  ilie    re- 
plied, "  I  fhail  find  very  great  difUculty  in  parting 
with  either  ;     but,  as  a  time  will  probably  arrive 
when  I  mud  reflgn  my  right  in  Mifs  Seymour,  I 
am  refolved  at  leaft  to  retain  her  image  in  my  pof- 
fefHon." — "That  image,  Madam,"  rejoined  he,  "  is 
fo  dear  to  her  friends,  that  I  am  perfuaded  you  will 
not  refufe  them  a  fhare  in-  your  pleafure,  by  per- 
mitting them  to  have  copies  taken  of  this  admirable 
picture. — You  know  Mifs  Seymour,"  continued  he, 
addreflmg  himfelf  to  Louifa,  "  it  is  long  fince  you 
allowed  my  claim  to  the  title  of  friend  :     I  flatter 
myfelf  you  will  not  be  fo  unkind  as  to  difpute  it  on 
this  occafion." — "  Indeed,  Sir,"  anfwered  fhe,  with 
unaffected  fweetnefs  and  modefty,  "  my  friends  and 
I  think  very  differently,  I  believe,  on  this  fabject  ; 
and,  to  prevent  any  difpute  about  the  matter,  I  muft 
beg  ^  Lady  Granviile,  from  whofe  partiality  to  the 
original  ^the  picture  derives  its  chief  merit,  to  take 
ic  again  into  her  poiTeffion  :"  fo  faying,  fhe  returned 
the   picture  to  Lady  Granviile,  with    a  look  and 
manner  which  convinced  her,  that   fhe  wifhed  the 
fubject  to  be  dropped.     Lady  Granviile  accordingly, 
put  the  pictures  into  her  pocket. 
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Lord  Haftings  felt  all  the  pleafure  of  a  fuccefsful 
rival  on  this  occafion*  To  be  poffeMsd,  even  though 
by  ftealth,  of  that  picture  which  Mifs  Seymour  had 
refufed  to  Mr.  Stanhope,  gave  him  a  joy  fo  fine  ere, 
that  it  brightened  his  countenance,  and  enlivened 
his  converfation  during  the  whole  evening — Mr.. 
Stanhope,  on  the  contrary,  appeared  s.bfent,  thought-, 
ful,  and  uneafy.  The  coldnefs  of  Louifa's  manner 
to  Lord  Haftings,  on  their  coming  to  Bath,  had 
removed  from  his  mind  all  fear  of  his  being  a  fa- 
voured rival  ;  but  he  could  not  help  remarking  the 
mutual  complacency  they  now  iliewed  for  each 
other,  and  his  jealoufy  andapprehcnfion  gave  weight 
to  a  thoufand  circumftances,  which,  to  an  uncon- 
cerned fpectator,  would  have  appeared  as  nothing. 
He  had  long  fought  in  vain  for  an  opportunity  of 
fpeaking  to  Mifs  Seymour  alone  ;  and  hearing  that 
the  day  was  fixed  for  her  leaving  Bath,  he  relblved 
to  be  relieved  from  the  torment  of  fufpenfe,  and  to 
convey  to  her,  by  means  of  a  letter,  thofe  fentirnents 
\vhich  he  found  it  impoffible  any  longer  to  conceal. 

Afraid  of  this  letter  being  delivered  to  her  before 
company,  he  contrived  to  convey  it  to  her  himfelf, 
•when  coming  cut  of  the  rooms  ;  yet  not  fo  private- 
ly as  not  to  be  obferved  by  Lord  Haftings,  whofe 
watchful  eyes  were  continually  fixed  en  Louiia, 
and  who  inftantly  perceived  the  agitation  produced 
in  her  mind  by  this  circumflance. 

Mifs  Seymour  had  indeed  begun  to  fufpe<5t,  that 
Mr.  Stanhope's  fentiments  for  her  were  of  a  nature 
ftill  more  tender  than  friendship  ;  and  was  fo  fm- 
cerely  his  friend,  that  Hie  was  greatly  nffiifted  at 
the  thought  of  giving  him  pain.  She  therefore  re- 
(olved,  by  conftamly  avoiding  any  private  couver- 
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fation  with  him,  to  fhew  him  the  improbability  of 
fucceeding  in  his  fuit ;  to  prevent  his  urging  it,  and, 
if  poffible,  to  fiive  him  the  mcrtiiication  of  a  refufal. 

This  generous  conduct,  however,  had  not  the 
defired  effect.  The  following  letter  at  once  con- 
firmed her  iufpicions,  and  fhewed  her  the  insffica- 
cy  of  her  meafures  : 


To  Mifs  Seymour. 

"  MADAM, 

"  WITH  judgment  and  penetration  like  your's, 
I  cannot  fuppofe  that  you  are  ignorant  of  the  fenti- 
ments  which  have  long  taken  poiFeffion  of  my  heart. 
With  fuch  conilant  opportunities  of  difcovering  the 
excellence  of  your's,  how  could  I  remain  infenfible 
to  your  merit  ? — Confcious,  however,  of  the  pre- 
fumption  of  cherifhing  thofa  hopes  it  infpired,  I 
have  long  ftruggled  to  conceal  a  pafiion,  which  was 
painful  to  me,  only  becaufe  I  feared  it  would  be  dif- 
pleafing  to  you.  A  certain  cokinefs  and  reRraint, 
but  too  vifible  cf  late  in  your  manner,  leaves  me  1:0 
room  to  doubt  either  of  your  knowledee  or  difap- 
probation  of  the  moft  refpedfal,  fmcere,  and  con- 
ilant,  though,  I  fear,  unfortunate  attachment. 

"  Think  not,  dear  Mifs  Seymour,  that  hope  has 
dilated  this  coirfeilion..s.Ah  !  no  ;  it  is  fear.. ..it  is 
appreheiifion  -alone,  which  has  forced  it  from  me  : 
It  is  the  dread  of  lofhig  your  eileem,  which  is  im- 
pelling me  to  a  meafure  that  may  perhaps  for  ever 
forfeit  it.  I  hardly  know  what  I  write— —Oh  !  Mifs- 
Seymour,  pity  the  diftra&ion  of  my  mind  ;....fay, 
you  forgive  my  prefumption  :  If  poffible,  allow  me 
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to  hope,  from  time,  affiduity,  and,  above  all,  the- 
exalted  generofity  of  your  heart,  that  it  will  one 
day  reply  to  the  fentiments  of  mine.  If  you  can- 
not do  this,  teach  me  to  abandon  the  only  hope 
which  could  make  life  defirable  ! — Ah  !  Mifs  Sey- 
mour, rather  teach  me  to  forget  it,  in  the  enjoy- 
mertf  of  that  peace,  which  I  poffeffed  before  I  raihly 
afpired  to  a  dearer  name  than  that  of  friend  ! 
Alas  !  I  fear,  you  never  can  reftore  my  loft  tran- 
quillity ;  yet  do  not,  I  befeech  you,  by  your  chill- 
ing indifference,  add  the  bitternefs  of  felt  contempt 
to  the  anguifli  of  difappointment. 

"  I  will  not  offend  you  with  my  complaints — on- 
ly do  not  banifh  me  from  your  fight — do  not  de- 
prive me  of  my  only  confolation,  that  of  juflifying 
to  myfelf  the  indulgence  of  a  pafiion  I  cannot 
conquer,  by  daily  beholding  new  proofs  of  thof6 
virtues  which  firli  infpired  it." 

Louifa's  diftrefs,  on  perufmg  this  letter,  was  ex- 
treme ;  nor  was  it  leflened  on  being  told  next  mor- 
ning, by  Lady  Granville,  that  fhe  had  juft  been  to 
wait  on  Mrs.  Stanhope,  to  requeir  fhe  and  her  fon 
would  accompany  them  to  Caille-Haftings,  and 
fpend  a  few  weeks  there. — She  was  perplexed  be- 
yond meafure,  with  refpecl  to  the  conduct  fhe 
ought  to  hold  ;  and,  with  a  degree  of  injuflice,  of 
which  love  often  makes  us  guilty,  felt  refentment 
againft  Mr.  Stanhope,  on  account  of  the  uneafineft 
ihe  then  fuffered,  from  a  paffion  which  too  well  fhe 
knew  to  excufe  in  herfelf :  and  which  merited 
companion  in  proportion  to  its  hopeleflnefs  ;  and 
actually  difliked  him,  on  account  of  that  preference 
for  which  her  reafon  told  her,  both  efleem  and  grat- 
itude were  due. 
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Though  no  occafion  of  fpeaking  to  Mifs  Sey- 
mour in  private,  occurred  before  leaving  Bath,  it 
was  eafy  for  Mr.  Stanhope  to  difcover  how  unwel- 
come  the  contents  of  his  letter  had  been  to  her  :  but 
though,  from  her  ftudioufnefs  to  avoid  him,  he  was 
convinced  of  her  indiiference,  and  even  apprehenfive 
of  her  diflike,  he  could  not  refift  the  defire  he  felt 
to  accompany  her  ;  the  pleafure  of  beholding  her, 
and  the  hope  with  which  he  flattered  himfelf  that 
the  ardour  and  conftancy  of  his  attachment  would 
at  length  make  a  favourable  impreificn,  on  a  mind 
fo  generous,  and  a  heart  fo  fufceptible,  as  that  of 
Mifs  Seymour. 

Accordingly  die  two  families  fet  oiF  for  the  Caf- 
.tle  ;  and  after  making  feveral  agreeable  excurfions 
in  their  way,  arrived  there  in  fafety. 

The  firft  employment  in  which  Louifa  engaged, 
was  that  of  writing  to  Adelaide  ;  accuftomed  to 
fhare  with  her  every  thought  of  her  foul,  Ihe  felt  as 
if  guilty  of  treafonable  concealment,  till  ihe  fhould 
difcover  to  that  faithful  friend,  the  various  fenti- 
«ients  with  which  her's  was  agitated. 


END    OF    THE    FIRST    VOLUME. 
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To  Adelaide  de  St.   Crolx. 

T  is  with  inexpreffible  fatisfa<5lion  I  learn,  that 
the  friend  of  my  foul  has  in  fome  meafure 
regained  the  tranquillity  of  her's.  This,  more  than 
any  other  circumftance,  will  contribute  to  the  re- 
covery of  your  health..  Oh  !  may  Heaven  perfect 
it,  and  fpare  you  for  the  friend,  the  guide,  the 
comfortrefs  of  your  Louifa  ! 

"  Truft  me,  Adelaide,  I  almoft  envy  you  the  re- 
pofe  you  fo  feelingly  defcribe,  and  which,  I  fear, 
I  have  loft  for  ever  !  I  cannot  be  fo  unjuft  to  your 
tender  and  generous  friendihip,  as  to  hide  from 
you  the  anxieties  that  prey  upon  my  heart.  — 
Haftings,  the  fon  of  my  benefacTrefs  —  the  noble, 
generous,  acccmplifhed  Haftings,  has,  I  fear,  made 
too  deep  an  impreffion  there  ! 

((  I  v/ill  not  conceal  from,  you,  that  I  believe  I 
am  beloved  ;  but,  fmall  is  the  ccnfolation  that 
thought  mould  afford  me  !  Birth,  fortune,  every 
tiling  forbids  my  afpiring  wifhes  ;  —  gratitude  alone 
ought  for  ever  to  repiefs  them.  But  my  Adelaide 
will  pity  me  ;  fne  knows  that  all  thde  obftacles 
feem  nothing-  to  love. 
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"  In  the  midft  of  a  thoufand  tormenting  inqui- 
etudes, your  friendfhip  is  a. never-failing,  fource  of 
plea/ure  and  confolation.  When  fatigued  with, 
company,  or  fick  of  my  own  reflections,  I  retire  to 
a  fweet  apartment  in  the  garden,  which  is  elegantly  • 
fitted  up,  and  adorned  with  one  ornament  more 
valuable  than  all  the  reft — it  is  your  picture,  Ade- 
laide, with  which  a  thoufand,  thoufand  tender  ideas 
are  connected  :  This  little  idol  hallows  the  place  in 
my  imagination,  and  I  regaid  it  as  the  temple  of 
friendihip — I  look  up  to  it  with  a  mournful  atten- 
tion— I  gaze  on  it  till  it  almoft  feems  animated — I 
try  to  make  it  fpeak  the  language  of  my  wifhes 
and  your  heart  !....It  is  filent ;  I  unfold  your  letters* 
and  there  find  a  faithful  tranfcript  of  both. 

"  Write  to  me  conftantly,  my  revered  friend  : 
Remind  me  of  what  I  owe  to  Lady  Granville....to 

Lord  Haftings to  myfelf  !     Your  letters  will  in- 

fpire  me  with  refolution  to  perform  my  duty,  which 
I. too  plainly  fee*.«..but,  alas  !   am  unable  to  follow. 

LOUISA  SEYMOUR." 


To  Mifs  Seymour. 

"  HELP  me  to  rail,  Louifa J.  I  am  out  of  all  pa- 
tience.— This  morning  I  got  up  earlier  than  ufual  ; 
I  difpatched  all  my  domeftications  ;  and  ordered 
the  coach  the  moment  breakfaft  was  over,  that  I* 
might  fly  to  my  beloved  friend,  and  fpend  the  whole 
day  with  her.  Armed  at  all  points,— -ready  alike 
for  flirting  with  Haftings,  philofophifmg  with  his 
father?  or  moralifmg  with  you, — I  was  juft  in  the 
very  act  of  ftepping  into  the  coach,  when  that  cf 
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Mr.  Alderman  Sagely,  and  a  whole  fquad  of  his  city 
fons  and  daughters,  arrived.... not  for  a  flying  vifit 
of  a  how-do-ye,  as  they  inftantly  told  me,  but  for  a 
"kind,  neighbourly  vifit  of  a  week." — Infupport- 
able  !  Had  you  feen  my  countenance  at  that  mo- 
ment, Louifa,  it  would  have  given,  the  lie  to  my 
education,  which,  though  confelfedly  that  of  a  fafh- 
ionable  woman,  has  not  taught  me  to  become  a  dif- 
ingenuous  one.  Principle,  however,  got  the  better 
for  once  of  feeling.  It  is  furely  immoral,  Louifa, 
to  make  a  fellow-creature  fuffer  any  fpecies  of  un- 
eafmefs  that  you  can  prevent. 

"  I  ought  to  do  juftice  to  my  own  patience  and 
meeknefs,  by  attempting  a  deicription  of  this  city 
invafion, — but  the  thing  is  impoffible  !- — I  really  do 
not  think  there  ever  was  collected  together  in  one 
family  fuch  a  mifcellaneous  fet  of  difagreeables.  I 
ihall  find  as  much  difficulty  to  arrange  them  on  pa- 
per, as  in  my  drawing-room. 

"  The  Alderman,  though  firft  in  courfe,  yet  laft 
in  command,  having  no  character  at  all,  we  fliall  fet 
slide.  His  wife  afpires  to  that  of  a  fine  lady,  which 
fhe  miftakes  for  that  of  an  invalid  ;  and  talks  of 
nothing  but  fpieen,  nerves,  vapours,  green  tea,  and 
afTa-foetida.  His  daughters  afpire  to  be  wits,  and 
become  maimed  registers  of  low  witticifms,  dull 
jefts,  dale  puns,  and  murdered  fenfe.  His  fon  af- 
pires with  better  reafon  to  be  a  jockey  ;  and  defcants, 
for  aught  I  know,  very  learnedly,  on  the  betts  at 
Newmarket,  the  victories  of  the  turf,  and  the  me- 
rits of  a  chefnut  filly,  whom  he  would  not  exchange 
for  the  Trojan  horfe,  of  heroic  memory,  nay,  nor 
for  Pegafus  himfelf.  But  however  ill-founded  the 
pretenfions  of  fome  of  the  family,  in  one  thing  they 
B  •voL  2. 
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all  fucceed,  that  of  rendering  themfelves  fopremely 

ridiculous. After  tea,  I  diipatched  the    young 

fry  on  a  fiftiing  party  :  feated  the  Alderman  in  my 
father's  Rudy  (who  was  fortunately  out  of  the  fcrape, 
being  gone  to  Lord  Afliby's,)   with  "the  four  laft 
ads  of  parliament"  for  his  companion  ;    and  was 
preparing  to  enjoy  all  that  was  left  me,  the  frefh  air 
and  the  delightful  evening,  when  Madam  arrefkd 
me   with......."  La  !    Lady   Charlotte  !     fure  your 

La'fhip  would  not  be  fo  rafh  as  to  walk  in  the  gar- 
den after  funfet  ?  I  lemember,  laft  May — no,  it  was 
June, — no,  no,  I  am  right  again,  it  was  May, — 
when  Mr.  Sagely  carried  me  out  to  fee  our  neigh- 
bour Sir  Jofiah  Olive's  improvements,  at  his  fweet 

little  box  at  Newington  Butts "    But  as  it  might 

not  improve  your  patience,  Louifa,  to  hear  a  de- 
fcription  cf  the  beauties  of  Newington  Butts,  and 
an  enumeration  of  all  the  evils  attending  this  ill- 
fated  walk,  I  fhall  pafs  them  over  in  filence,  as 
Mrs.  Sagely  did  not  do. 

"  Can  you  figure  a  restraint  more  irkfome  and 
intolerable  than  that  of  being  obliged  to  wear  an 
air  of  fadnefs  for  half  a  day,  when  all  the  while 
you  feel  the  ftrongeft  propenfity  to  laughter  ? — Who 
can  help  it,  when  one  fees  a  woman,  with  the 
appearance  of  health,  imagine  herfelf  afflicted  with 
every  difteinper  under  heaven  ?  Sure  I  am,>I  may 
now  be  qualified  to  prefcribe  for  all  of  them  ;  for, 
not  contented  with  tiring  me  to  death  with  the  bif- 
tory  of  her  complaints,  I  really  believe  there  is  not 
an  alternative,  an  anodyne,  or  a  cathartic,  in  the 
whole  materia  medica,  with  whofe  various  qualities, 
operations,  and  effects,  I  have  not  been  made  ac- 
quainted  This  querulous  humour  is  the  very 

bane  of  fociety.    What  fatisfa^ion,  can,  this  poor 
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wretch  poiTefs,  whilft  groaning  under  a  load  of  fan- 
cied, ftiil  worfe  than  real  diitrefs  ?-— Yes,  heaven 
is  ever  jull  ;  and  has  furely  compenfated  for  her 
imaginary  evils,  by  making  complaint  an  exquiiite 
gratification  to  her. 

"  1  went  yefterday  to  vint  your  poor  Sally  in  her 
Hew  habitation,  which  is  very  comfortable.  She 
prayed  for  bleffings  on  us  both,  and  thanked  me 
with  her  tears.  She  fays,  ilie  is  in  tolerable  health, 
but  feems  very  weak  and  low  ;  and  wears  that 
look  of  quiet,  uncomplaining  forrow,  that  makes  its 
way  to  the  heart,  without  aiking  leave  of  the  judg- 
ment. The  diftrefs  of  thofe  in  higher  ftation  meets 
wrJi  general  fympathy  : — but  who  fnall  pity  the 
obfcurely  miferable,  eipecially  when  they  become  fo 

by  their  own  mifconclucl  ? Ah,  my  friend  1 

dees  this  circumftance  leffen  their  claim  to"  compaf- 
fion  ? — does  it  not  greatly  enhance  it  ? 

"  Adieu  !  Since  I  cannot  hope  to  get  to  the  Caf- 
tle  for  feme  days,  have  pity  on  me,  and  render 
them  lefs  irkfome  by  your  prefence.  If  I  can  nei- 
ther promife  you  pleafure  nor  inftruelion  from  my 
prefent  aiibciates,  I  can  at  leaft  affure  you  of  pet- 
ulance, pertnefs,  and  officious  politenefs  from  them, 
and  a  mod  grateful  and  cordial  reception  from 
your 

CHARLOTTE  VILLIERS." 


To  Adelaide  ds  «SV.  Croix. 

"  A  NEW  caufe  of  perplexity  and  diftrefs,  rny 
Adelaide,  engages  me  at  prefent  to  write  to  you. 
Wejce  I  not  allured  that  no  (late  of  mind  is  fo  irk- 
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fome  as  that  of  liftlefs  indifference,  too  often  the 
companion  of  a  convent,  I  would  not  fo  foon  make 

frelh  demands  on  the  patience  and,  fympathy  of  my 

f '     j 

mend. 

"  I  have  long  fufpe&ed  that  the  attentive  kind-. 
nefs  of  Mr.  Stanhope  proceeded  from  a  fentiment 
ftill  more  tender  than  that  of  friendftiip.  Fear  ren- 
dered me  but  too  quick-fighted  on  this  occafion. 
Before  leaving  Bath,  he  wrote  to  me,  making  a  de- 
claration of  a  pa.iiion,  which  does  me  honour,  but 
never  can  be  productive  of  any  thing  but  diitrefs 
to  us  both. — I  ilrove  to  fpare  him  the  mortification 
attending  an  unfuccefsful  fuit,  by  ihunning  every 
opportunity  of  feeing  him  alone  ;  but  on  meeting 
me  this  morning  in  the  garden,  I  was  obliged  to 
hear  him  on  the  painful  fubje£t.  What  anfwer  I 
made  to  his  earnelt  felicitation,  I  know  not  ;  but 
being  greatly  agitated,  and  dreading  to  pain  a  mind 
of  fuch  fenfibility  and  delicacy  as  his,  I  fear  I  have 
not  been  fufficiently  explicit  :  I  refolve,  therefore, 
to  write  to  Mr.  Stanhope,  and  convince  him,  that 
the  only  way  to  fecure  both  my  peace  and  his  own, 
is  to  renounce  a  purfuit  which,  can  never  be  attended 
with  fuccefs. 

"  His  prefence  here,  I  plainly  difcover,  gives 
pain  to  a  heart  in  whofe  every  uneafinefs  mine 
too  tenderly  fympathifes.  O,  Adelaide  !  what  can 
I  do  to  foften  that  pain  ?  I  am  fhocked  at  my  own 
injuftice  and  inconfiftency.  I  pity  in  Haftings, 
what  I  difapprove  of  in  Stanhope  ;  I  condemn  in 
him  what  1  indulge  myfelf ;  and  urge  him,  on  ac- 
count of  its  hopelelTnefs,  to  abandon  a  pafficn, 
whilft  I,  in  oppofition  to  honour,  gratitude,  nay 
hope  itfelf,  cherifn  it  in  my  inmofl  foul.  Oh,  my 
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Adelaide  !    are  all  the  votaries  of  love  thus  unrea- 
fonable  and  inconfiilent  ? 

"  The  cheerful  and  healthful  ferenity,  which  I 
had  juft  begun  to  recover,  is  already  clouded  with 
care,  anxiety,  and  folicitude.  What  a  mixed  and 
ever-fhifting  fcene  is  this  of  human  life  !  What  a 
variety  of  vain  and  reftkfs  inquietudes  fum  up  the 
term  of  our  tranfient  exiflence  here  ! — Ah  !  could 
I,  like  you,  keep  my  thoughts  fixed  on  heaven,  hew 
trivial  would  appear  all  the  forrows  of  earth  ! 

"  Pity  me,  advife  me  ;  and  never,  oh  !  never 
ceafe  to  love  me,  my  friend  !  rny  monitrefs — my 
counfellor — my  beft  and  dearefl  Adelaide  !" 


To  Mr.  Stanhope, 
«  SIR, 

"  IT  is  impoffible  to  exprefs  die  concern  and  agi- 
tation into  which  your  letter  and  converfation  have 
thrown  me.  My  former  ignorance  of  your  fenti- 
ments  was  real,  not  affected.  Would  to  heaven 
I  could  have  continued  ignorant  of  them  for  ever  ! 

"  The  real  efteein  and  friendfnip,  I  have  always 
profefied  and  felt  for  you,  demands  from  me,  on 
this  occafion,  a  confidence,  which -I  fnould  not  have 
tho't  it  incumbent  on  me  to  repofe  in  any  other  man, 
Be  afTured,  Sir,  that  I  am  grateful  for  the  preference 
you  have  fhewn  me  ;  and  wifh  your  happinefs  fo 
ardently,  that  I  would  gladly  purchafe  it  at  any 
expenfe,  but  that  of  my  own  honour,  which  I 
Ba 
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fliould  certainly  forfeit,  could  I  confent  to  give  you 
my  hand,  when  my  heart  is  in  the  poifeffion  of 
another. 

"  Let  this  fingular  proof  of  my  efteeni,  and  reli- 
ance on  your  honour,  at  once  confirm  your  friend- 
ihip,  and  convince  you  of  the  impcffibility  of  any 
other  connection  ever  fubfifting  between  us.  It  is 
with  this  view  alone  I  have  prevailed  with  myfelf 
to  difcover  to  you  a  fecret,  which  I  know  will  for 
ever  remain  concealed  within  your  friendly  bofcm. 

"  If  you  have  courage  to  conquer  a  paffion,  whofe 
ftrength  and  delicacy  will  fuggeft  to  your  ingenu- 
ous mind  new  motives  for  attempting  it  ;  if  you 
can  behave  to  me  with  the  fame  eafe  and  freedom, 
which  formerly  made  us  both  happy,  and  bury  all 
that  has  palled  on  this  fubjecT:  in  oblivion  :  in  fhort, 
if  you  can  ceafe  to  be  my  lover,  you  ihall  always 
find  a  lincere,  faithful,  and  affectionate  friend  in 

LOUISA  SEYMOUR.'' 


To  Adelaide  dt  Sf.  Croix.. 

"  AT  length  the  die  is  caft,  and  my  misfortunes 
are  without  icmedy.  Lady  Granville,  my  dear  fee- 
ond  mother,  from  a  motive  which  I  am  at  no  lofs 
to  divine,  and  the  generofity  of  which  claims  my 
utmcft  gratitude,  has  communicated  to  rne  in  the 
ftricleil  confidence,  a  plan  of  Lord  Granville's, 
which  has  long  been  a  favourite  one, — that  of  uni-. 
ting  the  families  of  Winchefter  raid  Granville,  by 
a  marriage  between  Lord  Halting?  and  Lady  Char- 
Ictte. 
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"  My  heart  is  fo  fick,  and  my  thoughts  in  fuch 
confufion,  that  I  cannot  pretend  at  prefent  to  give 
you  the  particulars  of  this  converfation.  I  do  not 
even  know  whether  Lord  Mailings,  is  acquainted 
with  his  father's  defigns — whether  he  approves  of 
them.  Ah,  my  Adelaide  !  can.  he  indeed  approve 
of  them  ?  But  let  me  no  longer  deceive  myfelf  with 
fallacious  hopes  ;  too  long  have  they  deceived  me. 
In  what  a  delirium  have  my  fenfes  been  loft !  It  is 
time  to  return  to  reafon  and  duty.  Oh,  my  friend  ! 
I  dare  not  promife  that  I  will  ceale  to  love  Lord 
Haftings  ;  but  furely  I  muft,  I  ought  to  make  the 
attempt.  Happy  Lady  Charlotte  !  what  wonder 
that  your  fpirits  are  unbroken  ?  A  little  time  will 
baniin  Louifa  from  the  thoughts  of  your  deftined 
hufband,  and  he  will  return  to  you  and  his  duty. — 
What  then  will  become  cf  ycur  wretched  friend, 
Adelaide  ?  Though  the  difference  cf  our  religion 
forbids  my  affummg  the  veil,  there  is  no  difference 
in  our  fentiments  :  our  hearts  have  long  been  united, 

and  misfortune  will  rivet  the  ties  of  friendfhip  ! 

I  will  come  to  you,  my  Adelaide  !  I  will  repofe  my 
forrows  in  your  bofom.  Your  tender  fympathy 
will  pour  confolation  into  mine.  You  will  teach 
me  to  live  contented,  to  die  refigned,  and  with, 
your's  fhall  my  duft  be  mingled  !" 


To  the  fame. 

"  I  AM  certainly  right,  my  friend.  Through 
the  thin  difguifes  of  a  heart  that  abhors  deceit,  and  is 
unaccuilomed  to  pradife  it,  Lady  Granviile,  the 
humane  Lady  Granviile,  has  difcovered  my  fenti- 
ments, and  took  the  ftep  I  mentioned  in  my  laft  to 
prevent  the  fatal  effe&s  of  their  indulgence,  A 
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thoufand  little  circumftances  have  occurred  lately 
to  perfuade  n'ie  that  it  rnuft  be  fo  ;  and  that,  al- 
though  her  gentle  heart  pities  my  weaknefs,  her 
duty  and  intereft  combine  with  her  reafon  to  con- 
demn it.  Of  this  truth,  the  following  incident  will 
ferve  to  convince  you. 

"  One  day,  when  walking  with  my  benefactrefs 
in  the  garden,  the  converfation  happened  to  turn  on 
poetry. — You  know  Lady  Granville  had  the  mif- 
fortune  to  lofe,  in  early  life,  a  daughter,  who, 
though  no  more  than  fix  years,  was  every  thing  her 
fond  parents  could  defire-  Among  her  other  ex- 
cellencies, fhe  ihewed  a  remarkable  genius  for  po- 
etry, which  her  indulgent  mother  encouraged,  as  it 
was  a  fource  of  much  amufement  to  her  during  the 
frequent  confinement  occafioned  by  a  delicate  con- 
flitution  ; — the  ufual  concomitant  of  exalted  genius. 
Striving  to  recollect  a  few  ftanzas  written  by  her 
daughter  during  her  laft  illnefs  :  and  being  unable 
diftinctly  to  repeat  them,  ihe  gave  me  her  keys, 
and  told  me,  I  would  find  them  in  one  of  the  draw- 
ers of  her  cabinet.  The  firft  I  opened  contained 
the  picture  of  Lord  Haftings.  I-  was  inftantly  feiz- 
ed  with  fuch  a  defire  to  obtain  a  copy  of  it,  that  I 
flipt  it  into  my  pocket  ;  and  next  morning,  on  pre- 
tence of  purchafmg  feme  things  at  ,  a  town 

about  fix  miles  from  the  Caftle,  I  ordered  the  horfes 
to  be  put  to  the  carriage  ;  and  driving  directly  to 
my  millener's,  afked  if  Ihe  knew  whether  there  was 
any  painter  of  eminence  in  the  town  ?  She  directed 
me  to  one  who  was  faid  to  have  fome  merit  ;  I  left 

the   carriage  and   walked   to  his  hcitfe. After 

giving  him  many  charges  to  keep  the  picture  con- 
cealed, and  fmiih  the  copy  without  delay,  I  paid 
for  it  5  and  defired  it  to  be  fealed  up,  and  fent  to 
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the  milliner's,  who  promifed  to  have  it  conveyed  in 
fafety  to  me.  There  is  fomething  inexpreffibly 
painful  to  an  honeft  and  ingenuous  mind,  in  the  little 
arts  and  fubterfuges  neceilary  in  the  management 
of  all  clandeftine  affairs.  The  mean  evafions  to 
which  they  lead,  wound  our  delicacy,  and  do  vio- 
lence to  all  our  feelings.  In  vain,  my  friend,  would 
we  chicane  with  confcience  on  thefe  occafions.  Her 
decifions  are  clear,  and  this  is  her  language  :  "  In 
whatever  words  you  exprefs  your  meaning,  if  they 
convey  not  to  others  that  fenfe  in  which  you  under- 
ftand  them  yourfelf,  you  are  a  deceiver,  and  fpeak 
not  the  truth  from  your  heart." 

"  I  was  queftioned  on  my  return  by  my  unfuf- 
pecting  friend,  about  the  bufmds  on  which  I  had 
gone  ;  and  having  neglected  to  purchafe  any  thing 
at  the  millener's,  felt  rnyfelf  confufed  and  embar- 
raffed  by  her  queftion,  in  fuch  a  degree,  as  obliged 
me  to  fhift  the  difcourfe  ;  and,  by  my  awkward 
manner  of  doing  fo,  probably  called  Lady  Gran- 
ville's  attention  to  a  circumftance,  which  would 
have  otherwife  paiTed  unheeded. 

"  A  few  days  after  I  had  reflored  the  pifture  to 
its  place,  which,  in  order  to  obtain  Lady  Granviile's 
keys,  again  forced  me  to  have  recourfe  to  an  arti- 
fice I  detefted,  we  received  a  viilt  from  a  lady  in 
the  neighbourhood  ;  one  of  thole  good  fort  of  gof- 
fipping  people,  who  think  it  incumbent  on  them  to 
talk,  whatever  be  the  fubjecl, — "  I  hear,  Madam," 
faid  fhe,  "  Lord  Haftmgs  is  juft  going  abroad  ; 
and  fmcerely  congratulate  your  Ladyfhip  on  having 
obtained  fo  iine  a  picture  of  your  fon,  which  will 
certainly  be  mighty  agreeable  to  you  when  he  is  at 
a  diilance."—- "  I  do  think  myfelf  fortunate  on  that 
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account,"  anfwered  Lady  Granville  ;  "  but  pray, 
Madam,  may  I  afk,  how  came  you  to  know  of  this 

circumftance  ?" "  O,"  replied   Mrs.  Rawlinfon, 

with  a  flirug  and  a  frgnificant  look,  "  I  faw  it  laft 
week  ;  but  I  fufpect  there  is  a  fecrfct  in  the  cafe,  and 
that  it  is  intended  for  a  millrefs  rather  than  a  moth- 
er."— "  How  fo,  Madam  ?"  demanded  Lady  Gran- 
viile,  "  Why,  becaufe,  on  my  opening  the  drawer 
v/hich  contains  the  unimiihed  pictures,  to  fee  what 

additions  were  making  to  his  collection,  Mr. 

entered  the  room,  and  ieemed  in  great  vexation,  on 
perceiving  me  hold  your  ion's  in  my  hand  ;  telli-ng 
rne,  that  nobody  was  permitted  to  examine  any  of 
the  pictures,  except  fuch  as  were  placed  in  the 
glazed  box,  for  the  infpecnon  of  the  public.  But 
truft  me,  Madam,  if  you  wifh  this  affair  to  be  con- 
cealed, I  will  be  the  very  lafl  perfon  in  the  world 
to  divulge  it.  Nobody  detefts  the  idea  of  betraying 
a  fecret  more  than  I  do." — "  Indeed,  Madam,"  re- 
plied Lady  Granville,  gravely,  and  fixing  her  pene- 
trating eyes  on  my  face  (the  ivrft  time  I  ever  thought 
them  unpleafmg)  "  if  there  be  any  fecret  in  the 
cafe,  I  am  intirely  ignorant  of  it." 

"  The  perturbation  I  fuffered  during  this  dif- 
courfe,  is  not  to  be  defcribed.  Unable  to  fupport 
the  prefence  of  Lady  Granville,  I  role  and  left  the 
loom.  I  faw,  with  anguiih,  that  ihe  entertained 
fufpicions,  which  every  attempt  to  remove  would 
only  ferve  to  corroborate,  and  involve  me  in  frefh 
perplexity  and  diftrefs.  I  refolved,  therefore,  to 
take  no  notice  of  what  had  puffed,  and  rather  to 
hazard  the  difpleafure  of  Lady  Granville,  than  ds- 
viate  from  the  ftraight  path  of  iincerity. 


INTERESTING  "MEMOIRS*  15 

•*'  The  day  following,  fhe  fent  for  me  into  her 
dremng-room. — I  entered  it  with  the  horror  of  a 
felf-condemned  criminal. — Oh,  Adelaide  !  what 
muft  be  the  anguifh  of  guilty  remorfe,  when  an 
error  like  mine  could  awaken  fuch  painful  confci- 
oufnels  ? — Lady  Granville  took  hold  of  my  hand, 
and,  with  a  look  of  earneft  folicitude  and  compaf- 
iion,  "  My  dear  child,"  faid  ihe,  "  your's  is  a  noble 
foul — I  am  going  to  give  you  a  proof  that  I  fcnow 
how  to  admire,  hov/  to  value  your  merit — Would 
it  were  mine  to  reward  it  !"  She  then  communi- 
cated to  me  the  earneft  wifhes  of  Lord  Granville 
to  accomplilli  an  union  between  his  fon  and 
Lady  Charlotte  ;  enumerated  the  various  circum- 
ftances  that  combined  to  make  this  union  proper 
and  defirable  for  both  families  :  and  concluded 
\vith  faying,  "  To  you,  my  Louifa,  I  confide  the 
important  truft  of  my  fon's  honour  and  happinefs  : 
Strive,  my  generous  Looiif-i,  during  his  abfence,  to 
imprefs  Lady  Charlotte  with  a  favourable  opinion 
of  his  cnaracler  ;  as  I  fhall,  to  give  him  a  juft  idea 
of  her's," 

"  Ah,  Adelaide  !  is  not  this  too  much  to  demand 
from  me  ? — Is  it  not  enough  to  be  forced  to  aban- 
don hope  ?....muft  I  be  driven  to  abfolute  defpair  ? 
— Yes,  Haftings  !  I  will  ftrive,  in  obedience  to  ri- 
gid duty,  to  baniih  thee  from  my  heart ;  but  never 
will  I  be  fo  difmgenuous  as  to  recommend  thee  to 
that  of  a  rival. 

"  Stanhope  continues  to  folicit  my  friendfhip — • 
my  pity — fmce  he  can  no  longer  hope  to  convert 
it  into  a  more  tender  fentiment,  Heaven  knows, 
I  ^  both  pity  and  efteem,  but  never,  never  can  love 
him. 


l6  INTERESTING    MEMOIRS. 

"  Lord  Haftings  fets  out  in  a  few  days  for  the 
continent  ;  he  will  be  the  bearer  of  a  letter  to  my 
friend.  I  long  anxioufly  that  you  ihould  fee  and 
converfe  with  him  ; — perhaps  you  will  then  be  dif- 
pofed  to  excufe,  as  well  as  pity,  the  weaknefs  of 
your  aiflicled 

LOUISA  SEYMOUR.'* 


To  Mi/s  Seymour. 

"  AH  i  Louifa,  is  it  neceffary  that  I  Ihould  fee — 
that  I  ihould  converfe  with  Lord  Haftings,  in  order 
to  pity  and  excufe  what  you  term  your  weaknefs  ? 
Alas  !  I  need  but  to  recollect  my  own.  But  fhall 
I  indeed  bellow  that  naire  on  the  fweeteft,  moil 
ennobling  affection  of  the  foul  ? — Oh  !  Grammont, 
w;is  it  weaknefs  to  love  thee  ?  Is  it  criminal  to  de- 
plore thee  ?-— *My  offenoe  then  will  end  but  with 
my  life  ! — The  walls  of  a  convent  may  conceal  our 
forrows  from  the  world,  but  it  will  not  banifli  them 
from  our  thoughts  ;  its  folitude  and  iilence  are  but 
too  favourable  to  their  indulgence. 

"  This  day,  my  L-ouifa, — this  memorable  day — 
was  the  laft  cf  my  earthly  happinefs  ! — It  was  that 
on  which  Grammont  informed  me  of  his  fuccefs, 
and  added  to  all  my  pleafmg  hopes,  that  of  his 
fpeedy  return. — Alas  !  how  foon  were  they  blafted 
f(.r  ever  • 

"  Yet  think  not,  Louifa,  that  I  always  indulge 
thefe  melancholy  reflections-. — No  ;  I  do  not,  in 
bewailing  the  lofs  of  my  deareft  blefiing,  ungrate- 
fully overlook  thcfe  which  ilill  remain.  I  even -at 
times  look  back  on  pail  pleasures  with  more  real 
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jfatisfaftion  than  half  the  world  experience  in  the 
enjoyment  of  thofe  that  are  prefent.  There  is  a 
tonfcious  dignity  as  well  as  tendernefs  in  virtuous 
forrow  ; — and  far  rather  would  I  recal  to  mind  the 
virtues  of  Grammont,  and  weep  for  his  lofs,  than 
have  lived  to  witnefs  either  the  frailties  or  faults  of 
a  character  fo  loved  and  revered  :  and  who  can 
hope,  in  this  mortal  ftate,  to  be  intirely  exempted 
from  either  ? — Though  he  fhall  never  return  to  me, 
I  (hall  foon  go  to  him  ;  and  then  what  will  all  the 
forrows,  fufferings,  and  vexing  inquietudes  of  this 
life  appear,  but  as  the  confufed  fhadows  of  a  troub- 
led dream,  from  which  we  awake  to  real  and  fub- 
ftantial  felicity  1 

"  Let  reflections  like  thefe  carry  peace  and  con- 
folation  to  the  gentle  bofom  of  my  friend  ;  and  let 
us  not  dwell  on  evils  that  are  paft,  and  which  never 
would  have  been  prefent,  had  not  ibme  important 
purpofe  rendered  them  neceffary. 

"  Do  not  regret  intereiling  me  in  your  forrows, 
Louiia.  A  dead  calm  is  the  worft  ftate  of  the  hu- 
man mind.  Some  agitation  is  neceffary  to  maintain 
its  proper  temperament  ;  and  it  is  belt  when  this 
is  the  effe£r,  rather  of  the  fbcial  than  the  felfiih 
principle.  The  one  is  like  the  breath  of  heaven 
on  the  peaceful  lake,  whofe  gentle  motion  purifies 
and  clears  ; — the  other  refembles  a  vortex  in  a  troub- 
led pool,  which  abforbs  every  thing  of  worth,  and 
fends  its  feculencies  to  the  furface, 

"  You  tell  me,  that  "  tears  of  mingled  admira- 
tion and  gratitude  interrupt  your  perufal  cf  my  let- 
ters." How  fcothing,  how  flattering  is  flich  praife  ! 
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How  preferable  to  the  applaufe  of  a  giddy  and  ca- 
pricious world  ?  The  applaufe  of  that  world  is  too 
often  obtained  by  the  mere  difplay  of  thofe  talents, 
in  the  pofleffion  of  which  there  can  be  no  merit  ; 
it  lies  folely,  my  friend,  in  t!he  juft  application  of 
them. 

"  Adieu,  my  Louifa — I  pity,  I  fympathife  in 
your  forrows  ;  would  I  could  relieve  them  ! — You 
have  my  prayers,  my  wifhes,  my  conftant,  tender 
affection.  O  !  may  no  reftlefs  paffion  long  difturb 
the  tranquillity  of  that  bofom,  which  heaven  has 
formed  to  be  the  refidence  of  every  amiable  and 
gentle  virtue  ! — Adieu." 

The  modefl  and  engaging  manners  of  Mr.  Stan- 
hope conciliated  tbe  efteem  of  all  with  whom  he 
converfed.  Even  Lord  Haftings,  though  he  re- 
garded him  in  the  light  of  a  rival,  with  that  great- 
nefs  of  mind  which  fupprefles  the  malevolent,  and 
conquers  the  felfifh  paffions,  joined  on  all  occ-afions 

in  doing  juftice  to  his  merit. With  refpect  to 

Louifa's  fentiments  of  this  gentleman,  he  was  ftill 
in  painful  fufpenfe.  She  often  fpoke  of  him  in 
high  terms  ;  but  fhe  fpoke  of  him  without  any 
marks  of  that  hefitating  caution,  which  betrays  that 
tendernefs  it  is  meant  to  conceal.  She  profefled 
herfelf  his  friend  with  fuch  unaffected  eafe,  that 
Lord  Haftings  flattered  himfelf  fhe  would  never 
become  his  wife. 

In  fpite  of  every  attempt  to  conceal  the  diftrefs 
and  perturbation  of  her  mind,  the  dejection  of  Lou- 
ifa became  every  day  more  apparent.  It  did  not 
cfcape  Lord  Haftings  ;  who,  ignorant  of  the  real 
caufe,  and  judging  of  her's  by  his/  own  feelings, 
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fometimes  ventured  to  hope,  that  regret  for  his  ap- 
proaching departure  had  a  fhare  in  her  uneafmefs. 
The  /angular  ingenuity  and  noblenefs  of  her  con- 
dud:  to  Mr.  Stanhope,  did  not  tend  to  lefien  a  paf- 
fion,  which  was  infpired  by  her  merit,  and  whofe 
chief  object  was  her  happinefs.  But  the  confidence 
fhe  had  re-pofed  in  him,  added  fuch  gratitude  and 
tendernefs  to  his  other  fentiments,  that  fhe  often 
felt  real  pleafure  in  his  converfation. 

Matters  were  in  this  train,  when  Lady  Charlotte 

joined  the  agreeable  party  at  Caftle  Haftings. 

The  frequent  vifits  fhe  made  there,  had  furnifhed 
her  with  opportunities  of  becoming  pretty  well  ac- 
quainted with  the  fentiments  of  all  parties.  Her 
charming  fpirits  were  a  cordial,  of  which  they  flood 

in  great  need. She  plainly  perceived  the  paffion 

of  Lord  Haftings  for  Mifs  Seymour  ;  and  though 
fhe  had  once  hoped  to  have  become  the  object  of 
it  herfelf,  fhe  was  too  generous  now  to  harbour 
fuch  a  with,  fmce  the  was  convinced,  that  any  pre- 
ference for  her,  on  the  part  of  Lord  Haftings,  would 
be  deftructive  of  the  peace  of  her  amiable  young 
friend.  She  remarked  the  uncommon  dejection  of 
Louifa,  which  fhe  attributed  folely  to  the  profpect 
of  being  divided  from  the  object  of  her  fecret  at- 
tachment ;  being  intirely  ignorant  of  Lord  Gran- 
ville's  views,  and  the  converfation  that  had  pafied 
on  that  fubject  between  Lady  Granville  and  Mifs 
Seymour.  She  pofTeired  too  much  goodnefs  of  heart, 
as  well  as  delicacy,  to  rally  her  friend  on  fo  tender 
a  point ;  and  generouily  ftrove  to  divert  her  thoughts 
from  it,  by  fuch  lively  fallies  and  amuiing  conver- 
fations,  as  fhe  fuppcfed  mod  likely  to  produce  t-hat. 
effeft. 
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On  coming  into  the  parlour  one  morning,  where 
Louifa  fat  at  work,  whilft  the  two  gentlemen  amu- 
fed  themfelves  with  making  fome  chemical  experi- 
ments— "  Well,"  demanded  fhe,  "  how  have  you 
three  been  employed  thefe  four  hours  ? — Not  fo 
ufefully  as  I,  I  dare  fwear." — "  We  have  been  moft 
agreeably  employed,  Madam,"  anfvvered  Mr.  Stan- 
hope, "  in.  hearing  Mifs  Seymour  perform  on  the 
harpficord  ;  and  ufefully  too,  I  flatter  myfelf,  ia 
giving  her  fome  leffons  of  natural  philofophy  in  re- 
turn."— "  Ah,"  replied  Lady  Charlotte,  (lily,  "  you 
will  perhaps  find,  that  the  ufeful  a-nd  agreeable  is 
not  always  the  expedient. — Your  fcholar  will  foon 
excel  her  matters,  and,  with  all  her  fimplicity,  teach 
them  fome  arts  they  little  think  of." — "  I'm  fure, 
Lady  Charlotte,"  faid  Lord  Kaftings,  "  you  gene- 
rally contrive  to  unite  all  the  three  :  but  pray,  in 
return  to  your  query,  how  has  your  Ladyihip  fpent 
this  morning  ?" — "  I  have  fpent  this  morning," 
replied  (he,  in  a  formal  and  ferious  tone,  "  in  fa- 
bricating a  catechifm  for  Louifa," — "  For  me  ! 
Lady  Charlotte  ?"  interrupted  Louifa,  fmiling, — 
"  Have  you  then  fo  bad  an  opinion  of  my  princi- 
ples, as  to  think  I  am  ftill  ignorant  of  my  cate- 
chifm ?" — "  I  know  not  what  your  principles  may 
be,"  returned  fhe,  "  but  your  pra&ice  is  intolera- 
ble :  all  my  good  inftruciions  go  for  nothing 

Bath  itfelf  has  been  thrown  away  upon  you  ;  and 
you  continue  obftinately  attached  to  prejudices  and 
opinions  that  will  for  ever  prevent  you  from  ma- 
king a  figure  in  the  world." — "  For  pity's  fake," 
faid  Mifs  Seymour,  "  do  not  abandon, me  in  fuch 
deplorable  circumftances !  Perhaps  my  reformation 
is  not  quite  fo  hopelefs  as  you  fuppofe."— "  There 
is  only  one  chance  remains  for  you,"  rejoined  Lady 
Charlotte  :.  "  My  father  returns  to  town  about 


INTERESTING    MEMOIRS.  21 

Chriitmas  ;  if  you  will  confent  to  accompany  us, 
the  air  of  London  may  yet  do  much." — Louifa 
Ihook  her  head,  but  made  no  reply. 

The  poiTibility  of  Mifs  Seymour's  fpending  the 
winter  in  London,  where  her  beauty  could  not  fail 
to  attract  a  crowd  of  admirers,  had  never  once  en-* 
tered  the  thoughts  of  Lord  Haftings.  It  now  fhot 
like  lightning  through  his  foul,  and  tortured  his  ima- 
gination with  a  thoufand  apprehenfions,  to  which 
he  had  hitherto  been  a  ftranger. 

Without  perceiving  his  uneafmefs,  Lady  Char- 
lotte thus  proceeded  : "  Don't  you  think,  my 

Lord,  there  is  fome.  little  chance,  that  a  trip  to 
London  might  ftill  make  away  with  thefe  ftrange, 
antiquated  notions  of  Mifs  Seymour's  ?" — "  Per- 
haps, Madam,"  anfwered  he  gravely,  "  London 
might  alter  many  of  Mifs  Seymour's  prefent  opin- 
ions ;  but  I  doubt  much  whether  thofe  Ihe  would  re> 
ceive  there  in  return,  would  prove  either  agreeable 
or  advantageous.  There  is  more  hazard,  Lady 
Charlotte,  than  you  are  aware  of,  in  the  manners  of 
the  great  world.  Too  often,  in  clearing  away  the 
ruft,  it  robs  the  precious  metal  of  its  intrmfic  worth, 
and  mixes  with  it  the  bafeft  alloy." — -"  I  fee,  Lou- 
ifa,"  faid  Lady  Charlotte,  "  I  fhall  receive  very  lit- 
tle aid  from  Lord  Haftings  :  I  -dm  therefore  refolv- 
e-d  to  inftruct  you  properly  in  your  duty  myfelf-— • 
Nay,  don't  look  fo  ferious  ;  I  won't  tire  you  with 
a  *  tedious  homily.'  The  whole  duty  of  woman  is 
comprehended  in  much  fewer  pages  than  *  the 
whole  duty  of  man.'  We  know  ours  intuitively  ; 
they  have  much  to  learn,  and  fome  what  to  unlearn. 
too,  Louifa. — Conie,  be  attentive.'' 
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She  then  took  out  her  pocket-book,  and  holding 
it  up,  compofed  her  features  into  a  look  of  arch 
gravity,  whilfl  fhe  thus  proceeded  ; — "  Queflion. 
For  what  end  did  you  come  into  the  world  ?  An- 
fiver.  To  get  a  hufband. — Q.  What  is  the  way  to 
get  a  hufband  ?  A.  To  drefs,  dance,  chat,  play, 
and  go  to  all  manner  of  public  places,  except  church, 
for  fear  of  being  called  a  fanatic. — Q.  What  is  the 
duty  of  a  hufband  ?  A.  To  pleafe  his  wife. — Q. 
What  is  the  duty  of  a  wife  ?  A,  To  pleafe  herfelf.— - 
Q.  Are  there  no  more  duties  incumbent  en  you  as  a 
fine  lady  ?  A.  Yes  ;  I  muft  be  deaf,  dumb,  and 
blind,  as  occafions  require  :  deaf  to  the  voice  of 
duns,  and  all  fuch  poor  relations  as  moft  eafily  be- 
fet  me  ;  dumb  when  my  hufband  remonft rates,, 
and  blind  to  the  whole  race  of  city-acquaintances 
or  country-coufms. — Q.  Are  you  not  to  have  fome 
regard  to  a  future  ftate  ?  A.  Yes  ;  after  having 
maintained  a  good  reputation  as  long  as  1  can,  I 
nm  to  exchange  it  for  a  feparate  maintenance,  un- 
lefs  I  wifh  to  marry  my  gallant  ;  and  then  I  muft 
accufe  my  hufband,  obtain  a  divorce,  and  bidding 
a  long  farewel  to  this  cold  climate,  court  the  mild 
breezes,  and  tafte  the  lafting  pleafures  of  the  conti- 
nent/' 

Lady  Charlotte  arofe,  and  taking  hold  of  Louifa's. 
hand — -"  Now,  my  good  child,"  faid  fhe,  "  let  us 
go  and  con  over  this  firft  lefibn  in  the  garden  to- 
gether ;  and  when  I  fee  it  has  made  a  due  impref- 
1ion,  I  will  then  inftruft  you  in  the  hundred  and 
fifty  articles  of  a  fine  lady's  religion." 

YVhilft  they  were  walking  in  the  garden,  a 
feivant  from  the  Marquis  informed  Lady  Charlotte 
i-f  the  arrival  of  il'in.;  company?  that  made  it  necef- 
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fary  for  her  to  return  home  immediately.  Mifs  Sey- 
mour never  parted  from  Lady  Charlotte  without 
regret  till  now.  But  the  gaiety  of  her  fpiiits  was 
at  prefent  fo  difcordant  with  the  penfive  tone  of 
Louifa's  mind,  that  fhe  longed  to  be  left  at  liberty 
to  indulge  her  melancholy  reflections  without  inter- 
ruption.  She  daily  difcovered,  however,  new 

charms  in  tlie  character  of  Lady  Charlotte  ;  and 
having  once  been  fornewhat  prejudiced  againft  her, 
on  account  of  her  fuppofed  iiifeiifibiiity,  ilie  was 
now  difpofed  to  make  atonement  for  her  injuftice, 
by  giving  her  credit  for  perfections  to  which  in  re- 
ality fhe  had  no  claim. 

That  evening,  the  weather  being  extremely  hot, 
Louifa  left  the  company,  which  were  numerous, 
and  retired  into  the  garden  for  the  benefit  of  frefli 
air. — The  door  of  the  pavilion  being  open,  fhe  en- 
tered ;  and  throwing  herfelf  down  on  a  fopha,  be- 
gan to  revolve  in  her  mind  all  the  ciicumftances  of 
the  laft  affecting  interview  fne  had  there,  with  Lady 
Granville  and  Lord  Jrlaftings. 

Mr.  Stanhope,  whofe  eyes  were  attentive  to  every 
movement  cf  her's,  having  obferved  her  change  co- 
lour, and  prefently  after  leave  the  room,  felt  the 
moft  refclefs  uneafmefs  on  her  account.  Happen- 
ing to  caft  his  eyes  towards  the  window  which 
overlooked  the  garden,  he  faw  her  enter  the  pavil- 
ion, and  felt  a  fudden,  irreliitible  inclination  to  fol- 
low her. — He  did  fo  :  on  approaching  her,  fhe 
ftarted  from  her  reverie,  and  looked  difiatisiied  on 
account  of  its  being  interrupted.  "  Pardon  this  in- 
trufion,  Mifs  Seymour,"  faid  he,  with  emotion  ; 
**  I  would  not  for  the  world  offend  you  ;  but  feeing 
you  quit  the  drawing-room,  and  fearing,  from  your 
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palenefs,  that  feme  fudden  indifpofition  was  the 
caufe,  I  could  not  be  eafy  till  I  knew  you  was  fo." 

"  I  am  indebted  to  you,  Sir,"  anfwered  fhe, 

with  a  deep  figH,  "for  taking  fuch  a  fhare  in  my 
uneafmefs  ;  it  will  foon  be  removed." — "  Ah,  Mils 
Seymour  !"  continued  he,  "  would  it  were  in  my 
power  to  remove  it !  but  I  greatly  fear  I  only  add 
to  your  diflrefs.  Permit  me,  amiable  Louifa,  to 
inquire,  whether  it  is  my  prefence,  the  prefence  of 
an  unhappy,  or  the  abfence  of  a  more  fortunate 
lover,  that  occafions  your  conilant  dejection  ?  Be 
allured,  if  I  am  the  wretched  caufe  of  your  diflrefs, 
I  will  tear  myfelf  from  you,  and  every  thought  con- 
nected with  happinefs. — Your  peace  is  dearer  to 
me  than  life,  which  I  would  cheerfully  facrifice  to 
promote  it." 

The  foftened  heart  of  Louifa  was  unequal  to  this 
trial.  Repeated  fighs  burft  from  her  agitated  bo- 
fom  ;  her  tears  flowed  in  abundance  ;  and  fhe  did 
not  even  attempt  to  interrupt  Mr.  Stanhope. — "  If 
I  am  loft  to  happinefs  myfelf,"  continued,  he,  "  tell 
me,  deareft  Mifs  Seymour,"  (taking  hold  of  her 
hand)  "  is  there  any  way  left  by  which  I  can  pro- 
mote your's  ?  Fortune,  perhaps,  oppofes  your  wiih- 
es  :  fome  favoured  rival  ! — A  Rochelle,  perhaps  ? 
I  well  remember  his  uncommon  agitation,  en  feeing 

you  attend  Adelaide's  admiffion." "  Oh  !  alk 

me  nothing  more,"  interrupted  Louifa,  haftily 
withdrawing  her  hand,  and  riling  from  her  feat, 
"  you  already  know  too  much.  But  leave  me,  Sir, 
I  conjure  you,  and  bury  all  that  has  patted  in  your 
own  bofom." 

Mr.  Stanhope  withdrew  ;  and  Louifa  turning 
dowa  a  path  that  led  into  a  fine  field,  continued  her 
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Walk,  till  flie  reached  a  bench  fhaded  with  a  large 
chefnut  tree,  on  which  fhe  fat  down,  and  gave  way 
to  the  forrows  that  oppreffed  her  l^eart. 

A  few  minutes  after  Mifs  Seymour  quitted  the 
drawing-room,  Lord  Haftings,  on  retiring  to  the 
window  for  air.  faw  Mr.  Stanhope  enter  the  pavil- 
ion. He  was  inftantly  feized  with  a  fit  of  jealoufy  ; 
and  fuppofing  that  it  was  the  fcene  of  an  appoint- 
ment between  them,  could  not  refift  the  defire, 
which  that  envious  paftion  infpired,  of  at  lead  inter- 
rupting their  happinefs,  fmce  he  could  not  prevent 
their  meeting.  As  he  approached  the  pavilion,  his 
heart  throbbed  fo  violently,  that  he  was  obliged  to 
ftop  to  recover  himfelf.  The  windows  being  all 
thrown  open,  and  fhaded  with  honeyfuckle,  gave 
him  an  opportunity  of  witneffing  this  affecting  in- 
terview, without  being  obferved. 

The  tears  of  Louifa  wrung  his  heart  ;  and,  ut- 
terly at  a  lofs  to  guefs  the  caufe  which  excited  them, 
he  drew  nearer  the  window,  at  the  very  inftant  Mr. 
Stanhope  pronounced  this  fentence,— - "  If  I  am 
loft  to  happinefs  myfelf/'  &c.  In  a  moment  the 
whole  truth  feemed  to  flafn  on  his  mind  ;  the  fre- 
quent changes  in  Louifa's  manner,  her  continual 
melancholy,  her  rejection  of  Mr.  Stanhope's  ad- 
drefTes,  all  convinced  the  unhappy  Haftings,  that 
there  was  a  favoured  rival  in  the  heart  of  Mifs 
Seymour,  whofe  abfence  cccafioned  her  diftrefs,  and 
whom  it  would  be  equally  vain  and  dif honourable 
to  endeavour  to  fupplant. 

To  meet  v-r!th  "coldnefs  and  indifference  from  a 
heart  which  has  infpired  us  with  the  mod  tender 
fentiinents,  is  afflicting  in  the  higheft  degree  :  But 
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what  can  equal  the  anguifh  of  knowing  that  the 
heart  we  ardently  covet  is  actually  in  poffeffion  of 
another  ? 

Lord  Haftings  flood  ft  ill,  till  Mils  Seymour  and 
Mr.  Stanhope  were  both  out  of  fight  ;  and  then', 
entering  the  pavilion,  threw  himfelf  on  the  fopha  fhe 
had  juft  quitted.  He  reviewed  the  happy  hours  he 
had  fpent  with  her  during  Lady  Granville's  con- 
finement, when  he  almoft  believed  he  was  beloved  ; 
and  execrated  that  rafh  curiofity,  which  had  for 
ever  robbed  him  of  the  fweet  deluiicn. 

Louiili,  after  having  recourfe  to  the  foothing  let- 
ters of  Adelaide,  forne  of  which  fne  always  carried 
in  her  pocket,  and  which,  by  their  pious  and  folemn 
reflections,  never  failed  to  calm  the  difturbed  foul 
of  her  friend,  being  now  tolerably  compofed,  ven- 
tured to  return  to  the  drawing-room. 

Unable  to  bear  the  redraint  of  company,  and 
wholly  engrofTed  by  his  own  reflections,  Lord  Haf- 
tings took  the  fame  road  Mifs  Seymour  had  quit- 
ted, and  wandered  down  the  field. 

As  he  approached  the  bench,  his  attention  was 
roufed,  by  feeing  a  paper  lying  on  the  ground.  He 
picked  it  up  ;  it  was  without  feal  or  fuperfcription  ; 
but  as  he  had  no  doubt  of  its  having  been  dropt  by 
Mifs  Seymour,  lie  refolved  to  reftore  it  unopened. 
At  that  inftant,  recollecting  the  delight  he  had  ex- 
perienced on  a  former  occafion,  from  the  perufal 
of  what  flic  had  written,  and  fuppofmg  this  might 
contain  fuch  another  tranfcript  of  her  heart,  he 
could  not  deny  himfelf  the  fatisfaclion  of  difcov- 
ering  at  this,  criiis  what  were  its  inmoft  thoughts*- 
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Perhaps  it  is  fafer,  on  fame  occafions,  to  com- 
init  a  flight  offence  with  one's  eyes  open,  than  by 
feeking  for  reafons  to  excufe  the  commiffion  of  it,  to 
endanger  our  mental  fight,  and  blind  our  underiland- 

ing  with  the  mill  of  falfe  argument. He  opened 

the  letter,  which  proved  to  be  that  from  Grammont 
to  Adelaide  ;  which  Louifa,  in  the  agitation  of  her 
mind,  immediately  after  reading  it,  had  forgotten 
to  reilore.  He  faw  that  rt  was  not  the  hand  of  a 
female. — What  was  his  amazement,  when  he  re;;d 
thefe  worJs  I..."  At  length,  moil  beloved  of  women, 
your  fond  lover,  ycur  faithful  friend,  tafles  of  real 
tranfport,  by  being  able  to  convey  it  to  you,"  &c. 

Having  finifned  the  letter,  a  deep  Ugh  buril  from 
his  bofom  : — "  There  is  then  no  hope  under  heaven 
remaining  for  me  !"  cried  he,  in  a  tone  of  defpond- 
ing  forrow.  Then,  after  a  paufe,  "  Yes  ;  that  of 
feeing  Louifa  happy,  Fortune  feems  to  oppofe  the 
union  of  two.  hearts  formed  for  each  other  ,  would 
I  too  oppofe  it  ?  Is  not  the  happinefs  of  Louifa 
dearer  to  me  than  life  ? — Thank  Heaven  !  though  I 
am  wretched  myfelf,  it  may  ftill  be  in  my  power  to 
render  her  happy  ;  and  to  reilore  peace  to  the  bo£- 
om  of  the  gentlefl,  moil  amiable  of  human  kind." — 
Full  of  thefe  fentiments,  fo  worthy  of  himfelf,  he 
fought  for  an  opportunity  of  conveifing  with  Mil's 
Seymour  in  private,  which  me  as  ftudiouily  avoided, 

The  evening  before  his  departure,  obferving  her 
walking  alone  in  the  garden,  he  followed  her  ;  and, 
on  her  entering  the  pavilion,  flopped  to  reflect  in 
what  manner  he  ought  to  addrefs  her.  She  appear- 
ed loft  in  thought ;  a  heavy  figh  betrayed  the  deep 
diftrefs  which  occafioned  it ;  and  after  remaining 
fome  time  in  a  reverie,  which  Lord  Ifeflings  v/as 
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unwilling  to  interrupt,  me  arofe,  and  retiring  to 
the  oppofite  window,  from  whence  fhe  could  fee 
ar.y  perfon  that  entered  the  garden,  fhe  drew  out  of 
her  bofom  his  picture,  whidK  hung  from  her  neck 
by  a  fmall  firing  of  pearls.  The  agitation  of  Lord 
Haftings  on  this  occafion  was  extreme  :  What 
would  it  have  been,  could  he  have  difcovered  that 
it  was  his  own  features  ihe  was  then  contemplat- 
ing ! — -After  looking  on  it  for  fome  time  in  lilence, 
fhe  killed,  and  bathed  it  with  her  tears  :  then,  in  a 
low  and  mournful  tone, — "Yes,"  faid  fhe,  "for- 
tune and  duty  oppoi'e  our  happinefs  : — abfence 
may  blot  my  image  from  thy  heart ;  but  no  power 
on  earth  can  rob  me  of  the  dear  delight  of  loving 
thee  tenderly,— -loving  thee  only, — loving  thee  for 
ever  !" 

Lord  Haft  ings  could  fupport  this  fcene  no  longer. 
He  carne  round  to  the  door  of  the  pavilion  j  at 
light  of  him,  Louifa  ftarted  back  with  farprife,  and 
in  great  confufion,  haflily  returning  the  picture  into 

her  bofom,  prepared  to  retire.- Taking  hold  of 

her  hand,  he  led  her  gently  back  to  the  fopha,  and 
feating   himfelf  by  her,--- -"  O    Louifa!'3    faid   he, 
"  why  do  you  avoid  me  ?  What  have  I  done  to  in- 
cur your  hatred  !" — "  My  hatred,  my  Lord  !'3  faid 
fhe, — and    again   was   filent.— "  Yes,  Mifs  Sey- 
mour, it  is  too  plain,  you  hate,  you  ily  me  !   I  am 
not  confcious  of  having  merited  your  difpleafure, 
but  you  cannot  be  unjuft.    Ah,  Louifa  !"  continued 
he,  fixing  his  mournful  eyes  on  her's,   which  were 
dreaming  with  tears,  "  where  are  all  thofe  happy 
moments' fled  that  we  ence  enjoyed  together,  when 
I  cheriflied  for  you  fentiments  that  I  dared  not  dif- 
cover,  that  I  muft  forever  hold  facred  ;  that  I  on«e 
— O  fcrgive  me  '......thought  you  beheld  without 
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conttmpt.     But  I   deceived  myfelf,  and  am  now 

punifhed  for  my  prefumption." Louifa  was  now 

forced  to  have  recourfe  to  her  falts  ;  he  perceived 
the  agony  of  her  mind,  and  haftened  to  put  an  end 
to  the  converfation. 

"  I  am  no  ftranger,  Mifs  Seymour,"  continued 
he,  "  to  the  caufe  of  my  misfortune.  Permit  me, 
ere  I  go,  to  beftow  on  you  the  means  of  happinefs, 
which  are  now  ufelefs  in  my  hands  : — Think  fome- 
times  on  the  abfent  Haftings,  who  will  never  ceafe 
to  think  of  you  ;  and  who,  though  he  cannot  be 
the  fharer  of  your  heart,  muft  for  ever  be  the  friend 
cf  your  virtues. — Deign  to  accept  of  this  trinket  ; 
and  let  it  remind  you  of  a  man  who  prefers  your 
felicity  to  his  own," 

During  this  fpeech,  great  part  of  which  fne  could 
not  then  comprehend,  Louifa  was  in  a  ftate  to  be 
conceived, ...not  defcribed.  The  trinket  with  which 
Lord  Haftings  prefented  her,  was  a  locket  inclofmg 
his  hair,  enamelled  with  the  initials  of  his  name, 
and  richly  let  with  brilliants.  She  received  it  with 
a  look  of  acknowledgment  ;  and  at  length  fcund 
compofure  fufficient  to  add,  in  a  tone  of  inexprefli- 
ble  tendernefs, — "  Be  afTured,  my  Lord,  I  have  no 
need  of  this  remembrancer.  I  ftall  never  forget 
you  ;  and  wherever  you  go,  my  prayers  and  beft 

wiihes  ihall  attend  you." She  rofe  ; — "  I  have 

only  one  other  requeft  to  make,  Mifs  Seymour," 
faid  he  ;  "  it  is,  that  you  will  take  charge  of  this 
packet  till  after  I  am  gone  ;  you  may  then  break 
the  feal,  and  difpofe  of  the  contents  as  directed." 

He  retired,  leaving  Mifs  Seymour  distracted  with 
the  variety,  as  well  as    violence  of  her  emotions. 
D    vol.  a. 
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She  repeated  every  word  he  had  uttered  a  thousand 
times  ;  and  every  time  found  herfelf  lefs  able  to 
unravel  their  meaning.  The  packet  too  furnifhed 
her  with  many  conjectures  ;  but  fhe  refolved  to 
obey  his  injunctions  with  the  ftrifbeft  fidelity. 

She  returned  to  her  apartment  with  fo  violent  a 
head-ache,  and  in  fuch  agitation  of  fpirits,  that  it  was 
late  before  fhe  joined  the  company  ;  but  though 
ilhe  wifhed  above  all  things  to  avoid  a  formal  part- 
ing with  Lord  Haftings,  me  dreaded  the  fufpicions 
fhe  might  incur  by  appearing  to  fliun  it, 

After  a  dull  and  filent  fupper,  fhe  rofe  to  retire. 
**  Mifs  Seymour,'*  faid  Lord  Granville,  "  do  you 
remember,  Haftings  fets  out  to-morrow,  won't  you 
wifh  him  a  good  journey  ? — "  I  do,  v/ith  all  my 
heart,  my  Lord,"  anrwered  ihe.  Lord  Haftings 
faluted  her  ;  and  following  her  to  the  door,  he 
feized  her  trembling  hand,  which  he  preffed  to  his 
bofom — "  O,  Louifa  !"  faid  he,  "  may  heaven's 
beft  bleffings  fur  round  you,  and  may  you  be  com- 
pletely happy,  whatever  become  of  the  ill-fated 
Haftings." 

Louifa  retired  to  bed,  but  not  to  fleep.  Of  all 
the  paffions  which  warred  in  her  bofom,  and  ban- 
ifhed  fleep  from  her  eyes,  curiofity  was  the  moft 
violent,  as  well  as  painful.  She  arofe  by  day-break  ; 
and  the  moment  fhe  heard  the  carriage  of  Lord 
Haftings  drive  from  the  door,  flie  broke  the  feal, 
with  a  trembling  hand  and  beating  heart.  How 
great  was  her  aftonilhment  when  flie  read  thcfc 
words !- 
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"  THE  inclofed  letter  leaves  me  no  room  to 
doubt  of  my  misfortune,  and  fufficiently  explains 
to  me  the  caufe  of  your  late  dejection.  If  you  gen- 
erouily  permit  me  to  be  the  means  of  removing  it, 
J  fhall  ftill  tafte  happinefs  in  your's,  and  learn  to 
put  a  juft  value  on  the  goods  of  fortune.  May 
thefe,  and  every  bleflmg  be  your  portion,  and  that, 
of  the  deferving  partner  of  your  heart  !  In  poireff- 
ing  your'Sj  he  will  poiTefs  the  only  treafure  \vhich  in 
this  world  could  excite  the  whole  hopes,  wiihes,  and 
delires,  of 

your  devoted, 

though  mofl  unfortunate, 

HASTINGS.'* 


The  letter,  to  which  Lord  Raftings  alluded,  was 
that  from  Gramrnont  to  Adelaide.  Under  the  fame 
cover  were  two  bank  bills  for  a  thoufand  pounds 
each,  and  a  promiilbry  note  for  three  more,  to  be 
paid  at  Lord  Granvilk's  death. 

It  is  diiHcnlt  to  fay,  whether  admiration,  grati- 
tude, ibrrow,  or  love,  at  this  moment  predominated 
in  the  agitated  foul  of  Louifa  ;  but  though  they 
alternately  ilrove  for  dominion  there,  they  at  iaft 
yielded  to  that  melancholy  regret,  that  esquiiite 
fympathy  in  the  alllivflion  of  Lord  Haftings,  which 
excited  the  mofl  ardent,  though  unavailing  wifhes 
to  relieve  it. 

The  nobienefs  of  her  foul,  as  well  as  integrity  of 
her  heart,  left  her  not  a  moment  in  doubt  about  the 
conduct  (he  ought  to  purfue.  But  fenfible  that, 
to  her  duty  and  honour  fhe  muft  now  facrifice  the 
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deareft  interefts  of  that  heart,  fhe  feared  to  truft  its 
fuggeftions  to  her  pen.  Confcious,  that  his  miftak- 
en  belief  of  her  preference  for  another,  would  prove 
the  mod  likely  means  of  prevailing  with  him  to 
banifh  her  from  his  thoughts  ;  convinced  that  it 
was  his  duty  to  do  fo  ;  foothecL,  perhaps,  with  the 
fecret  hope,  that  time,  by  difcorering  his  error, 
might  revive  his  tendernefs,  fhe  refolved,  agreeably 
both  to  her  ingenuity  and  affection,  to  write  and 
thank  him  ;  but  neither  to  miflead  nor  to  unde- 
ceive him. 

To  Lord  Hajlings. 

"  My  Lord, 

"  YOUR  noble,  your  generous  intentions,  I  accept 
with  all  that  gratitude  and  admiiation  they  juftly 
claim.  Could  they  have  availed  to  my  happinefs, 
I  would  not  have  returned  thefe  proofs  of  a  friend- 
iliip,  which  it  fhall  be  my  ftudy  and  ambition  to- 
deferve  ;  but  other  obftacles  oppofe  my  felicity  ;• 
perhaps  will  for  ever  oppofe  it. 

"  In  the  exercife  of  thofe  exalted  virtues,  which 
form  your  character,  and  conciliate  univerfal  eileem, 
may  you,  my  Lord,  find  that  happinefs  they  are 
calculated  to  beftow,  and  which  none  can  better 
deferve. 

LOUISA  SEYMOUR." 


Though  it  is  painful  to  lie  under  unmerited  cen- 
fure,  there  is  a  pride  attending  confcious  virtue, 
which  makes  her  difdain  to  folicit  a  hearing,  irt 
order  to  vindicate  a  conduct  which  flie  is  feniible 
merits  praife. Mifs  Seymour  either  faw,  or 
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thought  fhe  faw,  an  alteration  in  Lady  Granville's 
manner  towards  her,  ever  fmce  the  unlucky  affair 
of  the  picture  :  This  gave  her  extreme  pain  ;  but 
pride  and  modefty  both  oppofed  at  that  time  a  con- 
feilion  of  her  weakneis.  Unaccuftomed  to  reftraint 
or  concealment,  it  grew  every  day  more  painful  U> 
her  ;  and  ine  refolved,  as  foon  as  Lord  Hailings 
fhould  leave  the  Caftle,  to  communicate  all  that  had 
paired  between  them  to  his  mother. 

On  going  into  Lady  Granville's  drefllng-room, 
fhe  found  her  fpirits  extremely  deprefied  on  account 
of  her  fon's  departure.  She  mingled  her  tears  with 
her's,  and  fuggefled  every  thing  molt  likely  to  fup- 
poit  her  fpirits.  "  If  I  cannot  confolc  your  heart, 
rny  dear  Madam,"  faid  fhe,  "  for  the  abfence  of  your 
fen,  let  me  at  lead  prove  myfelf  worthy  the  name 
of  daughter,  with  which-  you  honour  me,  by  laying 
open  mine  to  your  view. — I  am  perfuaded  you  are 
not  ignorant  of  the  fentiments  he  has  long  entertain- 
ed for  me  j  but,  however  flattering  to  me,  in  juftice 
to  you  and  to  myfelf,  I  wiih  to  convince  you,  that  I 
have  never  given  encouragement  to  them." 

She  then  fuccinxftly  related  all  that  had  pafled 
between  her  and  Lord  Haftings  at  their  laft  inter- 
view ;  and  taking  out  the  packet,  and  at  the  fame 
ttma  preferring  her  with  her  anlwer  to  the  letter 
from  Lord  Haftings,—"  Read  this,  Madam,"  faid 
fhe,  "  and  inftruct  me,  if  you  wifli  me  to  make  any 
alterations  in  it." 

Lady  Granville  perufed   the  letters  with  vifible 
emotion.     Then  rifmg  and  throwing  her  arms  round 
Louifa's  neck,  which  fhe  bathed  with  tears  of  ming 
led  admiration  and  ten  clem  efs,— ."  No,  my 
D  ?, 


34          INTERESTING  MEMOIRS. 

my  exalted  child  !"  faid  flie,  "  your  uncorrupted 
heart  ftands  in  no  need  of  inftrudtion.  You  have 
aded  nobly  ;  and  befides  the  confcious  approbation 
of  your  own  mind,  your  conducl,  fo  honourable,  fo 
difmterefted,  will,  I  truft,  one  day  meet  its  reward.'' 

Lord  Haflings  wrote  to  his  mother  almoft  every 
poft  ;  but  though  he  never  omitted  inquiring  after 
Mils  Seymour's,  health,  he  carefully  avoided  men- 
tioning her  in  any  other  terms  than  thofe  dictated 
by  politenefs. 

As  he  did  not  entertain  a  doubt  concerning  the 
ebjecl:  of  her  tendernefs,  he  was  not  a  little  aftoniih- 
ed  to  learn,  on  his  arrival  at  Paris,  that  the  Count 
tt'e  Rochelle  had  been  married  for  feveral  months. 
This  at  once  accounted  to  him  for  Louifa's  melan- 
choly, and  infpired  a  fond  hope,  that  it  yet  might 
be  in  his  power,  by  a  tender,  conflant,  aiTiduous 
paflion,  to  remove  it,  He  knew  too  well  the  bitter 
anguilh  of  difappointment,  not  to  feel  moft  exquifite 
fbrrow  fof  Mils  Seymour,  on  account  of  this  fup- 
pofed  misfortune,.... of  all  others,  furely  the  moft 
infupportable,....that  of  the  cruelty  and  perfidy  of  a 
perfon  in  whom  we  have  repofed  unbounded  confi- 
dence, and  from  whom  we  have  expected  all  our 
felicity. 

Some  weeks  after  Lord  Haft  ings  arrived,  at 
Paris,  Louifa  received  the  following  letter  from 
Adelaide,  in  anfwer  to  the  introductory  one,  of 
which  he  was  the  bearer  : — 

To  M'ifs  Seymour. 

"  I  WONDER  not,  my  friend,  that  you  wiflied 
me  to  fee  and  converfe  with  Lord  Haftings  ;    it  is 
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impoffible  to  do  either,  without  pleafure  and  admira- 
tion. He  has  paid  me  feveral  vifits,  each  cf  which 
has  ferved  to  confirm  my  opinion  of  his  noble  and 
generous  character. — He  f'poke  but  little  of  my 
Louifa  ;  when  he  did,  it  was  the  language  of  un* 
feigned  praife.  He  afked  a  thoufand  queftions 
about  Rochelle  ;  every  one  of  which  betrayed  the 
intereil  his  heart  took  in  the  fubjeft  ;  but  instructed 
by  your  letter,  I  purpofely  avoided  it :  This  he  faw, 
and  I  doubt  not  his  iufpicions  were  confirmed  by  it. 
The  Count  de  Rochelle  was  married  fome  time  ago 
to  Madamoifelle  St.  Hermione  ;.  and  I  plainly  per- 
ceive, is  fufpected  by  Lord  Haft  ings  of  having  acted 
dishonourably  by  you.  I  told  him  I  had  the  higheft 
opinion  of  Rochelle  ;  at  which  he  feemed  much 
aftonifhed  :  But  I  prefently  changed  the  fubject,  as 
I  wifhed  not  to  come  to  an  eclairciiTement  on  that 
head, — He  quits  Paris  to-morrow,  and  promifes  to 
viiit  me  on  his  return  from  Italy,  where  he  propofes 
i»o  ipend  the  winter. 

"  I  ftill  write  to  my  friend  from  the  Ville  de  St-. 
Croix,  the  fcene  of  my  earlieft,  happieil  days  :  But 
though  this  fcene  has  proved  favourable  to  my 
health,  I  fear,  Louifa,  it  is  not  fo  to  my  peace  ! 

"  It  is  impoffible  to  defcribe  to  you  that  variety 
of  painfully  pleating  emotions  I  experience,  whilii 

wandering  alone  amidft  thefe  delightful  Ihades 

once  the  habitation  of  love,  and  hope,  and  joy...., 
now  the  afylum  of  grief,  inquietude,  and  even  def- 
pondent  melancholy  !  Not  a  tree,  not  a  Ihrub  ap- 
pears around  me,  that  is  not  hallowed  by  memory, 
as  having  witnefled  the  tendernefs  of  love,  the  en- 
Lhufiafm  of  friend ihip,  or  the  fervor  of  devotion.— 
However  whimfkal  fuch  a  ientiment  may  appear 
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to  tliofe  who  are  ignorant  of  the  tender  aiTociaticiii 
from  which  it  takes  its  rife,  I  confefs,  that  my  at- 
tachment to  thefe  inanimate  objects  ftrongly  re- 
fembles  that  we  retain  for  thofe  friends  who  have 
watched  over  us  in  infancy — who  have  fuflained 
our  weakneis,  abfolved  our  errors,  and  cheriuied 
the  feeds  of  every  amiable  virtue. 

"  On  entering  a  little  arbour  to-day,  in  a  retired 
part  of  the  wood,  to  which  Grammont  knew  I  of- 
ten reforted,  I  beheld  the  initials  of  my  name,  cut 
on  the  fmooth  bark  of  a  beech,  by  that  hand  which 
is  now  mouldering  in  the  dull. — To  you,  Louifa, 
I  need  not  deicribe  the  feelings  of  that  moment  ! — - 
O,  Grammcnt  !  if  they  are  known  to  thee....if  thou 
art  an  invifible  witnefs  of  my  fecret,  my  hopelefs, 
my  unceafing  forrows — behold  them  with  pity,  and 
compaffionate  the  weaknefs  thou  canft  not  approve  1 

"  Perhaps,  he  thought  a  period  might  arrive, 
when,  divided  from  the  partner  of  his  heart,  thefe 
proofs  of  his  conftant  affection  might  ferve  to  a- 
Waken  in  her's  the  remembrance  of  a  paffion  which 
neither  time  nor  abfence  could  in  the  flighted  de- 
gree impair. How  unneceifary  fuch  a  remem- 
brancer !  t  Shall  that  day  ever  awaken  me  to  life 
and  confcicufnefs,  that  {hall  not  alfo  witnefs  the 
admiration  of  thy  virtues,  the  love  of  thy  gocdnefs, 
the  grateful  recolleclion  of  thy  unequalled  tender- 
nefs,'  cherifhed  in  my  affliclcd  heart  ? — No,  Gram- 
mont !  bed  and  deareft  of  men.. ..till  that  heart, 
like  thi»ey  (hall  for  ever  be  congealed  by  the  cold 
hand  of  deafch,  thy  loved  image  ihall  never  be  eraf- 
ed  from  it !  Meantime,  the  ibothing  recoileclions 
•of  the  paft,  fhall  maintain  a  fweet,  though  filent 
intercourfe  between  us — till  that  -folemn,  welcome 
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hour  arrive,  when  the  veil  that  now  divides  us  fiiall 
be  rent,  the  burthen  of  mortality  ihaken  off,  and 
we  fhall  meet,  firft  and  only  object  of  my  vows,  in 
perfect,  fecure,  and  immortal  felicity  ! 

"  It  is  this  profpect,  my  Louifa,  that  becalms 
the  griefs,  and  fupports  the  foul  of  your  friend. 
Much,  much  does  fhe  need  every  fupport. 

"  I  return  to  St.  Cire  to-morrow,  on  account  of 
Conftance,  who  is  very  ill,  and  begs  to  fee  me  :  Se- 
cure in  the  fympathy  of  a  friend,  whofe  misfor- 
tunes have  qualified  her-  to  feel,  and  whofe  weak- 
nefs  to  abfolve  the  frailty  of  others,  fhe  feeks  to  re- 
pofe  her  forrows  in  my  bofom.  Like  a  tender  flow- 
er, blighted  by  an  untimely  froi-t,  fhe  is  drooping 
apace — nor  will  ever  feel  the  reviving  influence  of 
another  fprlng  ! Adieu,  deareii  Louifa  !  adieu. 

ADELAIDE  DE  ST.  CROIX." 


To  Lord  Hajlings. 

"  BY  this  time  my  dear  Henry  will  have  reach- 
ed Paris,  and  mingled  with  the  promifcuous  crowd 
that  forms  the  fociety  of  that  large  and  licentious 
metropolis. 

"  Amidft  a  people  learned  in  the  arts  of  feduc- 
tion,  and  ardent  in  the  purfuit  of  pleafure,  how 
much  will  it  behove  you  to  maintain  that  manly 
firmnefs  of  character,  for  which  I  have  fo  often  ap» 
plauded  you. — I  apprehend  no  danger  to  you  from 
the  grofsly  vicious,  or  openly  profane  :  fuch  infpire 
a  mind  like  your's  with  horror  and  difguft.  But  I 
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confefs,  my  fen,  I  am  not  without  fear,  from  the 
infidious^arts  of  the  reafoning  fceptic,  and  fyftema- 
tic^ libertine.  The  ridicule  thrown  on  every  thing 
ferious^by  the  polite  circles  of  our  fex,  is  feverely 
mortifying  to  the  delicate  fenfibility  of  youth,  and 
highly  diicoiiraging  to  virtuous  conduct.  And  the 
cruel  refinements  of  a  miftaken  philofophy  have,  of 
late  years,  given  double  weight  to  opinions,  over 
which,  paiTion  and  appetite  had  ever  too  powerful  an 
influence,  The  fole  preservative  of  popular  morality 
is  religion.  Whenever  the  vulgar  are  taught  to  fcorn 

her  reftraints,  they  foon  defpife  thofe  of  virtue. 

Vice  rufhes  in,  like  an  impetuous  torrent,  which  has 

overwhelmed  its  bounds,  and  carried  all  before  it. 

The  dim-lighted  multitude  are  unable  to  perceive 
the  nice  difcriminations  between  real  and  apparent 
imereft.  Religion  held  forth  a  faithful  glafs,  to  aid 
their  imperfect  fenfe  :  infidelity  dafiies  this  to  the 
earth,  and  in  its  flead,  prefents  the  rabble  with  a  de- 
luiive  mirror,  which  magnifies  contiguous  objects, 
and  Thews  them  in  alluring  colors  ;  whilft  it  imbibes 
the  rays  which  would  delineate  the  back  ground. 

"  You  know  I  have  always  been  of  opinion,  that 
piety  is  the '  only  fure  foundation  of  moral  conduct. 
— What  ingenuous  motive  can  affecl  that  mind, 
which  is  .regardless  of  its  obligations  to  Infinite  Be- 
neficence  ?i...Sophifts  may  argue  and  re  tine  as  they 
will,  but  there  can  be  no  genuine  virtue  indepen- 
dent of  trite  piety. 

"  We  daily  fee  proofs  of  the  inefficacy  of  fpecu- 
lati\K  opinions,  to  regulate  the  actions  of  men.  The 
understanding  often  affents  to  truths  which  never 

.ch  the  heart.  J\.  feeling  and  habitual  fenfe  of 
Deity— a  love  of  thofe  divine  precepts — a  belief  of 
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thofe  fublime  doctrines— ~a  hope  of  thofe  eternal 
•rewards  he  hath  revealed,  will  be  found  abfoiutely 
neceflary  to  counterbalance  the  fuddennefs  of  tempt- 
ation, the  force  of  example,  and  the  conftant  folicit- 
-ations  to  criminal  indulgence. 

"  One  confederation  will  have  much  weight  with 
a  mind  poffeired  of  fenfibility  like  your's  :  the  in* 
fluence  of  your  example  may  extend  much  farther 
than  you  are  aware  of.  To  a  generous  foul,  how  en- 
nobling, how  elevating  is  the  thought,  that  by  a 
truly  amiable  and  virtuous  conduct,  we  may  induce 
the  wicked  and  unhappy  to  quit  the  paths  of  vice 
and  deftruction,  and  purfue  thofe  that  are  pleafant* 
nefs  and  peace  ;  not  only  in  their  termination,  but 
in  their  tenor  alfo. — A  corrupt  fociety  is  to  the 
world*  what  a  corrupt  member  is  to  a  fociety.  The 
whole  feems  in  a  great  meafure  dependent,  even 
on  its  fmalleft  parts.  What  folid  value  fhould 
this  idea  give  us  in  our  own  eftimation  ;  and  how 
cautious  ought  we  to  be,  left  our  errors  prove  in- 
ductive of  evil,  where  our  goodnefs  may  never  reach. 

"  Should  you  continue,  my  dear  Henry,  to  per- 
fevere  in  the  practice  of  virtue  and  goodnefs,  my 
utmoft  ambition  in  this  world  will  be  gratified  ;  and 
the  heart  of  a  father,  to  whom  you  are  unfpeaka- 
bly  dear,  will  triumph  in  the  confcious  pride  and 
joy  of  paternal  affection. 

GRANVILLE." 


Though  the  obftacles  to  her  happinefs  ftill  re- 
mained, Louifa  tafted  the  fweeteft  Satisfaction,  in 
the  confcioufnefs  of  being  beloved.  The  perfect 
eafe  with  which  Lady  Charlotte  talked  of  Lord 
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Ha/lings  on  all  occafions,  convinced  her  that  he 
had  made  no  very  tender  impreffion  on  her  heart. 
In  cherifhing  the  fecret  fentiments  of  her  own,  fhe 
was  fenfible  fhe  did  no  injuftice  to  her  friend  ;  and 
though  honour  and  gratitude  determined  her  never 
to  deviate  from  the  line  of  conduct  fhe  had  hither- 
to fo  nobly  purfued,  a  fweet  hope  would  often  fteal 
into  her  bofom,  that  a  time  might  come  when  her 
duty  and  happinefs  would  no  longer  be  incompat- 
ible with  each  other. 

In  the  converfation  of  her  revered  friend,  LaJy 
Granviile,  and  the  peaceful  and  rational  pleafures 
of  the  country,  for  which  fhe  had  an  exquifite  rel- 
ifh,  Louifa  once  more  began  to  tafte  that  fweet  and 
equal  ferenity,  which  feemed  better  fuited  to  her 
temper,  than  more  animated,  but  often  lefs  fincere 
pleafures. 

This  calm,  however,  was  fuddenly  and  violently 
interrupted,  by  a  very  melancholy  and  unexpected 
event  ;  of  which  the  following  letter  from  Lady 
Charlotte,  conveyed  the  account  : 


To  Mifs  Seymour* 

"  I  AM  fo  greatly  agitated  at  prefent,  my  dear 
Louifa,  with  the  affecting  fcene  I  have  juft  wit- 
nefied,  and  which  your  weak  fpirits  could  never 
have  fupported,  that  I  am  very  unequal  to  the  tafk 
of  writing. 

"Alas !  our  poor,  afflicled  Sally  is  no  more  ! — I 
received  a  note  this  morning  from  nurfe,  begging 
to  fee  me  immediately  :  I  fet  out  for  her  cottage 
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without  a  moment's  delay.  On  my  arrival,  the 
worthy  creature  met  me  at  the  door,  and,  with  eyes 
fwimming  in  tears,  told  me  that  pocr  Sally  was  de« 
Hvered  laft  night  of  a  fine  girl,  who  was  ftout  and 
healthy,  but  ihe  feared  the  mother  was  in  great 
danger. 

"  Though  fhe  bore  her  Sufferings  with  much  pa- 
tience and  resolution,  the  moment  fhe  heard  the 
child  cry,  fhe  burft  into  a  violent  flood  of  tears, 
which  greatly  agitated  her  weak  frame.  She  afked 
to  fee  it  as  loon  as  it  was  dreiled  ;  on  its  being 
brought,  fhe  took  it  in  her  arms,  gazed  en  it,  kifTed 
and  bathed  it  with  her  tears  ;  then  taking  a  little 
locket  from  her  own  neck,  containing  its  father's 
hair,  fhe  tied  it  round  that  of  the  infant,  faying, 
"  Unfortunate  innocent ! — Alas  !  this,  and  the  name 
of  Sally,  is  all  I  have  to  bequeath  thee  ! — Thou 
muft  not  prefume  to  claim  that  of  thy  unkind 
father  !" 

"  This  exertion  was  too  much  for  her  feeble  body 
and  exhaufted  Spirits  :  fhe  was  feized  with  faintings, 
which  threatened  to  put  an  inftant  period  to  her 
life.  The  phyfician  ordered  her  to  be  kept  per- 
fedlly  quiet,  and  begged  nurie  to  have  the  child  re- 
moved as  foon  as  poffible,  as  the  found  of  its  voice 
always  threw  her  into  agonies.  She  had  fometimes 
dropped  afleep  through  the  night,  but  conftantly 
waked  Parting,  with  fome  exclamation  of  terror  ; 
Ihe  complained  of  violent  ficknefs  and  palpitation  at 
her  heart,  and  had  been  delirious  for  feveral  hours* 

"  On  hearing   her  talking  to   herfelf  in   a  low 
voice,  I  flipped  foftly  to   the  bed-fide  :    Her  eyes 
fliut,  but  I  heard  her  diitinfdy  pronounce  the 
E    TO!,  3. 
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following  fentences  :  «  Cruel  deceiver  ! — faithlefs 
Talbot  !  why  did  you  leave  me  ? — Did  I  not  give 
you  my  whole  heart  ? — I  never  did  any  thing  to 
offend  you,  but  loving  you  too  fondly.  If  Heaven 
forgives  my  offences,  oh,  Talbot  !  you  might  have 
pardoned  this  ! — —Shall  thefe  eyes  never  again 
behold  thee  ? — Unkind  Talbot  !  wilt  thou  never, 
never,  never  return  ?  But  I  fhall  foon  be  at  peace." 
— Then  hearing  her  infant  cry — "  Pitying  God  !" 
Ihe  exclaimed,  "  defend  this  helplels,  defolate  babe  ! 
It  is  guiltlefs  of  its  mother's  crime  ! — Oh,  Talbot  ! 
hadft  thou  heard  this  voice,  unkind  as  thou  art, 
thou  couldft  not  have  left  me  ! — Yet,  do  not  re- 
turn ;  it  would  grieve  thee  to  fee  my  grave — I 
would  die  rather  than  grieve  thee  ! — I  lhall  foon 
go  to  Heaven — Ah,  Talbot  !  could  I  but  hope 
to  meet  thee  there  !" 

"  She  fell  into  a  {lumber  for  a  few  minutes.  I 
fat  down  by  her  bed-fide. — Oh,  my  Louifa  !  who 
could  behold  unmoved  fuch  a  icene  of  woe  ? 

"  Again  ftarting  up,  and  haftily  drawing  back 
the  curtain,  fhe  exclaimed,  looking  wildly  round 
her,  "  Where,  oh  !  where  is  he  ? — Did  I  not  fee 
him  here  ? — Gone  again  !  Gone  for  ever  {" 
Then  finking  down  on  her  pillow,  pale  and  exhauft- 
ed,  (he  flowly  repeated,  in  a  folemn  tone, — "  Trou- 
ble and  anguifh  are  come  upon  me  ! — my  purpofes 

are  broken  off,  even  the  thoughts  of  my  heart ! 

As  for  my  hope,  who  fhall  fee  it  ?" Here  fhe 

paufed,  as  if  to  recover  breath  ;  and  then  proceed- 
ed :  "  My  kinsfolk  have  failed,  and  my  familiar 
friends  have  forgotten  me  :  They  whom  I  loved  are 
turned  againft  me  ! — Have  pity  upon  me,  have  pity 
upon  me,  O  ye  my  friends  j  for  the  hand  of  God 
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hath  touched  me  ! — There  is  hope  of  a  tree,  if  it 
be  cut  down,  that  it  will  fprout  again,  and  that  the 
tender  branch  thereof  will  not  ceai'e  :  but  man  giv- 
eth  up  the  ghoft,  and  where  is  he  ?  He  lieth  down, 

and  rifeth  not,  till  the  heavens  be  no  more  !" 

After  again  paufing  a  few  minutes,  fhe  clafped  her 
hands  together,  and  raifmg  her  dim  eyes  to  heav- 
en, prayed,  in  a  low  and  feeble  voice,  interrupted 
with  fighs  :  "  Impute  not,  gracious  God  !  who 
knoweth  our  frame — O,  impute  not  guilt  !— Pity 
the  errors  of  youth,  not  perverfenefs. — Father  of  the 
afflicted  !  protect  my  child — fave  from  ruin  him  I 
loved — Receive,  oh  !  *reeeive  thy  humble  penitent 

to  the  arms  of  thy  everlafting  mercy  !" Here 

her  faintings  fucceeded  each  other  fo  rapidly,  that 
nature,  unable  longer  to  fupport  fo  unequal  a  ftrug- 
gle,  funk  altogether  ;  and  in  a  few  minutes  fhe  ex- 
pired in  my  arms. 

"  Jufl  heaven  !  wilt  thou  not  avenge  the  caufe  of 
innocence  like  her's  ? 

"  O,  my  Louifa  !  come  to  me,  and  let  us  min- 
gle our  tears  together  !  Tears  of  exquifite  forrow, 
and  virtuous  indignation,  over  the  breathlefs  corpfe 
of  her  who  has  fallen  a  victim  to  perfidious  cruelty, 
and  who  has  neither  kindred  nor  friends  to  bewail 
her  ! 

"  Yefterday,  when  fhe  felt  her  labour  approach- 
ing, fhe  fat  down  and  wrote  the  inclofed  to  you  ; 
and  having  fealed  it,  delivered  it  to  nurfe,  defiring^ 
her  to  keep  it  in  a  fafe  place,  till  fhe  fhould  get  welli 

"  Again  let  me  intreat  you  to  come  to  me  im- 
mediately, that  we  may  concert  together  proper 
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meafures,  both  for  the  private  interment  of  the  mo- 
ther, and  removal  of  the  child.  Ill-fated  innocent ! 
J  almoil  regret  its  having  furviyed  her  ! 

Your 

CHARLOTTE  VILLIERS." 


To  M'ifs  Seymour.. 

"  FORGIVE,  dear  and  honoured  Madam,  for- 
give the  boldnefs  of  your  unhappy  Sally,  who  pre- 
fumes  once  more  to  addrefs-you — it  will  be  the  lad 
time. 

"  My  hour  of  trial  feft  approaches  ;  and,  in  fpite 
of  all  your  goodnefs  and  companion  to  me,  I  arn 
perfuaded,  it  will  put  a  period  to  my  fhort  and  un- 
fortunate life. — My  heart  is  broken  with  unkind- 
nefs.  All  are  humane  and  compaflionate  to  me  ; 
but  that  one  from  whom  I  deferve  the  moil,  will 
fhew  me  no  pity  ! 

"  My  dear  Mifs  Seymour,  though  you  are  all 
goodnefs,  I  know  you  dare  not  come  to  me.  I  have 
none  to  comfort  and  encourage  me,  at  the  time  I 
fliall  mod  need  comfort  :  even  a  living  child,  that 
gives  joy  to  the  heart  of  a  mother,  will  only  in- 
creafe  the  bitter  anguifh  of  mine  ! — No  father  waits 
to  receive  my  helplefs  babe,  and  blefs  her  who  bore 
it ! — If  I  live,  I  have  no  example  to  propofe  for  its 
imitation  ; — if  I  die,  I  have  no  portion  to  bequeath 
it  but  poverty — no  inheritance  but  lhame  ! 

"  Though  I  have  forgotten  your  lefibns  of  vir- 
tue, O,  my  dear,  kind  miftrefs  !  do  not  abandon  my 
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defolate  child,  if  that  merciful  Being  who  beholds 
the  penitence  of  its  mother,  permits  it  to  fee  the 
light  ! — Oh  !  do  not  fuffer  the  infant  of  your  once 
favoured  Sally,  to  become  an  object  of  public  char- 
ity— perhaps,  of  public  fcorn  :  It  may  then  learn 
to  wander  from  the  paths  of  innocence,  like  its 
wretched  mother  ! — Alas  !  fKe  had  not  that  excufe 
for  wandering  ! 

"  I  can  write  no  more. — Do  not  accufe  any  one 
of  my  death  ;    nor  reproach  any  one  with  unkind- 

nefs  to  me.     My  own  credulity  has  undone  me 

the  fondnefs  of  my  weak  heart  betrayed  and  ruined 
me  ! 

"  Farewel,  my  loved,  revered  miftrefs ! You 

muft  be  happy,  becaufe  you  are  virtuous. — O  !  may 
heaven's  beft  bleffings  ever  furround  my  dear  Mifs 
Seymour  ;  and  may  that  fweet  peace  be  her's,  which 
will  never  again  in  this  world  vifit 

Her  unfortunate  and  afflicted, 

But  ever  grateful 

SALLY  VERNON." 


This  letter,  and  the  melancholy  and  unexpected 
fate  of  the  unfortunate  Sally,  pierced  the  foul  of 
Louifa  with  the  moft  exquifite  forrow.  But  though 
her  fenfibility  was  extreme,  it  never  unfitted  her 
for  the  difcharge  of  any  active  or  focial  duty.  By 
the  care  of  the  beft  of  mothers,  flie  had  early  learn- 
ed to  reprefs  thofe  feelings,  whofe  over-indulgence 
would  have  been  ruinous  to  her  own  peace,  and 
injurious  to  fociety,  by  depriving  them  of.  thofe 
E  3 


46  INTERESTING    MEMOIRS. 

good  offices  which  are  the  offspring  of  genuine  and 
well  regulated  fympathy. 

She  fet  out  immediately  for  the  Marquis  of  Win- 
chefter's  ;  from  whence  the  two  ladies  walked  to 
the  nurfe's  houfe.  At  the  fight  of  the  little  infant, 
Mils  Seymour  was  greatly  affected  ;  nor  would  fhe 
be  denied  the  mournful  pieafure  of  beholding  for 
the  lail  time,  the  aflbciate  of  her  earliefl  years.  On 
•uncovering  the  corpfe,  and  feeing  the  pale  and  ema- 
ciated, but  placid  countenance  of  her  youthful  com- 
panion, Ihe  clafped  her  hands  together  in  an  agony 
of  grief,  and  turning  to  Lady  Charlotte,  who  flood 
by  her  fide  in  filent  forrow — "  Behold,  my  friend," 
faid  fhe,  "  the  fatal  effects  of  cruel  and  headftrong 
paffion  !  Behold  the  fad  remains  of  youth,  beauty, 
iweetnefs,  innocence  !  Almighty  God  !  fhall  the 
creatures  of  thy  power,  the  monument's  of  thy  mer- 
cy, the  daily  iharers  of  thy  bounty,  for  the  fake  of 
indulging  a  criminal  impulie,  thus  inhumanly,  thus 
deliberately  deftroy  each  other  ? — Is  it  poffible,  is. 
it  really  poiUble,"  ihe  continued,  "  that  Ihe  whom 
but  a  few  months  ago,  I  beheld  fo  blooming,  health- 
ful, and  innocent,  whofe  graceful  form,  endearing 
modetly,  and  ineffable  fweetnefs,  excited  my  admi- 
ration, is  now  a  pale,  breathlefs,  cold,  infeniible 
corpfe  ?" — Then  flooping  down  and  killing  her 
hfelefs  cheek, — "  Farewel  !  farewel  for  ever  !" 
faid  fhe,  "  dear,  unfortunate,  but  too  credulous 
Sally  :  may  thy  virtues  live  in  thy  faithful  heart, 
and  may  thy  errors  for  ever  be  buried  in  thy  grave." 

Having  appointed  a  hired  carriage  to  meet  them 
at  the  nurfe's  houfe,  they  bid  her  adieu  ;  and  hav-> 
ing  carefully  wrapt  up  their  infant-charge,  pro- 
ceeded to  Cnftk-  Hauings  :  in  the  neighbourhood 
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of  which  lived  a  woman,  who  having  juft  loft  a 
child  whom  fhe  fuckled,  was  glad  to  have  its  place 
fuppLed  by  a  fofter. 

Having  difmiiTed  the  chaife,  Lady  Charlotte  walk- 
ed ilowly  towards  the  CaiUe,  to  avoid  obfervation, 
whilft  Mils  Seymour  conveyed  the  little  baby  in  her 
arms  to  the  cottage. 

The  averfion  fhe  felt  for  every  fpecies  of  dupli- 
city, joined  to  her  defire  of  concealing  the  weaknefs 
of  Sally  for  ever  from  the  world,  induced  her  to  be 
very  iilent  on  the  fubjecl:  of  the  child.  She  told 
the  good  woman,  however,  that  though  the  child 
bad  few  friends  to  care  for  it,  fhe  fhould  have  every 
thing  provided  for  i»,  and  be  amply  rewarded  for 
the  proper  difcharge  of  her  duty. 

Though  this  melancholy  affair  made  a  deep  and 
lafting  impreffion  on  the  heart  of  Louifa,  her  humane 
attention  to  this  poor  babe  ferved  both  to  footh  her 
forrow,  and  fill  up  that  joylefs  void  which  the  abfence 
of  Lord  Haftings  occasioned  in  her  mind. Pru- 
dence obliged  her  to  reftricl:  the  number  of  her  vifits 
to  the  cottage  ;  but  as  it  ftood  at  a  very  fmall  dif~ 
tance  from  the  Caftle,  fhe  frequently  directed  her 
walks  that  v/ay,  without  hazard  of  incurring  fuf. 
picion. 

\ 

In  one  of  her  folitary  rambles,  which  fhe  had  ex- 
tended to  a  confiderable  length,  her  thoughts  being 
occupied  with  thofe  tender  reflections  which  wrap 
the  peniive  mind  in  a  fweet  delirium,  recollecting 
that  fhe  was  within  a  few  paces  of  the  field  in  which 
ftood  the  nurfe's  cottage,  fhe  directed  her  fteps  that 
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way,  in  order  to  vifit  her  little  charge  whom  fne 
had  not  feen  for  fome  time. 

She  was  met  at  the  door  by  the  good  woman, 
who  expreffed  the  utmoft  fatisfaction  on  feeing  her  : 
— "  I  was  juft  agoing,  Madam/"'  faid  fhe,  "  to  fetch 
little  Sally  to  vilit  your  La'fhip  to  day  at  the  Caf- 
tle,  that  you  might  fee  what  a  charming  little  pup- 
pet it  grows,  and  how  fmart  and  tidy  ihe  looks  in 

the  new  cap  your  La'fhip  gave  her."- "I  am 

very  happy,  nurfe,"  anfwered  Louifa,  "  that  jcn 
are  likely  to  have  fuch  credit  by  your  fofter  ;  but 
you  muft  never  bring  her  to  the  Caftle,  as  I  will 
often  call  here  to  fee  her,  and  always  take  care  that 
you  fliall  want  for  nothing." 

• 

As  fhe  was  careffing  this  beautiful  child  with 
much  fondnefs,  a  figh  efcaped  her,  on  recollection  of 

its  birth  and  unfortunate  circumftances. "  1  hope, 

Madam,"  faid  the  llmple  cottager,  "  your  La'fhip 
does  nor  fee  any  caufe  to  rind  fault  with  my  care 
of  the  child  ?  I  am  fure  ihe  fucks  all  night  long, 
and  gets  as  much  victuals  as  ihe  can  eat,  and  my 
huiband  never  has  a  rafher,  without  giving  her  a 
bit  of  it ;  for  he  loves  my  little  puppet,  and  our  ba- 
con is  pure  good,  an*  pleafe  your  La'fhip,  and  fuck- 
ing a  bit  makes  the  child  hearty."— "  Indeed,  good 
nurie,"  replied  Louifa,  with  a  complacent  fmile, 
**  I  am  quite  fatisfied  that  you  do  your  duty  to  the 
fweet  babe  ;  but  I  figh  to  think  what  a  cruel  father 

fhe   has." "  Lack-a-day,    Ma'am  !"    replied 

nurfe,  "  there  be  too  many  fuch  fathers  in  the 
world  ;  but,  mayhap,  if  your  La'fhip  would  fend 
and  tell  him  what  a  fine  child  he  has  here,  he 
might  return  again*" 
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Mils  Seymour,  on  looking  at  her  watch,  per- 
ceived that  it  was  very  late  ;  fhe  therefore  repeated 
her  injunctions  to  nurfe  never  to  bring  Sally  near 
the  Caille  ;  and  bidding  her  a  good  morning,  re- 
turned  home. 

She  found  there  the  Marquis  and  his  daughter, 
whole  company  became  dearer  to  her  every  day  :  It 
was  with  real  concern,  therefore,  fhe  learned,  that 
bufmefs  of  importance  required  that  the  Marquis 
faould  immediately  fet  off  for  London.  The  two 
ladies  took  leave  of  each  other,  with  fincere  expref- 
fions  of  tender  regret,  on  account  of  this  unexpected 
reparation  ;  and  with  mutual  promiies  of  beguiling 
the  length  of  winter,  which  was  already  begun,  by 
a  conftant  epiilolary  intercourfe. 

As  nothing  material  to  this  hiftory  occurred  dur- 
ing the  fix  following  months,  I  fhail  infert  the  let- 
ters which  palled  between  the  feveral  parties  during 
that  period. 

To  Adelaide  ds  Sf.  Croix. 

"  I  AM  perfuaded,  my  beloved  Adelaide,  that  it 
is  not  from  agitation  of  mind,  but  vacancy  of  heart, 
our  foreft  fufferings  arife.  Lord  Haftings  is  gone 
— Lady  Charlotte  has  left  me — the  gloomy  winter 
is  commenced,  and  correfponds  but  too  well  with 
my  prefent  feelings.  How  painful  now  do  I  feel 
my  ab fence  from  my  beft  and  deareft  friend  !  That 
friend,  who  alone,  of  alj  the  human  race,  could  en- 
ter into  every  ientiment  of  my  foul  ;  and,  without 
the  aid  of  Linkage,  comprehend  its  every  motion, 
•  fpoth  its  every  Inquietude,  look  compailion,  figh  re- 
lief, and  imile  approbation. 
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"  Whilft  the  prefence  of  Lord  Haftings  kept  my 
mind  in  continual  fear  and  agitation,  though  my 
fpirits  were  fometimes  deprefied,  they  were  never 
fo  perfectly  overwhelmed  as  fince  thefe  fears  have 
loft  their  object. 

"  My  prefent  dejection,  which  I  druggie  in  vain 
to  conceal,  has  not  efcaped  the  obfervation  of  the 
humane  Lady  Granville.  She  is  apprehenfive  on 
account  of  my  health,  though  too  delicate  to  ex- 
prefs  thefe  appreheniions  ;  and,  under  pretence  of 
improving  her  own,  has  propofed  that  we  fhall 
fpend  Chriftmas  with  Lord  Salisbury,  and  make  a 
round  of  viiits  before  returning  to  the  Caftle. — I  am 
grateful  for  her  kind'  intentions,  but  fear  I  fhall 
net  profit  by  them  ! — My  mind  of  late  feems  funk 
into  a  kind  of  lethargic  infenfibility,  from  which  no 
exertion,  however  vigorous,  can  roufe  it.  Though 
innumerable  fources  of  enjoyment  are  in  my  po£ 
feflion,  I  can  enjoy  nothing  :  The  very  afpedt  of 
nature  is  changed  to  me  ;  the  fun  has  loft  its  cheer- 
fulnefs,  and  the  freih  air  no  longer  revives  me. — 
Surrounded  with  friends,  kind  and  attentive,  I  feem 
at  times  to  myfelf  the  moft  defolate  being  on  the 
face  of  the  earth.  The  difmgenuity  and  ingratitude 
of  this  rebellious  fpirit,  adds  remorfe  to  the  weight 
of  my  affliction  ! — What  can  I  do,  my  Adelaide  ? 
— O  !  pity,  confole,  and,  if  poffible,  reconcile  me 
to  myfelf ! 

"  I  am  juft  returned  from  church,  where  I  have 
regained  that  heavenly  calm,  and  felt  that  iweet 
elevation  of  foul  which  we  experience,  whilft,  with 
fixednefs  of  thought,  we  contemplate  the  fublime 
of  exiftence,  and  rejoice  in  the  perfection  of  benev- 
olence !. — An  employment,  how  noble,  how  de~ 
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Jightful,  how  fuitable  to  a  rational,  immortal,  ac- 
countable being  ! 

"  There  is  no  fituation,  my  Adelaide,  in  which 
the  forrowful  and  dejected  heart  may  not  derive 
confolation  from  the  exercife  of  ardent,  unfeigned 
piety.  But  ah  !  to  dei'cend  from  thefe  exalted 
heights — to  feel  the  tide  of  frailty  and  paffion  return 
again — to  fink  again  into  dejecting  melancholy — to 
be  agaii  overwhelmed  with  fufpenfe,  fear,  and  in- 
quietude :  this,  oh  this,  my  Adelaide,  is  painful,  is 
detracting  to  the  foul  of  your 

LOUISA  SEYMOUR." 


To  Lord  H a/lings. 

"  IT  is  now,  my  dear  Henry,  that,  laying  afide 
that  ftandard  by  which  you  judged  of  mankind, 
and  which  you  found  in  your  own  uncorrupted 
heart,  you  begin  to  open  your  eyes,  and  to  fee  them 
s.5  they  really  are,  inftead  of  what  you  wifhed  them 
to  be.  It  is  with  pain  we  firft  make  this  difcovery  ; 
for  the  errors  of  the  judgment  are  always  more 
mortifying  to  our  felf-love,  than  thofe  of  the  heart. 
On  entering  the  world,  the  delicacy  of  our  tafte, 
as  well  as  the  foundnefs  of  our  principles,  receive 
fo  rude  a  ihock,  that,  for  a  while,  we  become  ab- 
folute  mifanthropes.  Time,  however,  and  a  more 
intimate  acquaintance  with  ourfelves,  change  our 
fentiments,  and  correct  the  feverity  of  our  ftrictures 
on  others. 

"In  reality,  mankind  are  more  deferring  of  pity 
than  contempt.  Want  of  reflection,  not  makvo- 
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lence  of  intention,  is  their  ruin.  And  when  one 
confiders  how  difficult  it  is,  efpecially  in  early  life, 
to  refift  the  allurements  of  pleafure,  and  combat 
the  pleas  of  indolence,  it  feems  rather  furprifmg, 
that  they  are  not  always  the  flaves  of  vice,  than 
that  they  ihould  fometimes  become  the  dupes  of 
folly. 

"  I  would  not  have  you  enter  the  world  with  an 
unkind  and  indifcriminadng  jealoufy  of  your  fpecies. 
But  as  I  know,  in  youth,  the  heart  generally  decides 
before  the  underftanding,  and  the  imagination  often 
leads  them  both  aftray,  I  would  have  you  cautious 
in  forming  opinions  of  characters,  and  modeft  in 
delivering  your  own  ;  and  whilft  you  behave  with 
affability  to  all,  referve  your  confidence  for  thofe, 
of  whom  long  acquaintance  hath  discovered  the 
flerling  merit, 

"  One's  heart  Avells  with  hrmeft  indignation,  to 
fee  the  great,  the  venerable,  the  refpeclable  virtues, 
palling  unheeded  through  the  vale  of  obfcurity, 
whilft  the  mean,  felnfh,  fervile  arts  of  cunning  and 
hypocrify,  engage  public  notice,  and  even  advance 
the  poiTefibr  to  Iriining  and  elevated  ftations.  Let 
us,  my  fon,  defpifmg  the  vile  craft  of  the  fycophant, 
whilft  we  remain  obilinate  in  virtue,  cultivate  that 
univerfal  complacency  and  good-will,  which  is  the 
offspring  of  good  fenfe,  principle,  and  humanity. 

"  You  tell  me,  "  you  are  fliocked  to  find  every 
thing  ferious  treated  with  contempt  and  ridicule,  by 
thofe  who  arrogate  to  themfelves  the  name  of  fine 
gentlemen  ;  though  neither  their  talents  nor  man- 
ners feem  to  qualify  them  for  that  fphere." — Con- 
tempt and  ridicule,  my  dear  Henry,  are  tire  lad 
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Wretched  refource  of  hardened  vice  and  determined 
Hbertinifm  ;  and  for  what  do  they  thus  wantonly 
make  a  jeft  of  things  facred  ? — To  raife  a  laugh — • 
to  gain  the  empty  and  momentary  applaufe  of  fools 
and  coxcombs — to  eradicate  intirely  from  the  minds 
of  youth  the  laft  fad  remains  of  a  virtuous  educa- 
tion ? — How  wretched  the  purpoie  !  how  mean  the 
triumph  ! 

"  May  heaven  preferve  my  fon  from  the  conta- 
gious manners  of  that  gay  and  bufy  world,  by  mix- 
ing with  which,  I  fondly  flatter  my  f  elf,  he  will  re- 
turn with  double  relifh  to  the  rational  and  elegant 
pleafures  of  a  domeftic  life,  and  the  embraces  of  his 
•ever  affectionate 

GRANVILLE." 


To  Mifs  Seymour. 

'"  WELL,  Louifa,  here  I  am,  in  a  vortex  of 
delight,  in  cafh,  in  health,  and  in  fpirits.  Kow  long 
they  may  laft,  I  know  not,  but  am  refolved  they 
fiiall  not  lie  a  dead  fleck  en  my  hands. 

"  You  are  very  unkind  ;  —  you,  who  have  not 
one  earthly  thing  to  do,  but  rife  and  go  to  bed,  and 
go  to  bed  and  rife  —  to  be  a  whole  week  without 
writing  !  Intolerable.—  I,  wliofe  every  moment  is 
precious,  can  affirm,  that  I  have  thought  of  you 
at  leaft  once  every  day  flnce  we  parted.  What  a 
noble,  what  a  fmgular  inftance  of  modern  friend- 


"  I   hear  you  have  been  vifiting  at  Hawthorn- 
hill.  -  Pray,  my  dear,  what  is  become  of  poor  Sir 
F    'vol.  a. 
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William  ?  Is  that  woe-fraught  heart  of  his  ftill  un- 
broken ?  Surely  it  muft  be  made  of  harder  materi- 
als than  even  the  flint  and  adamant,  of  which  he 
alledges  mine  is  formed — If  no  birchen  inhabitant 
of  the  adjacent  wood  yet  bows  under  the  weight  of 
him  and  his  forrows,  or  if  there  are  no  hempen 
cords  in  the  neighbourhood,  I  will  myfeif  remove 
this  obftacle  to  his  releafe,  rather  than  fufFer  the 
poor  wretch  to  pine  away,  and  wither  in  his  bloom. 
But  you  need  not  declare  my  intentions  to  the  world, 
as,  in  the  cafe  of  fuch  donations,  I  would  hate  to 
appear  oftentatious  ;  befides,  if  he  hangs  himfelf  at 
once,  he  will  be  deprived  of  a  thoufand  opportuni- 
ties of  convincing  me  of  the  violence  of  his  paffion, 
by  being  tortured  with  doubt,  racked  with  fear, 
drowned  in  deipair,  and  overwhelmed  with  appre- 
henfion. 

"  A-propos,  of  this  fame  difeafe  called  Love  :  do 
you  know,  it  is  aclually  become  epidemical  here  ? 
and  I  am  not  without  fome  apprehenfion  of  fharing 
the  general  fate. 

"  The  fymptcms  of  this  malady  are  fo  various,  I 
cannot  pretend  to  enumerate  them  ;  but,  in  order 
to  put  you  on  your  guard,  I  {hail  mention  thofe  that 
are  moil  frequent. 

"  Some  are  feized  with  filence  and  ftupor  ; 
others  are  infpired  with  fudden  phrenzy.  Some 
feel  an  infatiable  thirft  for  gold  ;  others  are  fenfible 
of  a  violent  longing  after — the  goods  and  chattels 
of  their  neighbours, 

"  What  the  ancients  thought  of  this  diforder,  I 
cannot  fay  ;  but  they  and  the  moderns  differ  widely 
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m  their  manner  cf  treating  it.  The  former  recom- 
mended abfence,  change  of  objects,  and,  in  extrem- 
ity, death  itfelf.  The  latter  only  prefcribe  a  bitter 
potion  called  Matrimony,  which  is  found  efiicaciou?, 
even  in  the  mod  defperate  cafes.  It  is,  indeed,  a. 
fevere  remedy,  and  gives  the  patient  fuch  a  loathing-, 
that,  in  cafe  of  a  relapfe,  he  hardly  ever  has  recs-urle 
to  it  a  fecond  time. 

"  I  cannot  bear  to  think  of  your  fpending  the 

v/hole  winter  in  the  country. 1  pro  ten:,  Louifa, 

before  the  end  of  it*  you  will  be  nt  for  no  other 
fociety  than  that  of  bats,  owls,  Thomas-a-Kempis* 
and  dowagers  of  quality. — What  would  thoufands 
here  give,  for  a  pair  of  fuch  bright  eyes,  as  you  rivet 
a  whole  day  to  your  book  or  embroidery  ?  Turn 
them  at  leafl  fometimes  towards  your  pen,  ink,  and 
paper,  and  give  more  heart-felt  pleafure  than  any 
which  London  can  afford,  to 

Your  affectionate 

CHARLOTTE  VILLIERS." 


To  the  fams. 

"  I  SIT  down  to  fcold  you,  Louifa  ;  and  if  you 
tell  me  it  is  an  improper  occupation  for  a  lady,  I  can 
anfwer,  that  my  propenfity  is  not  to  be  controled. 
This,  you  know,  is  the  language  of  that  fex,  who 
pretend  to  be  our  fuperiors  in  underftanding,  yet 
fcruple  not  to  plead  irrefiftible  impulie,  whenever 
they  violate  its  dictates  :  Now,  as  we  are  allowed  to 
be  the  weaker  ve/Tels,  our  impulfes  muft 
be  ftill  more  irrefiftible  than  their's. 
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"  How  can  you  load  me  fo  unmercifully  with 
praife  ? When  undeferved,  as  in  my  cafe,  it  be- 
comes the  moil  humiliating  cenfure..  But  as  I  am 
not  ignorant  of  the  magical  powers  of.  felf-love, 
who,  with  the  fame  optics,  can  magnify  natural  tal- 
ents to  the  fize  of  cardinal  virtues,  and  diminifn 
real  faults  to  that  of  amiable  weakneffes,  I  rnufl  warn 
you  not  fo  laviflily  to  bellow  that  fweet  potion  023 
me,  left  the  cunning  forcerefs  convert  the  balm  into 
aconite — — — -You  ihould  reflecT:  too,  my  dear  girl, 
that  in  praifmg  your  friend,  you  are  lavishing  enco- 
miums on  yourfelf  ;  for  our  fentiments  are  alike  on 
moft  fubjecls,  and  every  talent  with  which  nature 
hath  endowed  me,  you  poilefs  in  a  inuch  fuperior. 
degree. 

"  Here  I  anticipate  a  leclure  on  the  part  of  Hu- 
mility ;  but  let  that  fcrupulous  virgin  confult  with 
her  fifter  Truth,  before  fhe  enter  her  caveat  againft 
this  lad  fentence.  I  will  then  truft  my  caufe  to  be 
plead  by  Friendfhip,  againft.  your  advocate,  Modef- 
ty,  whom,  in  fpite  of  having  wronged  you  a  thou- 
jfand  times,  you  ftill  retain  in  your  fervice  ;  and, 
farther,  you  may  be  pleafed  to  inform  her,  that  if  fhe 
cites  me  to  anfwer  for  partiality  at  the  bar  of  Opin- 
ion, I  will  inilantly  appeal  to  Judgment,  whofe  fec- 
retary,  Common-fenfe,  has  allured  me,  that  I  fhall 
come  off  with  credit  and  reputation. 

"  Is  it  not  humiliating,  Louifa,  to  the  boaftful 
pride  of  man,  to  feel  how  much  this  etherial  fpirit 

of  his  is  afFe&ed  by  mechanical  caufes  ? A  cold 

day  damps  his  hopes,  a  dark  one  clouds  his  prof- 
peels,  and  a  week  of  rain  drowns  him  in  the  depths 
of  defpondent  melancholy  !  But  no  fooner  does  the. 
jfky  clear,  the  clouds  difperfe,  and  die  fun 
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than  his  hopes  revive,  his  profpe&s  brighten,  his 
dejection  vaniflies,  and  the  afpeft  of  every  object 
is  changed  to  the  eye  of  his  enlivened  imagina- 
tion. 

"  Perhaps  you  will  alledge,  that  mine  has  dire<?:~ 
ed  the  pencil,  in  the  piece  I  have  juft  been  draw- 
ing. Alas  !  no  ;  Experience  traced  the  outline, 
and  Truth  finifhed  the  picture. 

"  Three  days  of  thick  fog  have  fo  altered  my 
temper,  that  I  am  perfuaded  the  ill  fuccefs  of  Sir 
William's  fait  has  been  occafioned  by  his  making 
love  to  me  in  the  month  of  November. — Mine  for 
you,  Louifa,  is  fixed  beyond  the  reach  of  every 
thing,  except  the  chilling  froft  of  indifference  ;  and 
I  dare  venture  to  affirm,  will  know  no  change  from 
times  or  feafons ;  but  glow  with  as  equal  and  fer- 
vent a  heat,  amidft  the  fnows  of  December,  as  in 
the  fnltry  dog-days, Adieu. 

CHARLOTTE  VILLIERS." 


To  Lady   Charlotte 

"  OUR  conviclion,  my  dear  friend,  infenfibly  co- 
incides with  our  inclination.  You  have  taught  me 
to  believe  that  my  letters  give  you  pleafure  :  I  am 
too  happy  in  being  able  to  do  fh,  not  to  embrace 
every  occafion  of  addreffmg  you.  The  praifes  I 
beftow  on  you,  my  dear  Lady  Charlotte,  are  from 
the  heart  ; — you  are  fufficiently  acquainted  with  its 
genuine  language,  to  give  credit  to  this  affertion  ; 
and  furely  would  not  wifh  me  either  to  diiguife  or. 
iupprefs  its  dictates,  when  writing  to  you. 


58  INTERESTING    MEMOIRS, 

"  I  cannot  agree  with  you,  '  that  in  praifing  yon, 
I  am  lavifning  encomiums  on  myfelf.'  You  forget 
that  we.  always  incline  to  contemn  what  we  already 
enjoy,  and  admire  what  we  do  not  poffefs. — I  mult 
not,  however,  be  perverfe,  or  attempt  to  impofe 
on  you  by  my  fophiftry.  However  this  may  hold 
with  refpect  to  the  goods  of  fortune,  it  does  not  ap- 
ply to  the  gifts  of  nature.  It  is  confeiTed,  we  are 
all  fufficiently  difpofed  to  over-value  our  mental 
qualifications. 

"  Do  not  be  afraid  to  fcold  me,  whenever  you 
think  I  require  fuch  difcipline.  Though  you  have 
heard  me  confefs,  that  I  would  fuffer  extreme  pain 
on  being  told  my  faults  by  a  perfon  I  loved,  from 
the  dread  of  forfeiting  their  efteem,  this  is  unpar- 
donable weaknefs.  What  friend  expects  to  find  us 
perfect  ? — and  who  is  fo  proper  to  correct,  fo  likely 
to  reform  us,  as  thofe  we  love  ? — Let  me  conjure 
you,  then,  my  dear  Lady  Charlotte,  to  tell  me  canr 
didly  whenever  you  fee  me  fall  into  any  error ;  that 
I  may  prove,  by  my  eagernefs  to  amend  it,  how  de- 
firous  I  am  of  becoming  all  you  wifh  me  to  be. 

"  Nothing,  I  am  perfuaded,  is  fo  fatal,  either  to 
the  interests  of  love  or  friendfhip,  as  thofe  little 
difgu ft s  which  take  their  rife  from  trifles,  but  which, 
by  alarming  the  delicacy,  and  wounding  the  pride 
cf  affection,  by  being  often  renewed,  increafe  infen- 
fibly  to  coldnefs,  indifference,  diilike....nay,  averiion 
itfelf.  We  ought  not  to  expect  perfection  ;  but, 
in  all  connections  of  the  heart,  we  ought  care- 
fully to  avoid  giving  pain  by  difcovering  our  own 
imperfections. 

"  I  intirely  ao;ree  with  my  friend,  in  thinking 
,.-:  obftrvance  of  the  leiicr  morals  highly  requifils 
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in  fiich  connections.  But,  if  a  very  nice  attention 
to  thefe  become  necefTary,  will  not  this  occafion 
reftraint  ?  and  does  not  reftraint,  like  a  fecret  poi- 

fon,  impair  the  very  vitals  of  friendfliip  ? Me- 

thinks,  along  with  that  fearfulnefs  of  offending, 
which  flows  from  goodness  of  heart,  there  fhould 
be  an  equal  averfion  to  taking  offence.  Indeed,  if 
we  are  at  pains  to  examine  our  own  minds,  we 
fhall  find,  that  fecurity  of  meeting  with  indulgence, 
is  the  firft  thing  that  prompts  to  unbounded  con- 
fidence,. 

"  We  are  at  prefent  on  a  vifit  at  Lord  Salifbury's  ; 
one  of  the  noblefc  and  moft  extenfive  eftates  in  this 
country.  But  there  is  an  air  of  fullen  and  folitary 
grandeur  about  it,  that  depreffes  the  fpirits,  and 
difTatisfies  the  heart. — -How  unlike  the  cheerful, 
hofpitable  Caftie  of  Hailings  ! 

"  The  houfes  of  five  gentlemen  in  this  neighbour- 
hood are  defoiate  and  tenantlefs,  and  their  eftates 
fwallowed  up  in  that  of  Lord  Salisbury.  This  cruel 
depopulation  deprives  him  and  his  family  of  the 
mod  effential  bleffing  of  life.. ..an  agreeable  fociety. 

Ah  !    if  to  be  feared,  difiiked,  deferted....if  to 

poiTefs  a  palace  whofe  apartments  are  uninhabited, 
a  territory  where  one  can  never  hope  to  meet  *  the 
human  face  divine'... .if  this  is  to  be  rich  and  great, 
may  heaven  preferve  from  wealth  and  grandeur 

Your 

LOUISA  SEYMOUR,'* 

To  Lord  Haftings. 

"I  HAVE  often  thought,  my  dear  Henry,  that 
there  is  not  a  more  furprifmg  principle  in  the  mind 
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of  man,  than  that  by  which  he  is  led  on  from 
to  day,  in  purfuit  of  a  felicity,  which,  in  the  calm 
hour  of  reflection,  he  will  acknowledge  to  be  unat- 
tainable whilft  on  earth.  —  Defpifing  the  bleffings 
which  the  prefent  offers  to  his  enjoyment,  he  refts 
all  his  hopes  upon  the  future.,  Yet,  alas  !  what 
more  can  he  know  of  the  future,  than  that  it  will 
referable  the  pad,  which  has  already  deceived,  and 
grievoufly  difappointed  him  ? 

"  Mankind,  in  their  eager  purfuit  after  happinefs, 
overlook  the  means  of  obtaining  it  ;  for  this  eager— 
fiefs,  leaving  them  no   leifure  to  form  juft  notions 
concerning  the  nature  of  their  chief  good,   hurries 
tli  em  into  a  thoufand  wild  and  extravagant  fchemes, 
abfolutely  deftructive  of  it.     By  fuch  men,  happi- 
nefs is  believed  to  confift  in  a  quick  fucceffion  of 
rapturous  enjoyments,  where  every  defire  obtains  its 
completion,  and  every  purfuit  is  crowned  with  fuc— 
cefs. 

"  Now,  it  is  evident,  that  fuch  felicity  is  abfo- 
lutely incompatible  with  our  prefent  ftate  of  difci- 
plme,  where  plenty  is  the  fruit  of  toil,.  ...health  the 
efFe<ft  of  temperance,.  ...reft  the  reward  of  labour,.... 
and  pleafure  the  concomitant  of  pain  ;  —  where  virtue 
mud  be  tried  by  adverfity,  and  the  character  form- 
ed by  frequent  acts  of  fortitude  and  felf-denial. 

"  But,  farther  ;  mankind  err,  in  affixing  to  par- 
ticular fituations  and  circumftances,  the  idea  of  a 
quality  which  refults  from  the  exercife  of  worthy 
and  generous  affections,  and  the  harmony  of  a 
pious  and  well-regulated  mind. 


" 


The  fame  objects  do  not  affect  any  two  of  the 
fpecies  exactly  in  the  fame  manner,-—  The 
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ferious  and  contemplative  find  their  chief  enjoy- 
ment in  the  retired  walks  of  life,  in  exploring  the 
treafures  of  faience,  and  contemplating  the  beauti- 
ful and  fublime  of  nature. — To  the  young  and  gay, 
ibciety  affords  a  variety  of  pieafures  ;  the  indolent 

find  their's  in  eafe,  and.  the  active  in  bufmefs. =• 

How  vain  is  it  then  to  affirm,  that  happinefs  refults 
from  a  fortunate  combination  of  external  circum- 
fiances,  when  we  fee,  that  it  mufl  vary  with  every 
different  mode  of  fituation,  con/Htution,  and  tafte. 

"  Let  us  try  then,  by  forming  juft  notions  of  our 
prefent  ftate,  to  determine  what  muft  conftitute 
our  greateft  happinefs  :  Let  us  confider  ourfelves 
as  placed  here,  not  long  to  fuffer,  or  exquifitely  to 
enjoy  ;  but  by  properly  maintaining  our  allotted 
part,  to  prepare  ourfelves  for  future  enjoyment. 

"  Objects  of  high  gratification  are  rare,  and  dif- 
ficult to  be  acquired  ;  and  our  anguifh,  when  de- 
prived of  them,  muft  ever  be  proportionable  to  the 
tranfport  they  have  afforded  us.  Objects  of  com- 
placency and  fatisfaction  are  always  within  reach 
of  a  benevolent  and  well-regulated  mind  ;  and 
when  Providence  demands  them  from  us,  we  can 
refign  them,  without  that  poignant  regret  which 
incapacitates  the  foul  for  the  enjoyment  of  fuch  as 
remain. 

"  Let  us  then  endeavour,  by  habituating  our- 
felves to  be  fatisfied  with  fach  temperate  pieafures 
as  are  eafily  attained,  and  fuited  to  our  prefent  cir- 
cumitances,  to  cultivate  that  healthful  cheerfulnefs 
and  equality  of  temper,  which  difpofes  us  to  view 
the  beft  fide  of  life,  which  gives  a  zeft  to  all  its  in- 
nocent pieafures,  and  which  we  can  never  know 
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whilil  reftlefs  and  unfatisned  we  grafp  at  an  i 
inary  blifs,  and  forfeit  fubftaritial  peace,  in  vainly 
ftriving  for  exquifite  enjoyment. 

"  You  tell  me,  that  "  bad  health  has  at  times  an 
influence,  e.ven  on  the  gentle  temper  of  Dr.  Mel- 
ville." Remember,  my  dear  Haftings,  it  is  the  pe- 
culiar privilege,  as  well  as  province  of  friendiliip, 
not  only  to  bear  with  the  little  fallies  of  paffion  and 
peevifhnefs,  to  which  all  of  human  kind  are  liable, 
but,  with  fuperior  delicacy,  to  fteal  from  us  our  vex-^ 
ations  and  inquietudes,  without  feeming  to  perceive 
that  they  exLft, 

"  We  are  all  pretty  well,  except  Mifs  Seymour^, 
who  looks  very  thin  and  pale,  but  affures  me  ihe  has 
no  complaint.  We  have  been  going  a  round  of 
vifits,  which,  I  hope,  v/iil  amufe  her  ;  fhe  is  too 
thoughtful  and.  ftudious,  but  always  amiable.  She 
joins  your  mother  and  me,  in  wimes  for  your  fafety, 
and  regrets  for  your  abfence,  which  feems  to  be  felt 
by  all,  but  by  none  more  than 

Your  fondly  affectionate  father, 

GELANVILLE." 


To  Mifs  Stymcur* 

. — "  THE  clock  ftrikes  eleven — one  hour  yet 
remains  of  this  departing  year  ;  let  it  be  an  hour  of 
folemn  reflection  ;  let  it  be  devoted  to  my  friend  ! 

"  How  like  a  confufed  and  troubled  dream,  do 
the  laft  twelve  months  appear  ? — Ah,  Louifa  !  would 
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to  Heaven  they  would  bear  away  with  them  our 
vain  inquietudes  and  fi-nful  forrows  ! — Who  can 
look  back  on  the  paft,  without  felf-reproacb,  or  an- 
ticipate the  eventful  future,  without  timid  appre- 
henfion  ? 

"  May  perfect  confidence  in  the  divine  goodnefs, 
which  we  have  fo  often  experienced,  and  in  the  di- 
vine wifdom,  which  we  profefs  to  venerate,  quiet 
every  anxio-us  wiih  and  turbulent  emotion  of  our 
fouls,  and  preferve  them  in  that  ft  ate  of  cheerful 
ferenity,  which  philofophy  vainly  laboured  to  intro- 
duce into  the  reftlefs  heart  of  man, 

"  It  was  with  much  reafon,  my  Louifa,  that  I 
urged  you,  whilft  young,  to  extend  the  circle  of 
your  amicable  cGnnecticns,  When  any  of  thefe 
are  diliblved  in  after-life,  the  foul  revolts  from  the 
idea  of  entering  into  new  alliances,  or  of  fuffering 
the  tender,  enthufiaftic  attachments  of  youth  to  be 
fucceeded  by  the  dull,  frigid,  cautious  connections 
of  intereil  or  prudence. 

"  The  fate  of  the  gentle  Comlance,  is  a  melan- 
choly proof  of  the  danger  of  rePcing  all  our  hopes 
on  one  object,  and  deriving  all  our  pleafures  from 
one  fource. — You  know,  fome  time  before  your  ar- 
rival in  France,  fhe  loft  her  amiable  and  only  friend. 
Accuitomed  from  childhood  to  a  daily  interchange 
of  kind  offices,  and  boundlefs  affection,  the  death 
of  Agnes  not  only  robbed  her  of  all  her  enjoyment, 
but  even  deprived  her  of  power  to  enjoy.  After 
vainly  draggling,  in  obedience  to  duty,  to  recover 
the  vigour  of  her  exhaufted  mind,  in  the  tumult  of 
the  world.  Hie  was  permitted  to  retire  from  it,  and 
to  follow  her  inclination,  in  driving  to  moderate, 
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m  the  quiet  of  retirement,  that  deep-rooted  forrow, 
which  death  alone  could  cure. 

"  I  well  remember,  the  fjrft  time  you  faw  the 
filent,  dejected  mourner,  you  remarked,  that  there 
was  fcmething  in  her  very  look  and  manner,  which 
ftrongly  indicated  her  nearneis  to  heaven — a  purity, 
a  fenlibility,  an  abftraclion,  which  convinced  one 
fhe  would  not  long  be  a  fojourner  in  this  vale  of 

tearsc Accordingly,  ihe  has  bidden  an   eternal 

adieu  to  it,  and,  I  truft,  is  again  aficciated  with  her 
kindred  fpirit,  in  the  realms  of  light,  "and  truth, 
and  love,  where  their  fervices  ihall  know  no  inter- 
ruption, and  their  felicicy  no  end. 

"  The  wonderful  afFecHon  whMi  united  the  very 
fouls  of  thefe  friends,  was  allowed,  I  fear,  to  exceed 
the  bounds  prescribed  by  reafcn  and  duty.  It  was 
fuch  a  copious  and  overflowing  tide,  as  laid  wafte, 
or  fwallowed  up  in  its  courfe,  many  of  thofe  kind 
and  1-cfTer  benevolences  due  to  fociety  ;  whofe  four* 
ces,  perhaps,  remained  in  their  hearts,  but  whofe 
ftreams  were  not  fufficientiy  difruled  through  their 
lives. 

"  The  gentle  Conftance  has  fallen  a  vi&im  to 
the  indulgence  of  that  exquifite  fenfibility,  fo  fcoth- 
ing  and  flattering  to  young  minds,  and  which  a 
thoufand  circumftances,  in  this  region  of  ibrrows, 
are  ever  at  hand  to  cherifh.  From  the  natural  del- 
icacy of  her  conftitution,  on  which  her  mind  has 
doubtlefs  had  a  powerful  influeRce,  her  peace,  her 
health,  even  her  life,  has  been  facririced  to  this  de- 
lightful, but  fatal  tendernefs.  With  this  nervouf- 
nefs  of  foul,  it  was  irnpoffible  for  her  to  tafte  of 
happinefs  in  a  world  where  vice  is  fo  prevalent,  and 
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misfortune  fo  irremediable. — The  miseries  of  hu- 
man life  were  to  her  an  infurmountable  obflacle  to 
the  enjoyment  of  its  bleffings  :  And  unlefs  her 
friends  c  uld  have  borne  to  fee  her  become  lefs 
amiable  and  interefting,  they  never  could  hope  to 
behold  her  more  happy. — Joined  to  this  endearing 
weaknefs,  Conftance  porTefled  a  temper  fo  referved, 
that  many  miflook  for  pride  what  was  the  effect  of 
diffidence  alone.  Hence  fhe  was  lefs  generally  be- 
loved than  many  who  were  her  inferiors  in  every 
quality,  but  that  unrefervednefs,  which  is  as  often 
the  effect  of  a  weak  and  intemperate  mind,  as  of  a 
warm  and  generous  heart. 

"  Such  was  Conftance  !  So  ill  fitted  for  this 
world,  fo  defirous  of  another,  mould  thofe  who 
loved  her  regret  her  early  efcape  from  this  dark 
region  of  fhadows  ?  And  whilft  time,  like  a  filent 
thief,  is  daily  pilfering  from  our  little  hoard  of  com- 
forts, Ihould  we,  my  Louifa,  wifh  to  linger  here 
till  he  has  robbed  us  of  all  ? 

"  It  is  the  natural  effe-fl  of  grief,  to  unhinge  the 
mind,  and  render  us  fuperftitious  :  Were  I  to  in- 
dulge the  prefent  fuggeftions  of  mine,  I  would  be- 
lieve, that  I  was  not  long  to  furvive  my  friend. — 
This,  my  Louifa,  is  a  foothing,  but  a  very  felfifli 
idea.  When  I  know  that  my  life  is  the  object  of 
your  prayers  and  wifhes,  ought  not  this  coniidera- 
tion  to  give  it  value  in  my  eyes  ? — It  fliall,  my 
love  ;  and  if  Heaven  is  pleafed  to  prolong  it,  I  will 
yet  indulge  the  pleafmg  hope  of  once  more  em- 
bracing my  friend. 

ADELAIDE  DE  ST,  CROIX." 
G    «rt?/.  j. 


• 
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To  Mlfs  Seymour. 

"  I  THINK  I  told  you  lately,  Louifa,  that  ma- 
trimony  was  become  epidemical  here.  They  are 
refolved  not  only  to  have  me  married,  but  in  love 
too  ! — Was  ever  any  thing  fo  unreafonable  ? — My 
father  dined  yefterday  at  the  French  ambaffador's, 
where  he  was  introduced  to  the  young  Earl  of  Leif- 
ter,  who  is  juft  returned  from  the  grand  tour  ;  ele- 
gant, polite,  handfome,  rich  ;  and,  if  I  may  credit 
the  Marquis,  he  has  collected  all  the  improvements, 
graces,  and  accomplifhments,  that  ever  were  acqui- 
red by  travelling,  and  brought  them  home  in  a  bun- 
dle, for  the  good  of  his  countrymen.  I  hope  he 
will  have  the  charity  to  bellow  fome  of  them  on  his 
fellow-peers,  who,  if  want  forms  a  claim,  may  fure- 
ly  make  large  demands  on  his  bounty.  Perhaps,  in 
return,  they  may  teach  him  one  fcience,  of  which, 
with  all  his  acquirements,  he  may  be  ftill  ignorant  ; 
I  mean — cookery.  I  have  heard  a  member  of  par- 
liament defcant  more  learnedly  on  a  receipt  for  a 
pafty,  than  he  could  have  done  on  the  bill  of  rights  ; 
and  lately  ate  a  beef-fteak  dreffed  by  a  peer,  which 
the  Grand  Monarque's  cook  needed  not  to  be  afham- 
ed  of.  Confidering  the  fhortnefs  of  human  life,  if 
a  man  arrive  at  perfe&ion  in  one  art,  it  is  all  that 
can  reafonably  be  expecled.  It  would  really  be 
unconfcionable  to  fuppofe  that  Lord  Dale  muft  be 
both  a  firfl-rate  cook  and  a  pillar  of  the  ftate. 

"  Tell  me,  Louifa,  my  dear,  ferious  girl,  how  is 
all  going  on  at  the  Caille  ?  Doubtlefs  in  the  fame 
dull,  unvarying  round  of  rational  enjoyment  and 
domeftic  duty.  Ah  !  my  friend,  to  minds  like 
your's,  thefe  may  be  fatisfaftory  ;  but  my  pleafures 
muft  have  a  higher  flavour,  a  more  poignant  relifh, 
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the  exquifite  zeft  of  dear  variety.  Tell  me  hon- 
eflly,  Louifa,  do  you  never  envy  me  the  poifef- 
iion  of  fuch  ? 

"  My  father  is  gone  to  the  play  :  I  had  devoted 
this  whole  evening  to  you  ;  was  in  the  very  humour 
for  addreffing  you  in  die  llyle  you  love,  ferious, 
fententious,  and  fentimental  ;  when  a  fervant  came 
to  inform  me,  that  Mr.  Danvers,  a  gentleman  my 
father  had  invited  to  fupper,  was  in  the  parlour. 

"  It  was  but  juft  eight — ftrangers  to  each  other, 
the  profpect  was  difmal.  We  canvafied  the  affairs 
of  ftate,  and  amufements  of  the  feafon,  till  we  found 
we  had  worn  both  fubje<5ls  thread-bare  :  We  yawn- 
ed, we  fidgeted,  we  fpoke,  we  were  filent,  and  my 
chagrin  and  vexation  increafed  every  moment  ; — 
fome  fulky  hints  were  dropped  of  letters  to  write — 
of  the  tedious  length  of  the  play,  &c.  &c.  Ah, 
Louifa  !  was  this  like  your  friend  ?— -I  felt  that  it 
was  not  1 

"  This  is  a  ftranger,  whifpered  Hofpitality. — What 
injury  has  he  done  you  ?    demanded  Juftice.— --He 

knows  not  that  he  has  offended,  faid  Conscience 

He  would  not  have  treated  you  unkindly,  fighed 
that  Charity  which  fuifereth  long,  and  is  patient. — 
There  was  no  refilling  this  plea  :  My  blood  took  a 
'  moral  flow,'  and  covered  my  cheek  with  blufhes  ; 
I  fummoned  every  perverfe  particle  that  had  foured 
the  milk  of  human  kindnefs  in  my  breaft,  and  exer- 
eiied  them  with  fuch  fury,  as,  I  truft,  will  for  ever 
prevent  thefe  diabolians  from  returning. 

"  The  pure  fpirit  of  benevolence  now  took  po/Tef- 
{icn  of  my  heart,  and  rendered  me  fo  docile,  that  I 
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accompanied  the  ftranger  to  Grand  Cairo,  without 
one  fymptom  of  fatigue  or  inattention  ; — which  I 
fancy  is  more  than  you  can  fay,  after  reading  this 
long  letter  : — Therefore,  adieu. 

CHARLOTTE  VILLIERS." 

To  Lady   Charlotte   ViUiers. 

"  I  PARTICIPATE  fincereiy,  my  dear  Lady  Char- 
lotte, in  every  thing  which  contributes  to  your  en-, 
joyment  ;  but  cannot  envy  you  the  poffei^on  of 
pleafures  which  I  never  could  relilh.  Surely 
Heaven  has  annexed  to  thofe  that  are  iimpie  and 
natural,  a  charm  unknown  to  the  votaries  of  luxury 
and  falfe  refinement. 

"  Friendfhip,  reflection,  devotion,  and  retirement, 
fupply  real  enjoyment  to  a  temperate  mind  ;  but 
the  manners,  and,  far  more,  the  vices  of  the  world, 
wear  off  the  keen  edge  of  that  delicate  fennbility 
which  is  the  general  organ  by  which  all  exquifite 
pleafure  is  conveyed  to  the  foul. 

"  It  is  the  misfortune  of  young  women  in  partic-. 
ular,  who  are  trained  in  the  gay  world,  to  have 
their  native  abhorrence  of  vice  infenfibly  leffened,  by 
being  familiarifed  to  it,  and  hearing  many  things 
talked  of  there  with  eafe,  which  they  ought  never 
to  think  of,  but  with  horror.  In  particular,  they 
ihculd  be  left  in  ignorance,  both  of  the  licentious 
manners  of  men,  and  the  pernicious  and  libertine 
principles  on  which  they  pretend  to  vindicate  them. 
To  make  girls  acquainted  with  fuch,  is  like  placing 
edge-tools  in  the  hands  of  a  child,  with  which, 
unable  to  ufe  them,  it  will  certainly  dcftroy  itfelf. 
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"  Such,  in  my  opinion,  ought  to  be  tha  purity  of 
the  female  mind,  that  a  virtuous  woman  would  feel 
herfelf  criminal,  in  thinking  of  what  a  vicious  man 
will  not  fcruple  to  ad. 

"  But,  my  dear  Lady  Charlotte,  though  I  do 
not  fliare  in  your  turbulent  pleafures,  think  not  that 
I  am  without  your  loved  variety.  In  the  courfe  of 
eight  weeks,  we  have  vifited  as  many  neighbouring 
families,  fome  of  whom  would  afford  fubjects  fuited 
exactly  to  your  lively  pen.  We  are  at  prefent  at 
Squire  Randall's,  who,  to  all  his  other  practices, 
adds  that  of  phyfic  :  he  compounds  an  eye-water, 
in  particular,  which  was  never  once  known  to  fail, 
though  its  qualities  are  directly  oppolite  to  Lethe's, 
as  it  fmarts  the  patient  too  feverely  to  let  him  forget 

his  care. It  grieves  me  to  fee  fo  many  carefTes 

and  fo  much  white  meat,  bellowed  by  the  good 
lady  on  a  parcel  of  fenfelefs,  forry  cats.  Heaven 
feems  to  have  endowed  all  its  creatures  with  a  cer- 
tain portion  of  affection,  which  muft  be  expended. : 
Some  laviih  it  on  deferring,  fome  on  unworthy  ob- 
jects. A  dog,  a  cat,  a  man,  or  a  monkey,  ufually 
engrofles  the  hearts  of  our  fex  ; — pleafure,  intereftj 
ambition,  are  the  idols  to  which  the  other  facrifice. 
Which  of  us  makes  the  wifeft  choice,  I  leave  you  to 
determine. 

"  You  tell  me,  "  you  can  have  no  conception  of 
a  heaven  without  the  fociety  of  your  friends." — — - 
Perhaps,  by  the  time  you  have  known  fome  of  them 
ten  years,  you  may  alter  your  opinion.  Meantime, 
as  we  are  left  in  ignorance  of  celeftial  enjoyments, 
I  think  you  have  as  good  a  right  as  your  neighbours, 
to  form  an  elyfium  to  your  mind  ;  and,  perhaps,- 
may  be  as  near  the  truth,  as  thofe  fublime  theolo- 
Ga 
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gifts,  who  give  us  as  minute  a  defcription  of  paradife 
as  if  they  had  jufl  returned  from  thence. 

"  My  dear  Lady  Charlotte,  I  have  afked  you 
twenty  times,  without  receiving  an  anfwer,  When 
do  you  think  of  returning  to  the  country  ? — I  be- 
gin to  have  no  fmall  jealoufy  of  Lord  Leifter, 

Would  my  heart  were  as  light  as  your  head,  and 
your  ab fence  as  fhort  as  your  memory  ! — Adieu. — 
In  all  fituations  and  humours,  continue  to  remem- 
ber your  truly  affectionate 

LOUISA  SEYMOUR," 


To  Lord  Ho/tings. 

"  I  SHARE  in  your  pleafures,  my  dear  Henry, 
whilft  wandering  with  a  tender  and  reverential  mel- 
ancholy, through  fcenes  for  ever  hallowed  by  the 
efforts  of  genius,  valour,  and  virtue.  To  tread 
thofe  paths  where  every  foot  is  claflic  ground,  can- 
not fail  to  infpire  a  mind  like  your's  with  thofe  fub- 
lime  ideas,  and  folemn  reflections,  which  are  akin 
to  thofe  exalted  fpirits  we  then  admire  ;  and  which 
by  freely  communicating,  you  give  pride,  as  well 
as  joy,  to  the  heart  of  your  father. 

"  What  you  tell  me  of  the  miferable  fate  of  Tal- 
bot  fhocks  mo  beyond  meafure.  How  fhort,  how 
ihameful  has  been  his  career  !  how  guilty,  how 
dreadful  its  clofe  !• — What  a  melancholy  proof  does 
he  exhibit  cf  the  fatal  effects  of  early  and  vicious 
habits. 

"  Though  pafllon  is  a  violent  and  infolent  mailer, 
it  will  fcmetimes  relax  of  its  feverity  ;  but  habit  is 
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an  obdurate  and  relentlefs  tyrant,  that   holds  the 
mind  enilaved  in  cruel  and  perpetual  bondage. 

"  Befides  the  unbounded  indulgence  of  criminal 
propeniitiesj  another  caiue  has  contributed  to  die 
ruin  of  the  wretched  Talbot.  You  know  his  mind, 
naturally  active  and  inquiring,  was  early  pcifoned 
by  the  maxims  of  modern  philofophy  and  fcepti- 
cifm.  Surely  men  are  not  aware  of  the  confequen- 
ces,  when  they  publilh  their  libertine  opinions  to 
the  world.  They  ufually  claim  the  title  of  moral 
men  ;  but  what  can  be  more  immoral  than  fuch 
conduct  ?  Their  metaphyfical  fubterfuges,  and  fo- 
phiflical  arguments,  are  only  calculated  to  lull  the 
voice  of  conicience,  a-nd  give  fcope  to  every  lawlefs 
appetite  to  tyrannife  with  impunity.  Meanwhile, 
the  unhappy  vulgar,  deprived  alike  of  ability  and 
leifure  for  reflection,  and  prone  to  indulge  to  the 
fame  exceffes,  implicitly  acquiefce  in  the  opinions, 
and  eagerly  follow  the  example  of  their  fuperiors. 
What  ihould  we  think  of  the  man,  who  could 
{hatch  from  the  finking  mariner,  the  plank  on  which 
his  laft  hope  depended  ? — Inhuman,  far  more  inhu- 
man is  he,  who,  in  midft  of  the  dangers  which 
continually  furround  us,  can  rob  us  of  that  hope 
which  is  the  anchor  of  the  foul,  and  plunge  us  in 
the  perplexity  of  doubt  and  horror  of  defpair. 

"  The  bulk  of  cur  fpecies,  my  dear  Henry,  em- 
ploy themfelves,  not  in  abflract  fpeculation,  but  in 
concerting  fchernes  of  pleafure  and  emolument : 
they  affix  the  idea  of  happinefs  to  the  pofTeffion  of 
certain  favourite  objects,  and  expect,  with  impa- 
tience the  hour  that  fhall  enfure  their  felicity,  by 
the  completion  of  their  wifhes  :  that  hour  arrives  ; 
but,  alas  !  it  brings  only  heavinefs  and  difappoint- 
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ment.  Again  they  indulge  the  fame  fond  hopes, 
again  renew  the  unfuccefsful  chace,  till,  tired  at 
length  of  their  vain  purfuits,  they  refign  themfelves, 
in  old  age,  to  peevifh  difcontent,  and,  without  hope 
or  comfort,  drop  unlarnented  in  the  grave. 

"  How  different  is  the  courfe  of  that  man,  whofe 
conduct  is  regulated  by  true  wifdom — who  confid- 
ers  this  life  in  connexion  with  the  next — who  modr 
crates  his  defires,  and  preferves  the  powers  of  his 
mind  in  equal  balance  ! His  wifhes  can  nev- 
er be  difappointed,  becaufe  the  object  of  them  is 
immutable  ;  his  fchemes  can  never  be  fruftrated, 
becaufe  they  are  built  on  the  foundation  of  truth  ; 
and  time,  which  accelerates  the  destruction  of  all 
things  mortal,  fpeeds  on  the  hour  of  his  fafety,  his 
triumph,  his  everlafting  joy  ! 

"  We  are  once  more  returned  to  the  Caftle,  with 
that  fweet  fatisfaction  which  home  affords  to  thofe 
who  are  happy  in  their  domeftic  connections,  and 
endowed  by  heaven  with  the  true  relifh  for  happi- 
nefs, 

"  We  have  found  all  your  favourites  in  health, 
and  wanting  you,  beftow  on  them  the  kindnefs  due 
to  their  marter.  I  ride  Sorrel  with  much  pleafur.e 
during  the  fine  weather.  Old  Cato,  in  imperial 
ftate  and  eafe,  refts  on  a  cufhion,  by  the  fide  of  the 
fire,  in  your  mother's  drefling  room  ; — and  little 
Phyllis  is  fed  every  day  by  the  fair  hand  of  Mifs 
Seymour,  whom  fhe  gratefully  careifes,  and  attends 
in  all  her  folitary  rambles. 

"  Farewel,  my  beloved  foil  ; — may  the  Supreme 
Difpofer  cf  all  events  render  the  journey  of  life 
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both  pleafant  and  profperous,  as  far  as  may  be  fafe 
for  you  !    So  prays  fmcerely 

Your  affectionate  father, 

GRANVILLE.'S 


To  Mlfs   Seymour* 

"  ALL  is  over,  Lcuifa  ! — my  fate  is  determined 
—Lord  Leifter  is  the  man. — But  to  proceed  in  or- 
der. 

"  I  have  been  in  the  mod  delightful  hurry  thefe 
eight  days  pad:,  making  preparations  for  my  firft 
appearance  at  court.  Accordingly  I  was  presented 
ye&erday,  and  juft  as  I  was  returning  to  the  bot- 
tom of  the  circle,  to  avoid  thofe  fcrutinifmg  eyes 
that  were  turned  on  me  from  every  quarter,  mine 
encountered  the  moft  ftriking  figure  I  ever  beheld. 
— I  could  be  at  no  lofs  with  regard  to  the  perfcn, 
who  was  no  other  than,  the  Earl  of  Leifter  him- 
felf. — He  had  waited  a  few  minutes  at  the  lower 
end  of  the  room,  till  the  ceremony  of  my  introduc- 
tion was  over,  and  then  went  through  the  fame 
himfelf,  with  a  grace  and  dignity  that  drew  upon. 
him  a  number  of  encomiums,  and  ihewed  that  he 
was  familiar  in  the  courts  of  princes. 

"  He  was  received  very  gracioufly  by  the  fove- 
reign,  who  converfed  with  him  for  feveral  minutes  ; 
— he  then  paid  his  compliments  in  the  politeft  man- 
ner to  my  father,  who  brought  him  round,  and 

prefented  him  to  me. 1  know  not  what  was  the 

matter,  Louifa  ;    but  I  felt  myfelf  far  more  ember- 
raffed  with  his  notice,  that  that  of  his  Majefty. 
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"  We  are  to  fup  together  this  evening  at  the 
Duke  of  Marlborough's  :  I  fhail  then  be  able  to  tell 
you  a  little  more  of  my  mind.  If  his  intellects  bear 
any  proportion  to  his  form  and  manners,  I  am  un- 
done ! — But  as  I  cannot  be  in  love  with  a  fool,  and 
he  is  an  earl,  I  have  two  chances  in  favour  of  my 
freedom. 

"  So  our  fage,  philofophical  friend  has  got  a  fon  I 
— Poor  little  urchin,  it  has  made  its  appearance  too 
foon  in  the  world,  and  I  fear  will  hardly  have  fair 
play  for  continuing  in  it.  I  fuppofe,  by  this  time, 
its  learned  father,  in  the  ftiblimity  of  metaphyfical 
madnds,  is  bufied  in  inveftigatir.g  the  cauie  of  its 
Srfl  fquall,  exploring  the  number  of  its  innate  ideas, 
analifmg  the  milk  with  which  it  is  nourilhed,  cor- 
recting its  propenfities,  thwarting  its  defires,  and, 
by  grieving  its  nurfe,  provoking  its  aunts,  and  per- 
plexing its  mother,  is  cenverting  the  joyful  gratu- 
lations  of  the  whole  female  goffips,  into  fullen  mur- 
murs, difcontent,  and  difitppointment. — Were  I 
his  wife,  I  fhould  confent  to  his  amufmg  himfelf  in 
his  ftudy  with  plans  of  education,  as  abfurd  and 
impracticable  as  any  of  thofe  with  which  vanity 
and  ignorance  have  peftered  mankind  ; — but  would 
furely  contend  for  the  exclufive  polieffion  of  my 
little  treafure  daring  the  fir  ft  year,  when  an  infant 
is  confefTedly  the  moPc  improper  of  all  fubjects  for 
whim  to  try  experiments  upon. 

"  After  experiencing  the  warmth  of  June  in  the 
end  of  February,  the  cold  of  laft  week  has  been 
intolerably  fevere,  and  has  occafioned  univerfal 
murmurs. — Thus,  when  the  cold  blafts  of  misfor- 
tune ailail  us,  we  forget  the  days  of  funfhine  we  have 
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enjoyed,  and  convert  the  paft  bounty  of  Heaven  in- 
to means  of  increafmg  our  prefent  difcontents. 

4i  You  fee,  Louifa,  it  is  pofllble  for  a  fine  lady 
fometimes  to  be  ferious. 

"  Be  a/lured,  in  every  utuation,  circumftance, 
and  humour,  you  are  remembered,  efteemed,  and 
beloved,  by 

Your 

CHARLOTTE  VILLIERS." 


To  Lady    Charlotte   Viillers. 

"  INDEED,  my  dear  Lady  Charlotte,  I  am  in- 
clined to  echo  your  opinion. — Yes,  your  fate  is  de- 
termined, and  "  Lord  Leifter  is  the  man." — A 
friend  of  Lord  Granville,  who  met  with  him  abroad, 
has  given  me  his  character  in  terms  that  might 
footh  even  the  partial  ear  of  a  miftrefs. — I  long  to 
hear  your's  ;  as  I  do  not  think  you  are  yet  fo  much 
in  love,  as  to  make  me  diftruft  the  evidence  either 
of  your  judgment  or  fenfes. 

"  Lord  Granville  came  into  the  room  fome  days 
ago,  with  a  letter  from  his  fon  in  his  hand,  contain- 
'  ing  an  account  of  the  fhocking  fate  of  Sally's  fedu- 
cer,  Talbot,  with  whom  Lord  Haftings  had  been 
acquainted  at  college.  Having  involved  himfelf 
fo  much  by  every  fpecies  of  extravagance,  that  he 
could  not  any  longer  continue  in  England,  he  bor- 
rowed a  considerable  Turn  from  his  young  friends, 
on  pretence  of  going  to  take  pofTeffion  of  an  eftate 
in  Wales,  left  him  by  a  relation  ;  and  embarking  at 
Dover,  made  the  belt  of  his  way  to  Paris. — As  his 
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rage  for  gaming  was  unconquerable,  he  foon  was 
difcovered  to  have  money,  by  a  company  of  fharp- 
ers,  who  fleeced  him  of  every  guinea.  That  even- 
ing en  which  he  loft  his  laft  (lake,  he  went  home 
and  wrote  a  letter  to  his  unhappy  father,  attempting 
to  juftify  his  conduct  on  the  principles  of  modern 
infidelity.  He  then,  with  his  own  hand,  put  an  end 
to  that  life,  which  guilt  had  rendered  obnoxious  to 

others,  and  a  burden  to  hirnfelf. Ah  !   my  friendj 

what  a  difrnal,  what  a  {hocking  exit  ! 

"  Ye,  whom  the  love  of  fame,  or  pride  of  fm- 
gularity,  conducts  into  the  difmal  labyrinths  of 
error,  in  pity  to  mankind,  remain  contented  with 
your  fancied  fuperiority — -your  bcafted  difcoveries. 
But  leave  them,  O  leave  them,  in  happy  ignorance  ! 
Expofe  not  them  to  the  perplexity  of  doubt,  or  the 
anguiOi  of  fufpenfe.  Deprive  them  not  of  thofe 
confolatory  hopes,  obfcure  not  to  them  thofe  glo- 
rious profpects,  which  alone  can  render  life  flip- 
portable.  Confider,  that  with  one  half  of  your 
fpecics,  the  hope  cf  the  future  is  all  of  good  the 
prefent  affords. — Alas  !  would  you  then  wilh  to 
deprive  them  of  their  all  ? 

"  My  dear  Lady  Charlotte,  ought  we  to  fpeak 
of  diilrefs,    with    whofe  for  row    neither    guilt  nor 

frame   is  mingled  ? When  we   ilied  the  tear  oT 

nature  or  friendiriip  over  thofe  we  love-  we  feel  our 
virtues  increaied,  our  fentiments  ennobled,  by  the 
generous  forrow  ; — but  who  dare  mention  the  name 
of  Talbot  to  his  afflifled  father,  or  renew  his  fhame, 
and  redouble  his  anguifn,  by  exp  reffing  ccmpaffion  ? 

"  Happy  are  they,  who,  amidft  the  darknefs  and 
perplexity  of  this  toilfome  journey,  keep  their  eyes 
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fixed  on  that  land  of  reft  to  which  it  conduces  them. 
— Who  neither  annoy  their  fellow-travellers  by  un- 
kindnefs  nor  injuftice  ;  but,  by  a  thoufand  gentle 
and  quiet  attentions,  ftrive  to  lighten  their  burdens, 
and  beguile  the  length  of  the  way — and  who,  by 
every  new  difcovery  of  human  error  and  frailty, 
learn  to  be  more  watchful  over  themfelves,  and  more 
indulgent  to  the  weaknefs  of  others. — Adieu. 

LOUISA  SEYMOUR." 

To  Lord  Haftirigs. 

"  ON  going  into  the  library  this  morning,  I 
found  your  friend,  Mifs  Seymour,  feated  there, 
with  her  favourite  Shakefpeare,  whofe  Twelfth 
Night  fhe  was  reading  ;  and  whofe  touching  pof-r 
trait  of  Viola  Ihe  at  prefent  refembles  more  nearly 

than  we  could  \vifh. She  has  loft  much  of  her 

lifual  (blooming,  healthy  afpect,  which  gives  us  much 
concern.  She  is  truly  a  moft  amiable  and  intelli- 
gent young  creature,  and  almoft  tempts  me  to  dif- 
pute  our  fex's  claim  to  fuperior  judgment  and  abil- 
ities. 

^  "  For  my  part,  the  more  I  know  of  the  world, 
the  more  equality  I  difcover  between  the  fexes  ; 
and  it  mufb  be  allowed  the  ether  have  this  in  their 
'favour,  that  with  hearts  more  fufceptible,  and  judg- 
ments lefs  informed,  they  are  often  able,  through 
.the  ftrength  of  principle  alone,  to  refift  and  con- 

(-'quer  thole  paffions,  to  which  we  give  unbounded 
licence,  in  fpite  of  that  fuperior  ftrength  of  mind, 
by  which  we  pretend  to  be  diftmguiihed. 

•"  The  characleriftics  of  the  two  fexes  are  widely 
different : — to  ours  belong  the  bold,  hardy,  active 
H     vol.  2. 
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virtues  ;  to  theirs  the  patient,  gentle,  amiable  gra- 
ces.— How  abiurd  is  it  then  to  draw  companions 
between  the  two,  when  the  comparative  excellence 
cf  each  muft  depend  on  their  diifimilitude  ? 

"  The  female  heart,  my  dear  Henry,  is  naturally 
tender  and  unfufpicious  ;  and  before  mixing  with 
the  world,  ignorance  of  its  manners,  vanity,  or  felf- 
love,  often  leads  young  women  to  conftrue  into 
marks  of  a  particular  preference,  thofe  little  atten- 
tions and  gallantries,  which  refult  from  complacen- 
cy and  good  breeding  alone. — Let  me  advife  you, 
when  in  company  with  the  other  fex,  to  avoid  too 
minute  complaifance — to  wrap  yourfelf  up  in  your 
natural  referve,  and  rather  to  appear  lefs  amiable, 
that  you  may  prove  more  truly  eflimable. — Won- 
der not  at  this  advice  ;  it  flows  from  obfervation  and 
long  acquaintance  with  life.  You  can  hardly  con- 
ceive the  diftrefs  in  which  many  women  have  been 
involved  by  the  vanity  and  inconfideratenefs  of  men 
— of  men,  too,  who  would  fhrink  with  horror  from 
the  idea  of  cruelty,  at  the  very  inftant,  when,  by 
their  mifleadmg  and  too  pointed  attentions,  they  are 
laying  the  foundation  of  mifery  in  thofe  gentle  bo- 
foms,  whofe  moft  ardent  wifh  is  their  happinefs. 

"  Your  obfervation  is  certainly  juft  ; — our  paf- 
fions  are  always  fupeificial  in  their  inquiries,  and 
Impetuous  in  their  fallies.  Reafon,  on  the  contrary, 
is  accurate  and  flow.  Hence  the  former  often  mif- 
lead  the  mind,  before  the  latter  arrives  to  direcl:  it 
in  the  right  path. Miferable  ftate  of  man  !  ex- 
claims the  caviller  :  how  ufelefs  that  boafted  facul- 
ty ! — too  tardy  to  oppofe  our  impulfes,  it  comes  but 
to  upbraid  us  for  yielding  to  them. 
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**  Such  complaints,  however,  are  as  ill-founded 
as  they  are  peevifh. — Omnifcience  has  affigned  us 
another  co-adjutor  in  the  talk  of  felf-government— 
conference — which  remonftrates  againft  every  vici- 
ous tendency,  with  a  promptitude  which  equals 
thought  in  quicknefs.  Let  us  f ubm.it,  then,  to  the 
tuition  of  this  faithful  mftructor.  He  is  the  Al- 
mighty's delegate,  and  therefore  his  dictates  muft 
be  right.  Mankind  may  indeed  \vreft  his  language 
to  guilty  purpofes  ;  but  this  does  not  difparage 
him  ;  on  the  contrary,  it  is  an  evidence  of  his  in- 
tegrity ;  for  if  his  obvious  meaning  were  not  repre- 
henfive  of  their  vices,  they  would  hardly  be  at  fo 
much  pains  to  misinterpret  his  fpeech. 

"  May  we,  my  fon,  ever  liften  attentively  to  his 
gentleft  remonitrances  ;  and  act  fuch  a  part  now 
as  fliall  fecure  his  future  approbation. — -Adieu. 

GRANVILLE." 


Tc   Mlfs  Seymour. 

'*  MY  Louifa  will  undoubtedly  be  anxious  to 
Jinow  fomething  more  than  common  report,  of  a 
man,  who  already  interefts  the  heart  of  her  friend, 
and  who  diftinguifhes  me  by  a  preference  equally 
obvious  and  flattering. 

"  Lord  Leifler  difcovers,  on  every  occafion,  a 
found  judgment  and  a  correct  tafte  ;- — a  delicate 
fenfe  of  propriety,  a  conftant,  not  too  eager  defire 
to  oblige,  arifmg  from  a  wifli  to  make  others  happy, 
rather  than  to  be  diftinguiihed  himfelf ;  a  refined 
humanity,  a  juft  difcernment,  and,  above  all,  a  mo- 
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defty  fo  engaging  and  unaffuming,  as  adds  a  luftre 
to  his  other  good  qualities. — Thefe  I  have  already 
had  opportunity  to  difcriminate  ;  and,  you  may  be- 
lieve, am  inclined  to  give  him  credit  for  at  leaft  a 
hundred  more. 

"  Whilft  we  were  fitting  yefterday  on  one  of 
the  benches  in  the  Park,  a  genteel  young  woman, 
whofe  countenance  expreffed  the  deepeft  forrow, 
approached,  with  a  little  child  in  her  hand,  who 
feem^d  extremely  fatigued  ;  but  on  feeing  the  bench 
occupied,  was  about  to  retire. — To  the  unfortunate, 
more  than  ordinary  attention  is  due. — I  begged  her 
to  fit  down,  and  Lord  Leifter,  with  great  humani- 
ty, took  the  fweet  little  boy  on  his  knee.  Good- 
manners  prevented  me  from  afldng  any  queftions 
of  the  afflicted  lady,  whofe  fpirits  feemed  fo  de- 
pre.fed,  thai:  it  was  with  difficulty  ihe  could  reftrain 
her  tears.  In  a  few  minutes  the  child  got  up,  and, 
taking  hold  of  her  hand,  "  Come,  mamma,"  faicl 
he,  in  a  cheerful  tone,  "  I  am  able  to  walk  now — let 
us  go  home  to  poor  papa.''  She  rofe  to  thank  me  ; 
but  on  attempting  tofpeak,  the  anguifh  of  her  heart 
denied  her  utterance,  and  fhe  bur  ft  into  a  flood  of 
tears. — I  begged  to  know  the  caufe  of  her  extreme 
agitation,  and  affured  her  I  fhould  feel  myfelf  hap- 
py in  the  power  either  to  afiiil  or  relieve  her. 

"  She  told  me,  that  fhe  was  neice  to  Lord  H ^ 

whom,  by  marryi  ig  an  officer  of  family  but  no 
fortune,  Ihe  had  for  ever  difobliged  :  That  her  huf- 
band,  whofe  name  was  Williams,  having  received  a 
wound  in  his  bread,  which  intirely  ruined  his 
health,  was  obliged  to  return  to  England,  where  he 
had  languillied  in  all  the  mifery  which  neglect,  pov- 
erty, and  difeafe  can  inflict  on  a  noble  and  inger*. 
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nous  fpirit  :  That  fhe  had  made  many  application: 
to  her  uncle,  and  their  other  great  friends,  or  rather 
relations,  who  had  not  only  refufed  them  affiftance, 
but,  by  infolence  and  contempt,  had  embittered  all 
their  fufferings. 

"  Gracious  Heaven  !  is  it  not  enough  to  make 
the  noble  mind  feel  the  whole  weight  of  depen- 
dence, by  being  forced,  with  fhame,  to  implore  that 
relief  which  ought  to  be  voluntarily  beftowed  ? 
Muft  the  breaking  heart  be  torn  with  unkindnefs  ? 
Mud  unmerited  contempt  and  reproach  render  the 
cup  of  grief,  and  the  bread  of  mifery,  ftill  more 
bitter  ? — Is  it  really  then,  in  the  eyes  of  this  gener- 
ation, a  crime  to  be  poor  ? — Surely,  to  revile  the 
unfortunate,  is  to  reproach  that  Being  by  whom  the 
lot  of  every  creature  is  difpofed  ! 

"  We  accompanied  Mrs.  Williams  to  the  entry  of 
Spring-garden,  where  my  carriage  waited.  On 
handing  me  in,  Lord  Leifter  begged  me  to  ftop  a 
few  minutes,  whilft,  with  an  attentive  humanity 
worthy  of  himfelf,  he  carried  Mrs.  Williams  and 
her  fon  into  the  neighbouring  coitee-houfe,  and 
procured  them  fome  refredmcnt.  We  then  fet 
them  down  near  Golden-fquare,  where  Lord  Leif- 
ter allured  her,  he  would  fcon  wait  on  Captain. 
Williams. 

"  It  is  alledged,  that  prosperity  renders  us  care- 
lefs  of  the  happinefs  of  our  fellow-creatures.  For 
my  part,  Louifa,  I  have  ever  felt  my  concern  for 
the  welfare  of  others,  bear  a  proportion  to  my  own 
felicity.  Nor  is  this  wonderful  :  Confcious  that, 
for  wife  ends,  Heaven  hath  fo  conftituted  mankind, 
that  they  cannot  fo  cordially  fympathife  in  our  joys- 
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as  cur  forrows,  we  are  afraid  to  forfeit  the  benevo- 
lent regards  of  our  fpecies,  by  appearing  to  triumph 
in  that  prcfperity,  which  places  us  beyond  the  reach 
of  their  good  offices.  Hence  the  ftrong  propenfity 
we  feel,  to  aggravate  the  account  of  our  diftrellcs, 
and  to  touch  lightly  on  thofe  peculiar  marks  of  good 
fortune,  by  which  we  may  be  diflinguifhed. 

*'  You  once  told  me,  that  to  receive  obligations, 
gave  you  pain  ;  which  you  attributed  to  the  pride 
of  your  heart.  Favours  and  obligations,  my  dear 
Louifa,  are  terms  unknown  to  real  friendfhip.  To 
beftow  a  favour  on  a  friend,  is  to  confer  happinefs 
on  one's  felt ;  and  to  receive  an  obligation,  is  in  fome 
meafure  to  repay  it,  by  {applying  one's  friend  with 
an  opportunity  of  tafting  the  moil  refined  pleafure. 

"  But  though  I  refpecl  too  highly  every  feeling  of 
your  heart,  ever  willingly  to  do  violence  to  any  of 
them,  it  fjirely  cannot  give  you  pain  t6  accept  of  a 
very  fmail  gift  from  one,  who  is  ambitious  of  a  very 
large  ihare  of  your  efteem  ;  and  who  means  not 
this  trifle  as  expreffive  of  her  regard,  but  of  her 
earneil  defire  cf  being  fometimes  remembered  by 
you,  while  at  a  diPcance  ; — but  fliould  I  indeed  of- 
fend you  by  my  preient,  in  your  indulgence  I  will 
trail  for  my  pardon.  I  flatter  myfelf  too,  that  your 
juftice  is  equal  to  your  clemency  ;  and,  therefore, 
that  you  will  believe  me  unfeignedly  your  loving, 
admiring,  devoted  friend, 

CHARLOTTE  VILLIERS." 


To  the  fame. 

"  YOU    date  your  laft  letter,  "  eight    o'clock, 
Sunday  evening,"  and  malickmfly  inquire,  "  he"    1 
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am  employed  at  that  hour  r" — Fie,  fie,  Louifa  ; 
was  this  done  in  the  fpirit  of  chriftian  charity  ?•— 
Can  you  have  any  doubt  about  the  matter  ?  But 
left  you  iliould,  I  will  honeftly  inform  you. 

"  Know  then,  that  at  eight  o'clock  on  Sunday 
evening,  I  was  employed — not  like  you,  in  faying 
my  prayers,  or  reading  dull  fermons,  for  that  I  had 
difpatched  already — not  in  fupplying  the  want  of 
cards  by  want  of  companion  and  principle,  and,  un- 
der pretence  of  harmlefs  converfation,  tearing  to 
pieces  the  reputation  of  my  neighbors — not  very  like 
a  faint,  nor  yet  like  a  linner — not  quite  like  an  an- 
gel, nor  juft  like  a  devil ; — but,  like  a  being  who  is  a 
compound  of  all  the  four... .A  WOMAN  :  In  fhort,  I 
was  employed  in  trying  on  a  charming  new  cap  at 
the  glafs,  in  which  I  was  to  meet  Lord  Leifter  next 
morning,  to  take  our  accuftomed  walk  in  the  Park. 

"  Do  not  think,  however,  I  am  altogether  neg- 
lectful of  my  duties  and  devotions  :  I  have  jull 
been  reading  over  the  fervice  for  matrimony,  and 
confidering  the  matter  in  a  more  ferious  light  than 
I  have  ever  done  before.  To  love  and  honour, 
feem  very  eafy  terms  in  the  matrimonial  compact, 
but  our  fex  boggle  at  the  fearful  word  obey.  Now, 
for  my  part,  Louifa,  I  think  the  whole  difficulty  lies 
in  the  two  firft  articles  :  Obedience  is  the  natural 
effect  of  refpect  and  affection  ;  and  if  we  cannot 
obey  from  love,  we  muft  from  fear  ;  but  how  few 
are  there  among  the  other  fex,  whom  we  can  fwear 
through  life  to  love  ? 

"  You  accufe  me  of  indolence  in  not  writing  ; 
and  that  which  you  condemn  as  a  fault,  compre- 
hends I  know  not  how  many  virtues  ;  Patience, 
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, 


mortification,  and  felf-denial. Indeed,  my  dear,. 

the  continual  interruptions  I  meet  with,  call  forth 
ail  thefe  into  exerciie,  when  they  force  me  to  fore- 
go one  of  my  chief  enjoyments. 

"  For  once,  however,  I  can  refign  my  pen  with, 
pleafure,  even  though  employed  in  writing  to  you. 
Would  you  were  here,  to  fhare  in  the  pleafure 
which  this  agreeable  intruder  conveys  to  the  heart 
of 

CHARLOTTE   VILLIERS*" 

To  Mifs  Seymour. 

"  IT  is  long  fmce  I  addreffed  my  friend — that 
friend,  who  takes  fo  tender  an  intereft  in  all  my 
forrows  ! 

"  Bad  health  gives  a  depreflmg  languor  to  the: 
mind,  which  indifpofes  it  for  every  exertion. 

"  This  feafon,  Louifa,  this  enchanting  feafcn 
awakens  the  remembrance  of  the  pail,  and  renews 
all  my  poignant  and  deep-rooted  forrows  ! — It  was 
the  feafon  Grammcnt  admired — it  witnefTed  the 
commencement  of  the  tendered,  trueft  affection, 
that  ever  warmed  two  human  hearts. 

"  I  fee  all  nature  reviving  around  me  ;  but  to  rne 
the  foul  of  nature  feems  fled.  I  ftrive  to  fpeak  the 
delight  I  ufed  to  feel- — but  there  is  no  one  to  hear 
me  !  I  wander  where  we  often  wandered  together 
— I  liften  for  the  voice  of  Grammont — I  mark 
the  flowers  he  planted — but  the  hand  that  tended 
them,  and  the  tongue  which  bleiled  me,  are  filent 
in.  the  dull  ! 


INTERESTING    MEMOIRS. 

"  I  fear,  Louila,  I  greatly  fear,  this  idol  of  my 
affections  has  been  to  me  that  ALL  IN  ALL,  which 
the  hie/Ted  Source  of  exidence  and  perfection  fliould 
alone  be  to  his  rational  offspring. 

"  All  nature  revives,  but  foon  fhall  it  reach  its 
prime,  and  hafben  to  decay. — Louila,  the  renova- 
tion which  awaits  us,  will  tend  equally  to  our  dura- 
tion and  felicity.  O  happy,  happy  ftate  !  when  we 
fhall  be  no  more  liable  to  error,  exposed  to  danger, 
nor  fubject  to  death  !  When  we  fhall  be  perfect  in 
virtue,  incorruptible  in  fub  dance,  immortal  in  felic- 
ity ! 

"  Oh,  Grammoiit  !  pure  and  exalted  fpirit  !  art 
thou  dill  confcious  to  the  fentimcnts  of  that  heart 
thoii  lovedit,  and  which  ever,  ever  mud  love  thee  ? 
• — DoPc  thou  witnels  the  generous  joy  of  my  foul, 
which  exults  in  the  reflection,  that  thou  art  for  ever 
exempted  from  the  bitter  forrows  which  overwhelm 
mine  ?  Dolt  thou  behold  me  checking  every  felfifh 
regret,  driving  to  fupport  with  courage  that  life  I 
can  no  longer  enjoy,  confiding  in  the  divine  good- 

nefs,  and  acquiefcing  in  the  divine  will  ? .  . 

Surely,  if  thou  art  confcious  of  thefe  fentiments, 
thou  mull  approve  of  them,  as  worthy  of  her  thou 
lovedd  ;  and  to  know  that  flie  merits  thy  approba- 
tion, mud  enhance  to  thee  even  the  joys  of  heaven. 
— Didd  thou,  even  in  the  hour  of  death,  drive  to 
redore  my  peace,  and  fhall  I  do  nothing  to  regain 
it  ? — Is  it  by  my  tears  alone  that  I  am  to  preferve 

and  confecrate  thy  memory  ? Oh,  no  ;     I  will 

drive,  by  imitating  thy  virtues,  to  fhew  that  I  have 
profited  by  thy  example  ;  that  I  hope  ere  long  to 
be  admitted  to  thy  beloved  fociety. 
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"  My  heart  fpeaks  to  my  friend,  and  will  not  be 
jeftrained.  This  dangerous  fuhjecl:  too  much  en- 
grofles  it.  At  prefent  I  can  write  on  no  other — 
therefore  adieu. 

ADELAIDE  DE  ST.  CROIX." 

To  the  fame. 

"  THE  dsfordered  and  agitated  ftate  in  which  I 

laft  wrote,  was  but  too  apparent  to  my  friend. 

But  be  not  difquieted  on  my  account — I  have  once 
more  regained  my  uiual  tranquillity  ;  and  if  I  am 
not  happy,  I  am  at  lead  ferenq., 

"  When  any  terreftrial  cbjeft  is  fuffered  to  ufurp 
the  whole  dominion  of  the  heart,  the  intellectual 
ceconcmy  is  utterly  deranged,  and  the  balance  of 
the  mind  deftroyed  :  paffion  prevails  over  reafon  ; 
prejudice  obfcures  judgment,  and  inclination  is  fub- 
ftituted  in  the  place  of  cpnfcience.  Ought  I  thea 
to  confider  as  a  misfortune,  the  only  event  which 
could  reftore  me  to  my  God  and  my  duty,  without 
giving  me  a  feyere  idea  of  his  government  ? 

"  We  fondly  flatter  ourfelves  that  we  have  over- 
come the  world,  bec.aufe,  in  times  of  deep  diftrefs, 
we  feel  r,  perfe-fl  'indifference  to  its  pleasures  and 
purfuits.  But,  alas  !  though  our  deceitful  paffions 
may  a  while  be  hilled  to  reft,  they  will  again  be 
awakened  by  their  proper  objects,  and,  like  a  man 
fwimmmg  againft  a  ftream,  we  muft  either  ftrug- 
ele  hard  to  overcome  its  violence,  or  be  borne  back 

o 

by  its  current. 

"  To  fly  in  time  of  clanger  to  a  fuperior  Being* 
is  not  the  refult  of  reafoning  alone,  but  the  imme- 
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diate  impulfe  of  nature.  How  ought  I  to  blefs 
that  kind  and  pitying  Father,  who,  by  making  me 
feel  the  emptinefs  of  earthly  enjoyment,  is  bringing 
me  gently  back  to  himfelf  ;  and  who  hath  placed 
me  here  in  circumftances  fo  comfortable,  as  to  ex- 
clude that  folicitude  about  the  future,-  which  might 
prevent  me  from  improving  the  prefent  !  BlefFed 
be  God,  though  to  all,  the  enjoyment  of  the  prefent 
is  not  permitted,  yet,  by  all,  the  hope  of  the  future 
may  be  indulged. 

"Thus  it  is,  my  Louifa,  that  the  lots  of  mankind, 
however  various,  are  in  fcrne  degree  equal.  The 
beneficent  Parent  of  the  univerfe  hath  allotted  to  all 
his  creatures  a  portion  of  good  ;  hath  fweetened 
with  health  the  cup  of  poverty,  made  plenty  the 
reward  of  induftry,  and  hope  the  companion  of 
toil  ;  and,  by  withholding  the  pleafures  of  tafte  and 
fcience,  hath  precluded  from  the  heart  of  the  la- 
bourer many  of  thofe  reftlefs  defires,  difgufts,  and 
inquietudes,  which  poiibn  the  enjoyment  of  his 
more  refined,  but  lefs  happy  lord. 

"  Adieu,  my  Louifa.  I  have  now  no  friend  to 
liften  to  my  complaints  ;  to  fuggeit  excufes  for  a 
pafllon  too  fondly  indulged,  a  forrow  too  long  pro- 
tracted. Day  after  day  infenfibly  comes  to  a  clofe  ; 
one  year  fteals  upon  another  ;  yet  a  little  while,  and 
time  itfelf  fhall  be  fwallowed  up  in  the  vail  ocean 
of  eternity  ! — Let  us  reflect  on  the  ihottnefs  of  life, 
and  refignation  will  fcarce  feem  a  virtue. — Adieu. 

ADELAIDE  DE  ST.  CROIX." 
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To  Lady   Charlotte   FiUiers. 

"  THE  agreeable  method  you  take  to  cor  reel 
the  errors  of  your  friend,  cannot  fail  to  infure  my  ref- 
ormation.— I  accept  your  elegant  prefent  with  fin- 
oere  pleafure,  and  abjure  my  former  heterodox  opin- 
ions ;  convinced,  that  if  they  were  to  become  gene- 
ral, there  would  be  no  rccm,  in  the  world  for  two 
moft  exalted  virtues,  generoiity  and  gratitude. 

"  I  am  charmed  with  the  active  benevolence  of 
Lord  Leiuer  ;  which,  in  procuring  a  penfion  for 
Captain  Williams,  will  probably  excite  ibme  of  his 
relations  to  exert  themielves  in  behalf  of  his  nume- 
rous young  family  :  ihame  often  acts  more  power- 
fully en  mankind  than  principle, 

"  Why,  oh  why  do  the  men  of  the  world,  the 
profclTed  votaries  of  pleafure,  deny  themfelves  the 
exquifite  delight  arifmg  from  the  indulgence  of  be- 
nevolence ?  Why  deftroy,  by  their  excefies,  their 
native  reiifh  of  the  tender  and  elegant  pleafures 
which  flow  from  the  exercife  of  the  generous  and 
focial  affections  ? — To  a  feeling  heart,  benevolence 
is  a  fpring  of  pure  and  conftant  fatisfaction  ;  nor 
do  I  know  any  fcene  fo  proper  for  its  indulgence 
as  the  country.  In  towns  and  cities,  the  diftrefies 
of  our  fellow-creatures  are  fo  often  the  ccnfequence 
of  their  vices,  that,  though  principle  and  humanity 
may  induce  us  to  relieve  them,  we  cannot  feel  for 
them  that  tender  complacency  and  good-will  which 
conftitutes  my  idea  of  benevolence.  In  the  coun- 
try, we  can  both  judge  of  the  defert  of  thofe  who 
claim  our  pity,  adjuft  our  relief  to  their  circum fian- 
ces, and  enjoy  the  refined  and  exquifite  pleafure 
of  feeing  the  happy  fruits  of  our  beneficence. 
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«  Were  I  inclined  to  indulge  that  indolence  of 
which  you  accufe  me,  I  might  life  the  common, 
plea  of  having  nothing  to  fay  ;  for  at  prefent  I  am 
as  much  a  reclufe,  as  if  immured  within  the  walls 
of  a  convent.  But  whatever  arts  confcience  may 
acquire  from  refiding  with  the  gay  and  polite  in 
town  (if  ever  he  refides  there)  we  cannot  teach  him 
to  be  filent,  when  we  wifli,  here  in  the  country. 
He  ftares  me  rudely  in  the  face,  whenever  I  at- 
tempt forming  fuch  frivolous  excufes  for  lazinefs  ; 
and  at  this  moment  is  fo  impertinent  as  to  remind 
rne,  that  the  plea  of  having  nothing  to  fay,  could 
never  be  admitted  on  the  part  of  a  woman,  unlefs 
when  in  church,  or  afleep. — To  fay  truth,  Lady 
Charlotte,  I  and  confcience  are  of  the  fame  mind 
for  once.  It  is  affirmed  of  fome  bodies,  that,  by 
their  extreme  velocity,  they  expend  their  force  in  a 
iliert  time  ;  but  I  have  never  heard  that  a  woman's 
tongue  was  of  that  number— and,  from  my  own 
cbfervation,  I  ihould  incline  to  think,  that,  in  this 
initance,  activity  and  heat  increafe  motion. 

"  I  fmile,  my  dear  friend,  to  think  on  the  differ- 
ent manner  in  which  you  and  I  fpend  our  time  ; 
Whilft  you  are  arranging  the  ceconomy  of  your 
toilet,  I  am  vifiting  my  dairy,  or  feeding  my  poul- 
try ; — whilft  you  are  hurried  in  preparing  for  an 
ailembly,  I  am  carelefsly  wandering  towards  nurfe's 
cottage  ; — whilft  you  are  lifteriing"  with  rapture  to 
the  warbling  voice,  or  delicate  concerto,  I  am  heark- 
ening to  the  tremendous  roar  of  the  wind,  through 

the  high  trees  that  furround  Caftle  Haftings  ; 

whilft  your  eyes  fparkle  at  the  fight  of  beaux,  belles, 
and  radiant  luftres,  my  eyes  are  fixed  on  the  pale 
lamp  of  evening  ;— whiiH  you  are  plunging  into 


90  INTERESTING    MEMOIRS* 

the  gaieties  of  this  world,  I  am  almoft  %hing  after 
the  peaceful  repofe  of  the  next. 

"  Think  not  by  this  comparifon,  I  mean  to  de- 
preciate your  merit  and  advance  my  own  j  neither 
of  us  can  claim  praife  on  account  of  following  our 
inclination.  Let  us  admire,  however,  the  wifdom 
of  Providence,  which,  by  diverfifying  our  taftes, 
prevents  many  dangerous  competitions. 

"  Adieu  ;  and  judge  of  the  extent  of  my  affec- 
tion by  the  length  of  my  letter. 

Your 

LOUISA  SEYMOUR." 

To  Mifs  Seymour. 

• — "  WELL,  Louifa,  all  things  go  on  fwimming- 
ly. — I  really  never  law  fo  fenfible  and  agreeable  a 
man  as  Lord  Leifler  :  his  choice  is  fufficient  to 
prove  the  firft,  and  his  eyes  tell  me  every  moment 
that  he  thinks  the  very  fame  of  me.  How  fortu- 
nate it  is,  Louifa,  when  two  fuch  people  are  of  one 
mind  ! 

"  The  world  has  already  determined  the  match, 
and,  though  without  confent  of  the  parties,  you 
know  one  mutt  pay  a  due  regard  to  the  opinion  of 
the  world — when  it  happens  to  be  one's  own  ;  tho* 
in  affairs  of  this  nature,  it  generally  decides,  before 
the  parties  themfelves  know  any  thing  of  the  matter. 

"  For  my  part,  Lord  Leifter  fliall  have  my  yea 
and  amen,  to  take  Lady  Charlotte  Villiers,  for  bet- 
ter, for  worfe,  as  foon  as  he  pleafes.  She  has  long 
been  a  troublefozne  and  vexatious  companion  to  me ; 
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and  "that  I  have  not  fooner  got  rid  of  her,  has  been 
none  of  my  fault,  as  all  the  world  can  witnefs. — 
As  I  never  yet  could  make  her  what  I  wiilied,  and 
have  little  hopes  of  a  change  from  time,  I  have  ad- 
vifed  her  to  turn  all  her  thoughts  towards  a  future 
ftate — (N.  B.  I  do  not  mean  Heaven—you  cannot 
miftake  me  fo  far  ;  neither  do  I  at  prefent  think  of 
purgatory. ) — And  I  flatter  myfelf,  that,  when  all 
connection  between  her  and  I  fhall  ceafe,  Lord 
Leifter  will  find  in  his  wife,  a  more  agreeable  com- 
panion, a  more  docile  pupil?  a  more  fincere  friend, 
and  a  more  amiable  woman,  than  I  have  hitherto 
found  in  Lady  Charlotte  Villiers. 

"  Heavens,  Louifa  !  is  it  really  pcftible  that  the 
gay,  young,  beautiful  Mifs  Stanley  is  married  to 
Lord  Anfon  ? — I  muft  have  more  than  newfpaper 
authority,  before  I  can  credit  fo  rnonftrous,  fo  pre- 
pofterous  an  event. — Affuredly,  Louifa,  our  fex 
hold  it  as  part  of  their  creed,  that  marriage  is  ef- 
fentiai  to  falvation,  and  that  there  is  no  place  in 
Heaven  for  old  rnaids. 

"  That  I  may  not  be  behind-hand  with  the  world 
in  congratulations,  I  fend  you  a  billet,  fabricated  in 
fuch  a  manner  as  will  neither  do  violence  to  my 
friendfhip  nor  ingenuity  ;  and  beg  you  will  con- 
vey it  to  her  without  delay. 

"  Madam, 

"  ON  this  joyful  and  fmgular  occafion,  permit 
me  to  join  the  circle  of  your  friends,  in  wifning 
that  your  happinefs  may  be  greater  than  your  merit, 
and  exceed  even  your  more  fanguine  expectation. 

"  I  have  long  entertained  a  high  opinion  of  your 
fenfe  and  prudence — an  opinion  in  which  the  whole 
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•ttorld  will  readily  acquiefce,  now  that  you  have 
preferred  your  intereft  to  every  other  confideration. 
You  judged  rightly  that  you  was  paft  fifteen,  the 
age  of  romance,  and  therefore  love  would  have 
been  fuperfluous  in  your  lift  of  marriage  articles.  If 
there  be  any  virtue  in  felf-denial  and  mortification, 
you  have  laid  in  a  flock  that  will  laft  for  life  ;  and 
if  the  confciouihefs  of  virtue  be  its  reward,  your's 
muft  be  a  rich  one. — If  it  can  add  to  happinefs 
like  your's,  to  reign  unrivalled,  I  will  venture  to 
prefage,  that  you  will  have  no  competitor  for  the 
pofTeffion  of  your  empire  :  Your  lot  will  indeed  be 
fingular,  for  your  felicity  will  be  unenvied  ;  nor 
will  even  the  mofl  covetous  or  malicious  feek  to 
deprive  you  of  it. 

"  I  am,  Madam,  with  all  that  refpeft  and  efreem 
due  to  merit,  courage,  and  fortitude  like  your's, 

Your  very  humble  admirer, 

CHARLOTTE  VILLIERS." 


Whilft  Mifs  Seymour  was  amufmg  herfelf  with 
her  friend's  letter  in  the  pavilion,  a  iervant  haitily 
entered,  and  informed  her,  that  Lord  Granville 
was  fuddenly  taken  ill,  and  his  lady  begged  to  fee 
her  immediately  in  his  apartment. — Louila  entered 
the  room  in  great  agitation,  and  was  dreadfully 
alarmed,  on  feeing  Lord  Granville,  pale  and  i  lint, 
fupported  in  the  arms  of  his  afflifted  wife,  whofe 
countenance  fufficiently  exprefled  the  terror  and 
anguilh  of  her  mind.  He  had  complained  of  fick- 
neis,  whilft  reading  to  her  in  the  library,  and  im- 
mediately on  reaching  his  apartment,  fainted  away. 
After  being  put  to  bed,  Lady  Granvilh  retired  a 
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few  minutes  to  give  vent  to  thofe  tears  which  flic 
could  no  longer  reftrain,  and  left  Louifa  fitting  by 
the  bed-fide.  No  iboner  was  fhe  gone,  than  Lord 
Granville,  opening  the  curtain,  made  a  motion  for 
Louifa  to  approach  :  fhe  did  fo  ;  when,  taking  hold 
of  her  hand,  which  he  tenderly  preifed  between  his, 
"  My  dear  Mifs  Seymour,"  faid  he,  "  this  is  no  time 
for  ceremony  or  difguife — Lady  Granville's  diflrefs 
overwhelms  me  ;  I.  cannot  bear  to  add  to  her  afflic- 
tion, by  telling  her  the  truth.  You  muft  be  to  her 

a  daughter  ; believe    me,    amiable    Louifa,    I 

have  long  loved  you  as  luch. 1  have  feen. 

the  growing  tendernefs  of  Hailings,  and  I  have 
feen  it  with  pleafure  ; — you  are  worthy  of  each 
other.  When  he  returns  to  foiicit  your  hand,  let 
him  be  afiured,  that  his  choice  met  with  my  wann- 
ed approbation." 

The  variety  of  ftrong  and  conflicting  paffions 
which  this  difcourfe  awakened  in  the  bofom  of 
Louifa,  deprived  her  for  forne  time  of  the  power 
of  utterance.  She  knelt  by  the  bed,  and,  taking 
Lord  Granville's  hand,  which  flie  killed  and  bathed 
with  her  tears,  "  Live,  oh  live,  my  Lord,"  cried 
fhe,  "  to  witnefs  and  confirm  that  happinefs  you 
have  fo  generoufly  bellowed  !" 

This  tender  fcene  was  interrupted  by  the  entrance 
of  Lady  Granville,  which  left  Louifa  at  liberty  to 
retire,  and  compofe  the  perturbation  of  her  mind. 

The  anguifh  of  fufpenfe  was  not  added  to  the 
exquifite  forrow  of  Lady  Granville  :  her  hufband 
was  feized  with  another  fit  ;  from  which  he  only 
recovered  fo  far,  as  to  pray  for  bleffings  on  her  and 
Ms  fon,  and  take  a  laft,  tender  fareweL  He  then* 
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•with  equal  fortitude  and  refignation,  prepared  to. 
meet  his  fate  ;  which  foon  fucceeded,  and  deprived 
his  family  and  fociety  of  a  life  unfpeakably  dear  to 
the  one,  and  highly  valuable  to  the  other. 

Providence  has  wifely  conftituted  us  in  fuch  a 
manner,  that  the  neceffary  exertion  of  the  mind,  in 
times  of  diftrefs,  feems  to  fupport  the  feeblenefs  of 
the  body  ; — but  when  the  attention  of  the  former 
is  no  longer  engaged,  the  powers  of  the  latter  feel 
utterly  exhaufted. — Thus  it  fared  with  Lady  Grari- 
ville.  All  the  compaflionate  tendeniefs  and  fym- 
pathy  of  Louifa,  were  unable  to  fupport  her  under 
the  weight  of  this  unexpected  and  dreadful  blow. 
She  funk  for  a  while  into  the  moft  deplorable  mel- 
ancholy ;  from  which  fhe  was  only  roufed  by  the 
moft  painful  apprehenfions  on  account  of  her  fon, 
whom  difordered  imagination  reprefented  as  invol- 
ved in  dangers,  languifhing  in  iicknefs,  or  finking 
tinder  the  ftroke  of  death. 

To  a  mind  thus  debilitated,  it  was  in  vain  to  offer 
either  the  fuggeltions  of  reafon,  or  the  confolations 
of  religion.  Louifa  contented  herfelf  with  teftify- 
ing  the  filent  forrow  and  kind,  unremitting  atten- 
tions of  friendihip. — Alas  !  how  feeble  is  reafon, 
cppofed  to  feeling  ?  Neither  the  conviction  of  the 
tmderftanding,  nor  the  afient  of  the  will  to  the  wif- 
dorn  and  rectitude  of  the  Divine  difpenfations,  can, 
for  fome  time,  calm  the  reftlefs  defires  of  the  heart, 
ft  cure  its  peace,  or  reftore  it  when  loft. 

Harra/Tecl  perpetually  with  images  of  horror,  and 
difpofed  to  lean  for  fupport  on  her  laft  remaining 
prop,  Lady  Granville  felt,  that  without  the  prefence 
her  fen,  fhe  xxuld  never  enjoy  one  moment's 
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quiet.  She  therefore  wrote,  to  acquaint  him  with 
his  misfortune,  and  intreated  his  immediate  return, 
that  his  tendernefs  might  at  leaft  alleviate  the  afflic- 
tion which  his  prefence  alone  could  enable  her  to 
fupport. 

The  letter  found  him  at  Rome.  He  hefitated 
not  a  moment  about  complying  with  her  requefl  ; 
but,  in  the  mean  time,  difpatched  the  following  bil- 
let, to  inform  her  of  his  health  and  fafety,  and  af» 
fure  her  of  that  refpeft  and  affection  which,  he  was 
confcious,  became  doubly  due  to  a  parent  in  her 
fituation. 


To  Lady  Granville. 

— "  I  WILL  not  attempt  painting,  to  my  ten- 
derly beloved  parent,  that  grief,  of  which  her  own 
heart  will  give  her  but  too  juft  an  image  :  I  even 
fear  to  add  to  your  extreme  affliction,  by  the  ex- 
preffions  of  my  own.  The  pleafures  of  memory, 
the  tendernefs  of  friendfhip  ;  above  all,  the  confo- 
lations  of  religion,  are  your's.  Let  them,  deareft 
Madam,  have  their  full  influence. 

"  In  the  attentions  and  fympathy  of  Mifs  Sey- 
mour, you  will  doubtlefs  find  all  the  comfort  on 
this  occafion,  which  the  balm  of  pity  can  pour  into 
the  wounds  of  grief.  Soon  fhall  my  duteous  cares 
be  joined  with  her's,  to  footh  and  fupport  you,  at 
this  moil  afflicting  period  ; — foon  fhall  you  be  con- 
vinced, that  it  is  the  moft  ardent  defire  of  my  heart, 
and  fhall  be  the  unremitting  ftudy  of  my  life,  to 
Jnake  you  happy, 
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"  May  God  long  preferve  my  dear  mother,  and 
reftore  to  her  affectionate  bofom,  her  dutiful,  affec- 
tionate, and  fympathifmg  fon, 

HASTINGS." 

Lord  Haftings  (fo  we  fhall  continue  to  call  him) 
the  moment  he  arrived  in  Paris,  flew  directly  to 
the  convent  of  St.  Cire.  In  the  midit  of  the  gloom 
which  grief  for  the  lofs  of  his  revered  father  occa- 
fioned,  he  faw  certain  gleams  of  hope  and  joy  ap- 
pearing, which  were  too  intimately  conne&ed  with 
his  happinefs,  not  to  divide  his  feelings,  and  influ,- 
ence  his  conduct:. 

Louifa  received  the  following  letter  from  Ade» 
laide,  the  day  before  he  reached  England  : 

To  M';fs  Seymour. 

41  AT  length,  my  beloved,  my  admirable  friend, 
your  fmgular  and  fuperior  virtues  are  going  to  meet 
with  their  juft  reward  :  The  amiable  Haftings  has 
this  moment  left  me.  He  acquainted  me  with 
the  death  of  his  father  ;  and,  whilft  he  expatiated 
on  his  worth  and  tender  affection,  the  tear  of 
filial  piety  and  forrow  trembled  in  his  eye,  and 
forced  its  way  down  his  manly  cheek. 

"  Why,  my  friend,  ihould  men  bluih  to  betray 
marks  of  that  fenfibility,  they  fo  greatly  admire  in 
our  fex  ? — However  modelled  by  education,  or  re- 
ilrained  by  cuftom,  are  not  the  leading  features  of 
the  human  mind  the  fame  in  all  the  human  fpecies  ? 

Let   others    applaud  that  ftoical   firmnefs,  for 

which  men  are  more  frequently  indebted  to  con- 
ftitution  than  philofophy  ;    I  fhall  always  think  his 
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character  the  moft  perfect,  who  unites  fenfibility 
with  fortitude,  and  whofe  heart  is  ever  ready  to 
correct  the  fsvere  ftrictures  which  his  judgment 
is  forced  to  make  on  the  conduct  of  others. 

» 

"  He  again  introduced  the  fubject  of  Rochelle  ; 
*  I  know,  Madam,'  faid  he,  *  you  have  long  been, 
the  bofom  friend  of  Mifs  Seymour.  May  I  pre- 
fume  to  afk  whether  there  did  not  once  fubfift  a 
very  tender  attachment  between  her  and  the  Count  ?' 
— *  Indeed,  my  Lord,'  faid  I,  *  they  are  almoft  in- 
tire  ftrangers  to  each  other.' — *  Good  Heavens  !J 
exclaimed  he,  paffionately,  *  what  am  I  to  think  ?' 
—Then,  after  a  paufe,  *  It  is  in  vain,  Madam,' 
continued  he,  '  to  attempt  concealing  from  you  the 
tender  intereft  my  heart  takes  in  every  thing  that 
concerns  Mifs  Seymour. — Oh  !  might  I,  confiftently 
with  honour,  with  delicacy,  entreat  to  know,  whe- 
ther that  gentle  heart  is  ftill  difengaged  ?' — <  My 
Lord,'  interrupted  I,  *  this  fubject  is  too  tender  to 
be  longer  infilled  upon.' — *  I  confefs  it,'  replied 
he  ;  'I  implore  your  forgivenefs  ;  but  furely  the 
gentle  Adelaide  will  pity  the  torment  I  fuffer  from 
fuipenfe,  and  the  dreadful  diftra&ion  and  confufion 
of  my  thoughts  ;  furely  Ihe  may  fay,  confiftently 
even  with  that  facred  friendfhip  I  revere,  whether 
there  be  any  other  attachment  ? — My  whole  earthly 

happinefs   depends — '     I  rofe  ;    and,  retiring 

from  the  grate  to  hide  my  emotion,  which  almoft 
equalled  his,  «  If  Mifs  Seymour,  Sir,'  faid  I,  t  has 
formed  any  attachment,  Lord  Haftings  cannot  doubt 
that  the  object  of  her  preference  muit  be  fuch  a  one 
as  will  juftify  her  both  to  the  world  and  her  own 
heart.' — After  again  conjuring  me  to  forgive  a  fault, 
which  he  feemed  every  moment  in  hazard  of  re- 
peating, he  took  his  leave,  telling  me,  that  he  hoped 
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from  my  generofity  a  {hare  of  that  friendfhip,  which 
his  behaviour  would  convince  me  he  could  not 
claim  from  my  juftice. 

"  Whild  you  read  this  letter,  my  deareft  Louifa, 
I  fee  your  delicacies  all  in  arms,  and  your  heart 
throbbing  with  apprehenfion  ;  but  what,  my  friend, 
had  you  to  fear  from  your  Adelaide  ?  Does  not 
this  heart  refpect  every  tender  emotion  of  your's  ? 
Am  not  I  capable  of  guarding  the  mod  facred  of 
all  depofits,  die  honour,  the  delicacy  of  a  friend  ? 
Believe  me,  your's  is  not  more  fafe  in  your  own 
poifeffion  than  in  mine. 

"  All  the  happinefs  I  can  now  enjoy,  mud  be  de- 
rived from  that  of  my  friends  :  your's,  I  trull,  will 
foon  be  complete  :  I  would  pray  that  it  might  be 
lading,  but  correct  the  vain,  prefurnptuous  wifli, 
and  refign  the  difpofal  of  your  lot  and  my  own,  to 
that  Wifdom  which  cannot  err. 

"  What  confolation  would  it  afford  me,  could  I 
once  more  behold  and  converfe  with  you  !  Perhaps, 
even  in  this  region  of  forrow  and  difappointment, 
this  happinefs  may  yet  await  me  ;  at  lead  I  will 
encourage  the  plcafmg  hope.  Hope,  my  Louifa, 
is  the  refrefhing  cordial  of  life.  Ah  !  how  infup- 
portable  without  it  ! — Hope  animates  us  in  every 
purfuit,  fudains  us  under  every  trial  ;  is  our  firil 
guide,  and  rated  friend. 

"  Amidft  all  the  viciffitudes  of  this  perplexing 
fcene,  may  that  hope  be  ours  which  will  never  de- 
ceive !  Adieu,  bed  and  deared  of  fiiends. 

ADELAIDE  DE  ST. 
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The  day  after  receiving  this  letter,  Lcuifa  arofe 
Very  early,  and  drove  to  attain  iufficient  ccmpofure 
to  meet  Lord  Haftings,  without  betraying  any  of 
thofe  violent  emotions,  with  which  her  heart  throb- 
bed the  moment  llie  thought  of  feeing  him.  Tho7 
fhe  fat  in  the  fame  room  with  Lady  Granville,  ab- 
fent  and  iilent,  ihe  ftarted  at  every  little  ncife,  and 
feerned  perplexed  how  to  anfwer  the  iimpleft  quef- 
tion.  The  moment  ihe  heard  a  chaife  drive  into 
the  yard,  her  heart  took  the  alarm,  and  ihe  grew  fo 
faint,  that  ihe  was  obliged  to  retire  into  Lady 
Granville's  drefiing-room.  vShe  heard  Lord  Haft- 
ings  enter  the  apartment  fhe  had  juft  quitted,  and 
forgot  her  own  feelings,  to  fympathife  in  thofe  of 
the  friends  fhe  loved. 

"  Though  Lady  Granville  had  fummcned  her  ut- 
moft  fortitude  to  her  aid,  fhe  could  not  again  behold 
her  fon  without  finking  almoft  under  the  violence 
of  the  different  pafficms  with  which  ihe  was  agitat- 
ed.— His  fee-thing  tendernefs  at  length  compofed 
her  fpirits  ;  and,  after  the  firft  violence  of  their 
grief  was  abated,  Lady  Granville  defired  her  fon  to 
go  and  fetch  Louifa.  "  To  the  care  and  afFe<£lion 
of  the  moO:  amiable  of  women,"  faid  ihe,  "  you 
owe  the  prefervation  of  your  furviving  parent  ;  go, 
my  Henry,  and  acknowledge  the  obligation." 

He  entered  the  dreflmg-rocm,  where  Louifa  was 
fitting  more  dead  than  alive  5  but  his  own  pertur- 
bation prevented  him  from  difcovering  her's.  He 
approached,  and  taking  hold  of  her  hand,  which  he 
prefTed  to  his  lips,  "  How,  Mils  Seymour,"  faid  he, 
"  O,  how  can  I  exprefs  my  fenfe  of  your  friendship 
and  tendernefs  to  the  belt  of  women  ?  May  heaven 
repay  you  a  thoufand  fold  !"— •"  Indeed,  my  Lord/' 
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replied  Ihe,  "  I  muft  be  loft  to  gratitude,  when  I 
feel  any  pleafure  equal  to  that  of  giving  comfort  to 
Lady  Granville  !" — His  eyes  fufficien- •."..-  fpoke  the 
grateful  fenfibility  of  his  heart  for  Lcuifa's  kindnefs. 
He  led  her  into  his  mother's  apartment  ;  and  thro1 
the  veil  of  modeft  referve,  could  not  help  flattering 
himfelf,  that  Louifa,  at  times,  betrayed  a  joy  on  his 
return,  and  a  fympathy  in  his  forrows,  more  anima* 
ted  than  even  that  to  which  friendship  gives  birth. 

The  evening  after  Lord  Haft  ings  arrived,  fhe  re* 
ceived  the  following  letter  from  Lady  Charlotte  : 

To  Mifs  Seymour, 

**  THE  very  unexpected  death  of  the  eftimable 
Lord  Granville  gave  my  father  and  me  unfpeakable 
concern  ;  aflure  his  afflicled  Lady  of  our  mod  cor- 
dial fympathy  with  her  in  her  diftrefs.  How  hap- 
py is  She  in  the  cares  of  my  amiable  friend  ! — Ah, 
Louifa  !  if  I  mutake  not,  ihe  will  foon  have  a  title 
to  claim  them,  on  the  fcore  of  duty. 

"  Heavens,  Louifa  !  what  have  I  done  ? — I  am 
fo  terrified  and  breathlefs,  I  can  hardly  tell  you  ; 
Lord  Leiiler  has  juft  been  here — -popt  upon  me 
whilfl  fmifhing  the  laft  fentence— laid  violent  hands 
on  all  my  fcrupulofities — urged  the  necefiity  of  his 

fetting  off  immdiaiely  for-* fhire  ; — vowed  he 

would  not  go  without  me  ; — ungeneroufly  took  ad- 
vantage of  my  good  humour  ; — made  me  fwear — 
no,  I  never  fwear,  but  think  and  fay  juft  what  he 

plcafed. And,  to-rnorrow  ! yes,  Louifa,  to* 

morrow,  wind,  tide,  and  my  mind  ferving,  I  quit 
the  bleak  and  barren  Shore  of  Maidenland,  and  em- 
bark on  the  fea  of  Uncertainty,  for  the  continent  of 
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Matrimony.  As  our  comfe  Iks  by  the  Cape  of 
Good  Hope,  we  have  no  certain  compafs  to  fteer 
by  ;  efpecially  as  its  variations  of  late  have  been 
many.  We  muft  therefore  truft  to  the  flrength  of 
our  veflel. 

"  The  profperous  ftate  of  former  adventurers  has 
in  duced  us  to  explore  foreign  climes,  in  fearch,  per- 
haps, of  imaginary  treafures.  I  confefs  I  have 
many  fears  ;  I  know  Terra  Incognita  is  a  danger- 
-ous  region  to  wander  in  ;  and  we  have  feen  many 
fettlements  made  there  at  great  expenfe,  that  have 
proved  hardly  worth  keeping.  No  more  the  footh- 
ing  breezes  of  flattery  fnall  waft  my  barge  and 
fwell  my  fails  ! 

"  Pray  for  me,  Lcuifa,  that  I  may  be  preferved 
from  the  fhelves  and  quickfands  of  pride  and  jeal- 
o«ufy,  that  I  may  neither  fplit  on  the  rocks  -of  im- 
prudence, be  lafhed  by  the  waves  of  cenfure,  nor 
chilled  v/ith  the  cold  blafts  of  indifference  ;  that  I 
may  never  be  tempted  by  my  enemies  to  traffic  in 
contraband  goods  ;  but  exchanging  largely  in  the 
article  affection,  in  lieu  of  gentle  offices,  I  may 
have  frequent  returns  of  gratitude  and  love  ;  that 
without  crowding  my  fails,  or  expecting  to  reach 
the  Happy  Iflands,  while  toft  on  the  waves  .of 
Time,  I  may  fuffer  its  tide  to  convey  me  gently  into 
the  quiet  haven  of  Content. 


"You  have  long  fufpecled  a  change  in  my  fen> 
timents,  and  a  rival  in  my  heart.  I  will  not  pretend 
to  deny  the  fa<5l  :  they  have,  indeed,  undergone  a 
total  revolution,  as  you  muft  fuppofe,  when,  after 
fo  many  profeffions  of  never-ending  friendftiip,  I 
am  going,  for  the  fake  of  a  newer  favourite,  to 
K  re/.  2. 
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bid  you  for  ever  adieu  ;   and  afTure  you  that  this  is 
the  very  lafl  letter  you  will  receive  from 

CHARLOTTE  VILLIERS." 

To  Lady   Charlotte  Leljler. 

"  MADAM, 

"  HAD  I  been  difpofed  to  doubt  the  report  of 
your  marriage,  and  lofs  of  my  late  amiable  friend, 
Lady  Charlotte  Villiers,  in  the  gulph  of  matrimony, 
the  altered  ftyle  of  your  laft  letter  would  have  fur- 
nifhed  inconteftible  proof  of  both  ;  and  of  your 
refolution,  agreeably  to  the  practice  of  all  ladies,  of 
Squeezing  every  amicable  attachment  to  death  in 
your  wedding-ring. 

"  Permit  me,  Madam,  in  regard  of  our  former 
friendfhip,  to  wifh  you  all  that  happinefs  which  a 
flate  of  fubjection  can  admit  of.  You  have  formed 
fetters  for  yourfelf  ;  and,  however  irkfome  or  intol- 
erable the  bondage,  you  muft  now  for  life  fubmit  to 
wear  them  :  that  they  may  fit  eafler  on  you  than 
on  many  of  your  cotemporaries  is  my  fmcere  wifh  ; 
and  that,  however  galled  by  them,  you  may  never 
imprudently  attempt  to  fhake  them  off,  my  ferious 
advice.  But  to  change  the  metaphor — tired  of  the 
fuy.ire  limited  fphere  of  your  aclivity  (but  ill  calcu- 
lated for  a  belle  of  your  magnitude)  impelled  by  the 
centrifugal  force  of  matrimonial  authority,  and  at- 
tracted by  the  inflMnces  of  gaiety  and  fplendour, 
fnould  you  at  length  incline  to  fly  off  at  a  tangent, 
then  heaven  pity  you  ! — for,  however  fond  of  liber- 
ty, you  muft  abfolutely  fubmit  to  be  ruled,  impel- 
led, and  directed  by  fuperior  power,  elfe  you  will 
infallibly  be  {wallowed  up  by  the  vortex  of  law, 
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snd  at  lail  fufFer  a  total  eclipfe.  Then,  though  you 
may  continue  to  exiit,  you  can  no  longer  hope  to 
fhine,  nor  be,  as  now,  the  brighteft  ilar  of  all  out 
lower  hemifphere. 

"  As  ray  learning  has  not  feen  the  light  thefe  ten 
years,  no  wonder  if  it  requires  rubbing  up. 

"  Let  me  quit  this  unnatural  jargon,  the  labour 
of  the  head,  and  addrefs  you  as  ufual  in  the  flowing 
language  of  the  heart.  I  hope  foon  to  offer  Lord 
Leifter  the  fame  good  wifhes.  Affiire  yourfelf  then, 
my  dear  Lady  Charlotte,  that  amongft  all  the  nume- 
rous circle  of  your  friends,  you  have  not  one  more 
fmcere  and  affectionate,  or  who  more  cordially 
fhares  in  your  prefent  happinefs,  and  ardently  prays 
for  its  continuance,  than 

Your's, 

With  inviolable  attachment, 

LOUISA  SEYMOUR." 

During  a  week,  that  Lord  Haftings  and  Mifs 
Seymour  hardly  ever  quitted  Lady  Granville's 
apartment,  in  fpite  of  fine  ere  regret  for  one  parent, 
and  anxious  folicitude  about  the  other,  Lord  Haft- 
ings  tafled  a  futisfa&ion  fo  pleafant,  as  often  banifhed 
every  inquietude  from  his  mind.  The  placid  hours 
they  now  fpent  together,  recalled  the  memory  of 
thofe  which  he  efteemed  the  moft  valuable  of  his 
life  ;  and  though  unable  to  account  for  Grammont's 
letter,  which  firft  made  him  unhappy,  he  faw,  with 
real  pleafure,  that  Louiia  was  no  longer  fo,  and 
iliared  in  her  reftored  tranquillity.  She  often  feem- 
ed  penfiye,  but  never  gloomy  ;  and  though  her  man- 
ner to  him  was  referved,  it  was  the  referve  of  good- 
breeding,  rather  than  indifference. 
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To  Mr.  Beaufort, 

"  MY  heart  feels,  and  gratefully  acknowledges, 
the  fhare  you  take  in  my  forrow,  on  account  of  the 
lofs  of  the  worthieft  of  friends,  and  moft  indulgent 
of  fathers.  I  have  hardly  yet  had  leifure  to  feel 
the  weight  of  my  misfortune  :  my  affectionate  and 
afflicted  mother  demands  my  conftant  care.  But 
oh,  Beaufort  !  when  I  retire  to  my  apartment,  and 
recal  the  idea  of  my  revered  parent,  a  crowd  of 
tender  recollections  prefs  on  my  foul,  and  almofl 
overwhelm  it  with  forrow  ! — Be  it  our  care  who 
furvive,  by  treading  in  his  fteps,  to  repair,  in  fome 
meafure,  the  injury  fociety  has  fuftained,  by  the 
lofs  of  fo  refpectable  and  valuable  a  member. 

"  I  found  my  mother  in  a  very  weak  ftate  of 
health  and  fpirits.  Louifa,  the  amiable,  the  en- 
chanting Louifa,  is,  if  poffible,  more  beautiful,  more 
engaging  than  ever.  That  air  of  fober  fadnefs  which 
the  late  melancholy  incident  has  imprefTed  on  her 
features,  cnves.  thesi-  »«  c-xpicmGn  of  tender  iiei$ 
Which  melts  the  very  foul.  Mine  is  ft  ill  held  in 
painful  fufpenfe  ;  ft  ill  am  I  tortured  with  thofe 
perplexing  doubts  and  fears,  to  which  it  gives  rife. 

«  Sometimes  I  fondly  flatter  myfelf,  that  through 
the  timid  and  modeft  referve  of  the  moft  amiable 
of  women,  I  can  fee  fome  fparks  of  that  peculiar 
tendernefs,  with  which  I  ardently  wifh  to  infpire 
her.  O,  Beaufort  !  at  thefe  moments,  my  heart 
throbs  with  unutterable  tranfport  !— At  other  times 
there  is  a  caution,  a  timidity,  a  reftraint  in  her  man- 
ner, that  blafts  every  bud  of  hope,  and  overwhelms 
me  with  dejecting  melancholy  ! 

"  A  tlioufand  times  a-day,  I  refolve  to  fpeak  my 
fentiments  to  Louifa,  and,  if  poffible,  difcover  her's. 
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But  the  fear  cf  offending,  the  dread  of  difgufting, 
the  apprehenfion  of  lofing  her  friendfhip,  by  folicit- 
ing  her  love,  ftill  withholds  me. 

"  I  met  with  an  incident  to-day  which  has  ftrarige- 
ly  perplexed  me.  On  riding  flowly  down  the  lane' 
that  leads  to  the  Caftle,  I  faw  a  clean,  decent  look- 
ing woman,  Handing  at  the  door  of  a  cottage,  witlf 
an  infant  in  her  arms,  whofe  features  fo  ftrongly 
refembled  the  unhappy  Talbot,  that  I  had  the*curioi- 
ity  to  flop  my  horfe,  and  inquire  to  whom  the  child 
belonged.  The  woman  looked  furprifed  at  the 
queftion,  and,  upon  my  repeating  it,  "  Indeed, 
pieafe  your  honour,"  faid  Ihe,  "  that  is  more  than 
I  can  tell ;  but  I'm  fure,  whoever  my  little  Sally 
belongs  to,  need  not  be  afhamed  to  own  her,  for 
your  honour  will  not  fee  a  floater  child  in  a  fum- 
mer's  day  ;  but  f©r  that  matter,  (he  is  cared  for  by 
the  beft  gentry  in  all  the  country,  though  I  fay  it 
that  iaould  not.7' — My  firft  fufpicion  was  now  con- 
firmed ;  but  what  was  my  aftonifament,  when  fne 
thus  proceeded  :  "  Mayhap,  your  honour  is  agoing 
to  the  Caftle  ?  If  fo,  you  will  fee  there  the  belt 
friend  my  poor  baby  has  in  this  world."  "  How, 
nurfe,"  demanded  I,  "  is  it  Lady  Granville  that 

befriends  your  child  fo  much  ?" "  No,  no,  Sir," 

replied  ihe  ;  "  I  believe  as  how  Lady  Granville  is 
a  very  good  lady,  and  very  kind  to  the  poor  ;  but 
it  is  young  Mifs  Seymour,  an*  pieafe  you,  that  is  fo 

kind  to  me  and  my  fweet  little  puppet." The 

arrival  of  her  hufband  and  fome  goffips,  put  an  end 
to  this  curious  dialogue. 

"To  find  a  child  of  Talbct  here,  deferted  and 
difowned,  is  by  no  means  furprifing ;  but  how  Mifs 
Seymour   fhould'be   particularly   interested  in  the 
K  z 
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care  of  fuch  a  child,  is  an  enigma  I  cannot  unrid- 
dle.— I  fancy,  however,  upon  further  acquaintance, 
I  may  prevail  on  honeft  nurfe  to  fpeak  out.  If  ihe 
be  enjoined  fecrefy,  I  fhould  deteft  myfelf,  could  I 
bribe  her  to  betray  her  truft  ;  but  if  prudence  alone 
occafions  her  caution,  that  watchful  dame  may  be 
caught  napping,  and  nurfe  open  her  lips  at  the  fight 
of  all-prevailing  gold. — Adieu. 

I  am,  irt  much  fincerity,  your's, 

GRANVILLE."- 
rtjs  Seymour. 


"  IT  is  with  much  truth  I  have  formerly  affirm- 
ed, that  when  we  confider  the  fhortnefs  of  human 
life,  Louifa,  refignation  fcarce  feems  a  virtue.  In- 
flead  of  looking  back  with  criminal  and  unavailing 
forrow,  on  account  of  thofe  gone  before  us,  we 
ought  to  look  forward  and  rejoice,  becaufe  we  are 
fo  foon  to  follow. — Yet  a  few  years,  and  the  for- 
rovvful  fhall  reft  in  lilence  with  them  they  deplore  ; 
yet  a  few  years,  and  all  the  griefs,  and  cares,  and 
inquietudes,  that  diflurb  the  fhort  hour  of  life,  and. 
poifon  its  enjoyments,  fliall  be  as  nothing  ! 

"  Again  they  have  brought  me  here,  to  try  the 
effects  cf  my  native  air,  in  reftoring  an  exhaufted 
and  feeble  conftitmion.  But  my  difeafe  is  feated 
in  my  heart,  and  is  without  remedy  ! 

"  Let  not  this  afHicT:  my  gentle  friend  ;  let  it  ra- 
ther  bring  her  comfort,  to  hear  that  the  hour  of  my- 
releafe  is  faft  approaching,  and  that  I  am  about  to 
receive  rny  T.I v,  aid,  before  bearing  the  burden  and 
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heat  of  the   day. We  have  been  long  feparated 

from  each  other  :  Where  is  the  difference,  Louifa9 
\vhether  we  are  divided  by  feas  and  mountains — or 
by  the  grave  ? — Yes,  my  loved  friend,  there  is  a 
great,  an  elFential  difference. — Whilft  feparated  by 
diilance,  we  are  continually  harrafled  with  fear  and 
anxiety,  on  account  of' each  other  ;  but  no  fooner 
does  the  grave  receive,  thofe  we  love,  than  all  our 
reltlefs  inquietudes  end. . 

"  In  proportion  as  earth  and  its  concerns  recede 
from  view,  the  grand,  the  folemn  fcenes  on  which 
we  are  about  to  enter,  come  forward  to  cheer  and 
fupport  the  mind  under  the  decays  of  nature.  Let 
thefe  have  due  influence  on  your's,  fhould  Heaven 
fee  good  to  remove  from  you  the  friend  you  have 
long  loved  ;  and  having  improved  to  our  advance- 
ment in  piety  and  virtue  on  earth,  the  moft  tender 
and  lading  attachment,  let  us  confide  in  our  benefi- 
cent Creator,  that  he  will  admit  us  to  perfecl,  in 
the  fociety  of  the  blefied,  a  friendfhip  which  here 
is  liable  to  be  impaired,  may  be  interrupted,  and 
mud  one  day  fuffer  diflblution. 

"  We  are  all  prone,  Louifa,  to  forget  our  prefent 
is  a  ftate  of  difcipline,  and  regard  the  biddings  we 
poflefs,  not  as  the  gifts  of  a  bountiful  Benefactor, 
which  he  is  at  liberty  to  refume  at  pleafure,  but  as 
an  inheritance  to  which  we  have  an  indefeafible 
right.  It  is  neceffary  that  we  mould  frequently  be 
reminded  of  our  abfolute  dependence  on  God,  and 
be  brought  back  to  him,  by  feeling  that  all  befides 
is  vain,  unfatisfying,  and  evanefcent. 

"  No  one  can  properly  aiTent  to  this  truth,  that 
has  never  loft  a  friend.  That  ftroke,  which  loofens 
our.  dear  dl  tie  to  earth,  forms  alfo,  as  k  were,  n«.w 
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attractions  for  us  in  Heaven.  Thither,  my  beloved 
friend,  let  us  direct  the  current  of  our  heart's  beft 
aftecftions  :  There .  alone,  the  immortal  defires  of 
the  foul  will  find  fui table  and  permanent  objects. 

"  Adieu,  deareil  Louifa,  adieu.     If  we  meet  no- 
more  here,  we  lhall  hereafter. 

ADELAIDE  PE  ST.  CROIX." 


The  grief  this  letter  occafioned  in  the  gentle  heart 
of  Louifa  was  too  great  not  to  make  a  correfpond- 
ent  impreffion  on  her  features.  This  was  immedi- 
ately difcovered  by  Lord  Haftings,  who  anxioufly 
inquired  the  caufe  ;  and,  by  the  lively  intereft  he 
took  in  her  forrow,  infenfibly  lefTened  its  violence, 
It  fupplied  him  allb  with  many  pretences  for  con- 
verfmg  with  Louifa  alone  (who  wilhed  to  conceal 
every  deprefling  circumflance  from  Lady  Granville) 
and  gave  room  for  fuch  melting  expreffions  of  pity  s 
as  bore  a  near  refemblance  to  expreiTions  of  love. 

One  morning^  -after  a  very  reftlefs  night,  Lady 
Granville,  feeling  herfelf  drowfy,  de fired  Lord  Haf- 
tings to  ride  out,  as  the  weather  was  remarkably 
fine,  and  leave  her  to  the  care  of  Louifa,  "  who, 
I  know/'  faid  fh'e,  with  a  look  of  complacency,. 
"  prefers  my  eafe  to  her  own,  and  will  kindly  read 
me  to  fleep."  This  propofal  was  readily  embraced 
By  Mifs  Seymour  ;  but  Lord  Haftings  exprefFed, 
great  reluctance  to  leaving  his  mother.  In  reality,, 
though  there  never  was  a  more  attentive  or  affec- 
tionate fon,  the  prefence  and  converfation  of  Mifs 
Seymour  were  now  become  fo  effential  to  his  en- 
joyment, that  he  could  find,  no  pleafure  in  any 
amuferaent  in  which  fhe  did  not  partake. 
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He  was  fcarcely  gone,  when  Lady  Granville  ex» 
preffed  great  anxiety  to  know  what  horfe  he  rode  ; 
and  on  being  informed  that  it  was  one  he  had  late- 
ly purchafed,  grew  extremely  uneafy,  telling  Lou- 
ifa, that  though  he  had  carefully  concealed  it  from 
her,  fhe  had  learnt,  by  accident,  that  this  new  fa- 
vourite was  very  eafily  ftartled,  and  had  actually 
thrown  Lord  Mattings  fome  time  ago.  Louifa  faid 
every  thing  to  quiet  the  fears  of  his  anxious  mother, 
and  continued  to  read,  till  fhe  perceived  fhe  had 
dropped  afleep.  Her  apprehenfions  were  not  fo 
eafily  lulled  :  She  flole  foftly  down  to  the  garden, 
and,  croffing  a  fmall  paddock  adjoining  to  it,  walk- 
ed flowly  up  the  lane,  from  whence  fhe  had  a  view 
of  die  high  road.  She  had  not  continued  her  walk 
many  minutes,  when  fhe  difcovered  two  men  on. 
horfeback  at  a  diftance  ;  and  fuppofing  them  to  be 
Lord  Haftings  and  his  fervant,  turned  haftily  back, 
to  regain  the  paddock  before  he  ihould  obferve  her. 
It  was  too  late,  however,  to  effect  her  purpofe  ;— • 
on  entering  the  lane,  Lord  Haftings  inflantly  dif- 
covered her  ;  and  alarmed  on  feeing  her  there  alone, 
without  her  hzt  and  cloak,  clapped  fpurs  to  his 
horfe,  and  reached  the  paddock  at  the  very  moment 
ihe  arrived  there.  The  flutter  of  her  fpirits  gave 
fuch  a  tremor  to  her  hand,  that  fhe  made  a  confid- 
erable  noife  in  opening  the  gate  ;  which  ftartling 
the  horfe,  made  him  fpring  to  the  oppofite  fide  of 
the  road — and,  in  attempting  to  fave  himfelf  from 
falling,  Lord  Haftings  fprained  his  arm  in  fo  vio- 
lent a  manner,  that  it  was  with  difficulty  he  could 
difmount. 

After  charging  the  fervant  to  take  no  notice  of 
this  accident  at  the  Caftle,  and  fending  him  away 
with  the  horfes,  he  followed  Louifa  into  the  pad- 
dock, who  ftood  pale  and  trembling,  fupporting 
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herfelf  againft  a  tree, — She  eagerly  inquired  after 
his  arm,  and  exprefled  the  fincereft  regret,  on  ac- 
count of  having  been  the  caufe  of  his  accident  : — 
"  For  heaven's^  fake,  my  Lord,"  laid  fhe,  "  let  me 
intreat  you  never  again  to  mount  that  horfe,  which 
has  already  almoft  cofl  you  your  life." — Taking 
holer  of  her  hand,  which  he  kifled  with1  a  look  of 
grateful  acknowledgment,  he  exprefied  much  fur- 
pr ife  at  her  knowledge  of  the  circumftance  of  his 
former  danger,  as  \vell  as  at  her  walking  in  the  lane 
in  that  drefs,  without  any  attendant.  In  a  moment, 
her  face  and  neck  were  covered  with  blulhes  :  the 
impropriety  of  this  circumftance,  which  fhongly 
betrayed  the  anxious  and  clifiurbed  rtate  of  her 
mind,  had  never  once  occurred  to  her.  She  pauf- 
ed — ine  hefitated — and  was  utterly  at  a  lofs  how  to 
reply.  Lord  Kaflings  perceived  her  embarrafiment ; 

and,  prefling  her  hand  to  his  throbbing  bofom, 

"  Why — why,  dearer!  Mifs  Seymour,"  faid  he, 
with  a  look  that  pierced  her  to  the  foul,  "  fliould 
you  be  fo  concerned  about  preferving  a  life  which' 
is  of  fo  little  value  to  the  poffeflbr  ?" — "  Surely, 
my  Lord,"  replied  fnc,  "you  cannot  mean  what  you 
fay  ?  You  muft  know  that  your  life  is  of  value  to 
all  who———'"  The  earneitnefs  with  which  Lord 
Haftings  gazed  on  Loui-fa  whilft  flie  fpoke,  fo 
greatly'  difconcerted  her,  that  fhe  flopped  fhort, 
afraid  that  fhe  had  already  faid  too  much.  "  Ah  ! 
Mifs  Seymour,"  faid  he,  in  a  tender  and  foftened 
voice,  "  could  I  flatter  myfelf  that  my  life  was  of 
confequeijce  to  cwv  I  \vould  then  know  how  much 
to  value  it." — Louifa's  perplexity  and  confufion 
increafed  fo  much,  that  flie  turned  towards  the 
houfe,  and  muttering  fomething  about  Lady  Gran- 
ville's  being  alone,  left  Lord  Haftings,  without 
knowing  what  fhe  did. 
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He  flood  fome  minutes,  fixed  to  the  fpot  :  He 
repeated  every  word  Louifa  had  uttered — he  re- 
flected OH  the  circumftance  of  her  walking  out 
alone  towards  the  road,  after  having  heard  of  his 
danger — and  above  all,  on  the  tender  folicitude  ihe 
fhewed  for  his  fafety  ;  and  then  wondered  at  his 
own  blindnefs  to  fo  many  proofs  of  her  preference 
— and  prefently,  reflating  on  her  former  infenfi- 
bility  to  fo  many  marks  of  his,.. ..on  the  letter  of 
Grammont,  and  confequent  deprefiion  of  her  fpi- 
rits,  with  that  diffidence  which  ever  accompanies 
genuine  and  rcfpectful  love, — he  attributed  all  that 
had  patted,  to  the  gentle  and  compa/llonate  tem- 
per of  Louifa,  \vhofe  heart,  he  ftill  feared,  was  in- 
fenfible  to  the  ardent  affection  of  his. 

He  had  bewildered  himfelf  fo  long  with  thefe 
various  conjectures,  that  he  appeared  quite  abfent 
on  entering  Lady  Granville's  apartment  ;  who, 
without  knowing  what  had  pafled,  conjured  him 
never  again  to  ride  the  horfe  above-mentioned,  and 
added,  "  though  you  kindly  concealed  the  accident 
from  me,  I  was  telling  Louifa,  jufl  after  you  left  us, 
that  I  was  not  ignorant  of  the  danger  you  had  in- 
curred, by  riding  this  unruly  favourite  of  your's." 
Lord  Haftings  turned  his  eyes  on  Louifa,  who  was 
overwhelmed  with  confufion  at  this  unexpected 
piece  of  information  ;  and  which  was  rather  in- 
creafed  by  his  replying,  "  I  fliculd  indeed  be  the 
moft  ungrateful  of  human  beings,  could  I  know- 
ingly give  one  moment's  pain  to  thofe  who  fo 
kindly  intereft  themfelves  in  my  fafety." 

As  it  was  evident  Mifs  Seymour  had  made  no 
mention  of  his  late  accident,  he  chofe  likewife  to 
be  nlent  on  the  fubject.  A  thoufand  little  attentive 
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cares  on  the  part  of  Louifa,  fhewed  that  it  had  made 
a  deep  impreffion  on  her  mind.  The  pain  he  felt 
from  the  arm,  which,  for  feveral  days,  he  could  not 
ufe,  it  was  not  always  in  his  power  to  conceal ;  and 
the  reftraint  impofed  on  Louifa,  by  the  prefence  of 
Lady  Granviile,  only  redoubled  the  earneftnefs  of 
her  inquiries,  and  tendernefs  of  her  fympathy,  when, 
for  a  moment,  ihe  found  an  opportunity  of  feeing 
him  alone. 

The  converfation  of  two  amiable  young  people, 
in  whom  her  heart  took  the  moft  tender  intereft, 
infenfibly  diflipated  the  gloom,  with  which  the 
death  of  Lord  Granviile  at  firft  overwhelmed  his 
affectionate  wife  :  And  though  Lord  Haftings  re- 
ceived, with  exquifite  delight,  the  unguarded  expref- 
fions  of  companion,  under  which  were  concealed  the 
tender,  artlefs  effufions  of  love,  he  did  not  choofe, 
by  too  animated  returns  of  gratitude  for  her  kind- 
nefs,  to  alarm  the  delicacy  of  Louifa,  or  increafe 
her  caution  with  refpect  to  thofe  inchanting  proofs 
of  her  tendernefs,  of  which  his  glowing  heart  felt 
the  full  value. 

One  day  Lady  Granviile  propofed  trying  to  walk 
in  the  garden,  for  the  benefit  of  air  and  exercife. 
This,  with  the  help  of  Louifa  and  her  fon,  fhe  ac- 
ccrnplifhed  with  tolerable  eafe  ;  and,  after  having 
refted  feme  time  in  the  pavilion,  felt  her  fpirits  fo 
revived  with  the  beautiful  fcene  around  her,  that 
ilie  wandered  down  the  field,  at  the  bottom  of  the 
garden.  Juft  as  they  had  feated  themfelves  on  the 
bench,  they  obferved  a  woman,  with  a  lovely  in- 
fant in  her  arms,  both  remarkably  clean,  palling 
through  the  field  ;  who,  on  feeing  them,  quickened 
her  pace,  as  if  afraid  of  being  challenged.  Lady 
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•Granville,  who  was  extremely  fond  of  children, 
called  her  :  the  poor  woman  approached  ;  and, 
on  feeing  Mifs  Seymour,  looked  extremely  difcon- 
certed.  "  I  humbly  beg  your  La'fhip's  pardon,*' 
faid  ihe  (addreffing  herfelf  to  Louifa,  without  mind- 
ing Lady  Granville,  who  was  wholly  engaged  ad- 
miring the  beauty  of  the  child  ;)  I  confefs  I  ought 
not  to  have  prefumed  for  to  come  fo  near  the  Gaf- 
tle,  after  your  L'a'fhip's  exprefs  orders  to  the  con« 
trary  ;  but  this  being  a  holiday  at  Farmer  Gibbon's, 
We  were  all  geffiping  there,  and  I  waited  to  try 
and  bring  my  hu/band  along  with  me  ;  for  John, 
poor  man,  dees  like  Farmer  Gibbon's  ale  with  all 
his  heart,  that  he  does.  •  An'  fc,  pleafe  your  La'>- 
fhip,  being  rather  late  abroad  with  my  little  Sally, 
I  was  taking  the  neareft  way  home  ;  but  if  your 
La'ihip  is  angry  with  me,  I  will  never  do  fo  n(5 


-more." 


During  this  harangue,  the  little  infant,  calling 
its  eyes  on  Louifa,  fcreamed  with  joy,  and  ftretched 
cut  its  arms  to  embrace  her,  which  greatly  increak 
ed  her  confufion.  "  I  piotcft,  Madam,"  faid  nurfe, 
with  tears  of  joy  in  her  eyes,  "  the  little  hufley  knows 
your  La'fhip  ;  but  no  wonder." — Lord  Haftings 
took  the  child  from  her,  to  reach  in  to  Louifa,  and 
kifiing  it,  placed  it  on  his  kneel  "  I  fear,  nurfe,"  laid 
he,  "  I  {hall  make  but  an  awkward  figure  ;  but  if  I 
am  not  miftaken,  here  is  a  lady,"  turning  to  Lcuifa 
""  better  accuftomed  to  the  office." — The  infant 
claiped  her  round  the  neck  ;  and  though  its  inno- 
cent careffes,  at  any  other  time,  would  have  given 
her  delight,  at  prefent  they  only  heightened  her 
blufn.es,  and  increafed  her  ernbarra(Fnient. — "  Why, 
nurfe,"  faid  Lady  Granville,  "  you  and  Mifs  Sey 
Xnour  feem  to  be  old  acquaintance  I" — «  Ah, 
L 
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am,"  replied  the  iimple  cottager,  "  if  I  durft  fpeak 
I  could  tell  your  La'fhip  fuch  itories  about  her  good- 
nefs  !  She  isthe  very  beft  friend  I  have  in  the  world, 
God  blefs  her  !" — "  Pray  is  this  your  own  child  ?" 
demanded  Lady  Granville — "  No,  pleafe  your  La'- 
ihip  ;  but,"  with  a  very  Hgnificant  fhrug,  "  your 
La'fhip  muft  afk  me  no  more  queflions." 

Here  Louifa  arofe,  and,  under  pretence  of  care 
about  the  child's  health,  difmifled  nurfe  and  her 
little  charge. — -It  is  impoffible  to  defcribe  the  con- 
fufion  and  agitation  into  which  flie  was  thrown,  by 
this  unexpected  rencounter.  No  fooner  was  fhe 
Seated,  than  Lady  Granville  faid,  with  a  fmile, 
44  My  dear  Louifa,  you  did  not  ufe  to  conceal  any 
of  your  p>leafures  from  me  ; — pray,  when  did  you 
come  pollened  of  this  little  treafure  ?"— "  Indeed, 
Madam,"  anfwered  Louifa,  with  a  deep  figh,  "  if 
the  knowledge  of  this  child  could  have  yielded  you 
any  fatisfaclion,  you  ihould  long  fmce  have  been 
made  acquainted  with  it.  But  it  is  a  poor  unfortuate 
babe  who  has  no  one  to  care  for  it." — "  Whatever 
may  have  been  its  misfortunes,"  faid  Lord  Haftings, 
"  it  furely  may  now  be  accounted  happy,  in  having 
fo  kind,  fo  compaffionate  a  prote&refs." 

3y  this  time  they  reached  the  Caftle,  and  Lady 
Granville  perceiving,  from  the  embarrafiment  of 
Louifa's  manner,  that  there  was  fomething  myfteri- 
ous  in  the  hiftory  of  the  child,  which  fhe  did  not 
wifh  to  communicate,  allowed  the  fubjecl  to  drop. 

Next  day,  however,  on  their  being  left  alone, 
fhe  gave  Lady  Granvilie  a  full  account  of  the  af- 
fair, and  ended  her  narrative  with  faying,  "  I  ihould 
certainly  have  intreated  your  Ladyfliip's  protection 
for  this  helpkfs  innocent,  had  I  not  known,  that  by 
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becoming  an  object  of  your  attention,  people  would 
have  been  led  to  inquire  into  the  circumflances  of 
her  birth,  whieli  both  honour  and  humanity  promp- 
ted me  to  conceal  ;  befides,  obfcurity  is  furely  the 
mod  proper  iituation  for  one  born  under  fuch  un- 
fortunate circumftances.  I  was  often  tempted  to 
reveal  the  ftory  of  its  unhappy  mother,  at  a  time 
when  your  Ladyihip's  humanity  might  have  aifor- 
ded  her  relief  ;  hut  the  earneftnefs  with  which"  (he 
conjured  me  to  conceal  her  error  from  the  world, 
withheld  me,  together  with  my  being  perfuaded, 
that  the  belt  fecurity  for  the  future  good  conduct 
of  fuch  an  unfortunate  wanderer,  is  the  conviction 
that  it  is  ftill  in  their  power," not  only  to  retuin  to 
virtue,  but  to  preferve  reputation." 

Lady  Granville  highly  applauded  Louifa's  conduct 
in  this  whole  affair  ;  and  could  not  help  exprefling 
her  admiration  of  fo  much  prudence,  difplayed  at 
fo  early  an  age. 

Lord  Haftings  now  felt  his  curiofity  to  know  the 
hiftory  of  the  child,  redoubled  by  the  fcene  of  the 
preceding  evening  ;  accordingly  he  walked  cut  early 
in  the  morning,  and,  on  reaching  the  cottage,  be- 
gan to  repeat  the  fame  queftions  he  had  formerly 
put  to  the  nurfe  :  "  You  tell  me,"  fays  he,  "  that 
this  child  is  none  of  your  own  ;  but  furely,  nurfe, 
you  mufl.  know  to  whom  it  belongs  :" — "  Indeed^ 
that  I  don't,"  anfwered  flie,  "  and  if  I  did,  I  durft 
not  tell  your  honour,  becaufe  the  fweet  young  lady 
at  the  Caftle  brought  it  me  nine  months  ago,  and 
told  me  that  its  father  was  gone  in  foreign  parts, 
and  it  had  not  one  foul  living  to  care  for  it  : — but 
fure  I  am,  the  mother  that  bore  her,  could  not  love 
my  little  Sally  better  than,  flie  does  ;  for,  if  your 
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honour  will  believe  me,  when  the  little  poppet  crows 
and  laughs  in  her  arms,  fne  weeps  fait  tears  when 
Ihe  looks  at  it." — "  But  why  don't  you  bring  this 
fweet  child  to  vifit  Mifs  Seymour  at  the  Caftle  ?" 
demanded  Lord  Haftings. — "  Why,  it  does  feem  a 
little  ftrange,  to  be  lure,  that  fo  humble,  and  fweet, 
and  good-natured  a  young  lady  fhould  forbid  me  to 
bring  the  child  to  the  Caflle,  when  good  Lady  Gran- 
ville  feems  fo  fond  of  her  ;  and  Ihe  is  fo  handfome, 
that  (lie  might  appear  before  the  beft  lady  in  Chrif- 
tendom." — "  Pray,  when  did  you  become  acquaint-. 

ed  with  Mifs  Seymour  ?"  faid  Lord  Haftings. 

"  Oh,  I  (hail  remember  the  time  as  long  as  I  live, 
and  longer  too,  if  I  could,"  anfwered  ihe  :  "  It  was, 
pleafe  your  honour,  when  my  poor  dear  Nancy, 
who  is  now  in  heaven,  died,  that  Mifs  Seymour 
firft  met  me,  when  I  was  walking  in  the  field,  and 
weeping  befide  a  hut  the  child  had  raifed  with  a 
few  ftones,  and  called  it  her  drawing-room  :  The 
wind  had  thrown  it  down,  and  it  was  laying  a  heap 
of  rubbifh,  and  put  me  fo  in  mind  of  my  poor  Nancy, 
that  it  had  almoft  broke  my  heart.  When  I  re- 
turned home,  I  was  taken  with  the  fame  fever  ;  and 
would  your  honour  believe  it,  that  good  angel — 
for  if  there's  one  in  heaven,  ihe  is — came  twice 
every  day  to  fee  me,  and  gave  me  all  the  ftuff  the 
'potecary  lent  me  with  her  own  hand,  and  brought 
me  fruit,  and  gave  me  money  to  pay  his  bill,  and 
every  thing  1  wanted,  till  I  got  pure  well  again." 

The  countenance  of 'Lord  Haftings  underwent 
many  changes  during  the  courfe  of  this  converfation. 
Having  given  the  good  woman  a  guinea,  and  char- 
ged her  to  be  kind  to  the  child,  he  returned  to  the 
Caftle  ;  but  his  curiofity  was  rather  increafed  than 
dim'milhed  by  his  interview  with  the  nurfe. 
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The  moment  he  entered  his  mother's  apartment,- 
finding  her  alone,  he  introduced  the  fubjedl  of  the 
child.  She  gave  him  a  minute  detail  of  all  the  cir- 
cumilances  Mils  Seymour  had  related  concerning 
the  unfortunate  Sally  ;  and  he  felt  his  admiration 
of  her  increafed,  bj  every  nev/  light  in  which  they 
placed  her  exalted  character. — -His  mother,  who 
watched  every  look  and  word  which  exprefTed  a 
paffion  flie  wiflied  to  confirm,  joined  cordially  in 
the  praifes  he  a  thoufand  times  repeated,  of  the 
fmgular  prudence  and  delicacy  of  the  generous  and 
noble-minded  Louifa.. 

That  evening  Lady  Granville  remarked  that 
Louifa  looked  very  pale  ;  and  the  weather  being 
remarkably  fine,  deiired  Lord  Railings  to  take  her 
out  to  walk  :  "  You  forget  your  own  health,  Lou- 
ifa," faid  (lie,  "  in  your  concern  about  me  ;  but 
remember,  my  love,"  {he  added,  with  a  look  of  the 
moft  tender  folicitude,  "  that,  next  to  that  of  Haf- 
tings,  on  your  fafety  my  future  comfort  depends.'* 

They  pa/Ted  through,  the  garden,  and  wandered 
down  the  field  which  was  fragrant  with  the  new- 
mown  feay.  The  iiillnefs  of  the  air,  the  ferene  face 
of  the  fky,  and  the  wild  notes  of  a  thrufh  from  the 
neighboring  wood,  were  perfectly  in  harmony  with 

their   feeiings. When   they  reached   the   bench, 

the  fun  being  very  hot,  and  Louifa  looking  tired, 
Lord  Haflings  requeued  her  to  fit  down.  They 
did  fo  ;  when  fucldenly  recollecting  the  circum- 
ftance  of  finding  the  letter  there,  he  became  filent 
and  thoughtful — he  fighed  heavily,  caft  his  eyes  en 
the  ground,  and  feemed  buried  in  his  own  reflec- 
tions. Louifa,  whofe  foul  vibrated  to  every  emo- 
tion of  his,  foon  caught  the  infectious  melancholy 
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Their  mutual  filence  became  every  moment  more 
embarraffing — At  laft,  looking  up,  and  fixing  his 
eyes  on  Louifa,  with  a  refpeclful  and  timid  air, — 
"  O  Mifs  Seymour,"  faid  he,  "  may  I  prefume  to 
hope,  from  the  prefent  ferenity  of  your  mind,  that 
all  obftacles  to  your  felicity  are  at  laft  removed  ?" 

The  confcious  heart  of  Louifa  took  alarm  at  the 
firft  word  of  this  fpeech  ;  fhe  became  pale  as  death, 
and  trembled  fo  violently,  that  Lord  Haftings  was 
obliged  to  fupport  her  in  his  arms.  Afraid  of  her 
fainting,  he  haftily  endeavoured  to  unloofe  her 
cloak,  to  give  her  air ;  but,  in  .his  agitation,  caught 
hold  at  the  fame  time  of  the  firing  of  pearls  by 
which  his  picture  was  hung,  and  pulling  the  cloak 
away,  the  firing  broke,  and  the  picture,  together 
with  the  locket,  fell  to  the  ground.  He  ftooped  to 
take  it  up  ;  but  how  inexpreffible  was  his  aftonifh- 
ment,  on  difcovering  that  it  was  his  own  ! — "  Pow- 
erful Heaven  !"  cried  he,  "  can  I  credit  my  fenfes  ! 
- — Louifa,  my  adored  Louifa  !  is  it  poffible  ?  Was 
it  or:  this  lifelefs  image  I  faw  lliee  beftow  thy  pre- 
cious tears  ?" — He  had  time  for  no  more. — Dur- 
ing a  few  moments  the  face  and  neck  of  Mifs  Sey- 
mour vcre  covered  with  blufhes  ;  again  her  coun- 
tenance became  pale,  her  head  dropped  on  his 
fhoulder,  and  llie  continued  for  feveral  minutes 
without  fenfe  or  motion. 

The  fituation  of  Lord  Haftings  almoft  equalled 
her  own  ;  but  far  ether  were  his  feelings,  when  he 
faw  her  return  to  life.  He  prefTed  her  to  his  bof- 
onn,  which  th  robbed  with  unutterable  tranfport  ; 
and  again  fixing  his  eyes  on  her  averted  face, — 
"  Tell  me,  Louifa,"  faid  he,  "  O  tell  me,  do  I  not 
<keam  ?  Dare  I  hope— can  I  believe  that  I  am  be- 
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loved  ?"— "  Oh,  Haftings !"  flie  replied,  "  how  can 
you  doubt  it  ?)J 

The  moil  tender,  delightful,  interefting  conver- 
fation  now  enfued.  The  letter  of  Grammont,  the 
fchemes  of  Lord  Granville,  the  embarrafimg  fitua- 
tion  of  Louifa,  and  the  ill-grounded  jealoufies  of 
Lord  "Haftings,  led  to  fuch  a  variety  of  tender  and 
affecting  explanations,  that  thefe  happy  lovers  for- 
got the  hours  ;  nor  knew  that  they  had  fpent  more 
than  two  together,  till  they  faw  a  fervant  coming 
down  the  field  in  fearch  of  them. 

With  the  affiftance  of  Lord"  Haftings's-  arm,- 
Louifa  reached  the  Caftle  ;  but  her  emotion  was  ftill 
fo  viiible,  that  Lady  Granville  inftantly  obferved  it  :. 
"  Henry,"  faid  Hie,  "  you  have  certainly  walked 
too  far  ;  Louifa  looks  quite  exhaufled — I  will  never 
again  intruft  you  with  my  daughter.'7 — "  Indeed, 
my  deareft  mother,"  faid  he,  taking  hold  of  her 
hand,  which  he  prefTed  between  his,  "  you  mufl 
beuow  her  on  me  yourfelf— you  muft  intruft  her 
to  me  for  ever." 

Louifa  was  Mill  fo  greatly  agitated,  that  me  was 
unable  to  liften  to  this  explanation  :  She  retired, 
therefore,  into  Lady  GranvSlle's  dreffing-room, 
wFiilft  Lord  Haftings  repeated  to  her  all  that  had 
paffed.  Could  his  happinefs  have  admitted  of  any 
increafe,  it  would  have  been  augmented  by  the 
warmth  and  tendernefs  of  his  mother's  approbation. 

She  arofe,  arid,  on  entering  the  dreffing-room, 
"  Now,  now,  my  Louifa,"  cried  me,  clafping  her  to 
her  bofom,  "  you  are  indeed  my  daughter  !"  Then 
joining  her  hand  with  that  of  Lord  Haftings,  who 
had  followed  her,  "  May  Heaven  for  ever  biefs  my 
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children,'*  faid  flie,    "  and    that   God   who  made 
them  virtuous,  make  them  completely  happy  !" 

The  happinefs  of  this  amiable  pair  was  now,  in- 
deed, as  exquifite  and  unmixed  as  any  which  the 
moft  glowing  imagination  could  reprefent.  The 
late  agitated  Itate  of  their  minds  rendered  the  calm 
which  now  fucceeded  it,  peculiarly  delightful.— 
Their  felicity,  however,  was  chaftened  at  times  by 
their  anxiety  about  Lady  Granville,  whofe  health 
had  not  yet  recovered  the  dreadful  ihock  it  fuftain- 
ed  by  the  death  of  her  hufband. 

None  more  fmcerely  partook  in  their  tranfport 
than  the  generous  Lady  Leifter,  who  was  then  at 

the   Earl's  feat    in  fhire  ;    and  whom    Louifa 

immediately  informed  of  the  happy  eclairciffement 
above-mentioned. 

The  day  following,  on  Louifa's  being  longer  ab- 
fent  from  the  dining-room  than  ufual,  Lord  Haf- 
tings  went  in  fearch  of  her  to  the  garden  ;  and,  on 
entering  the  pavilion,  which  had  been  the  fcene  of 
fo  many  interefting  interviews,  was  not  a  little  ftart- 
led  on  feeing  Louifa  fitting  there,  with  a  letter  in 
her  hand,  almofl  drowned  in  tears.  He  inquired 
the  caufe  of  her  forrow,  with  tevder  and  earned, 
folicitude  :  She  gave  him  the  letter  ;  it  was  from 
Adelaide,  and  contained  thde  words  : 

To  M'tfs  Seymour. 

~— "  AT  length,  beloved  friend  of  my  heart,  the 
folemn,  awful  hour  approaches  !     This  is  the  laft 
letter  you  will  ever  receive  from  your  Adelaide  ! 
Already  my  hand  is  fo  feeble,  it  can  hardly  direc! 
jny  pen. 
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a  I  kno\7  how  this  will  afflicl  my  gentle  Louifa  ; 
I  feel  foi  the  anguifh  my  death  will  occafion  you  ; 
yet  foruething  whifpers  me,  your  heart  fhall  be 
foothed,  your  forrows  divided — and  this  hope  gives 
confolation  to  mine. 

"  Wafte  not,  cleared  Louifa,  thcfe  precious  mo- 
ments which  Hi  a  11  never  return,  and  which  fo  ma- 
ny important  duties  demand,  in  exceffive  and  una- 
vailing forrow.  Too,  too  many  of  them  have  we 
fpent,  in  fond,  prefurnptupus  fchemes  of  unmingled 
felicity,  which  falls  not  to  die  lot  of  mortals. — Oh, 
rny  friend,  vain  alike  are  die  pleafures  that  engrofs,. 
and  the  cares  that  difquiet,  the  tranfient  moments 

of  our  prefent  exiftence  i- At  this  awful  crifis, 

what  do  all  the  concerns  of  time  appear?  in  com- 
parifon  with  the  hopes  of "eternity  / 

"  My  heart  would  fay  much,  but  my  dim  eyes 
and  trembling  hand  refufe  their  aid. — To  the  God 
of  love  and  goodnefs  I  fervently  commend  you  ;  to 
that  God  who  will  not  leave  the  foul  of  his  fervant, 
defolate  and  forlorn,  to  wander  in  the  unfeen  world. 
— nor  the  body  to  remain  for  qver  a  prifoner  in  the 
l$athF6Me  grave. 

"  Farewel,  friend  of  my  foul — beft  loved  and 
lateft  remembered  ! — My  Louifa,  oh,  farewel  for 
ever  ! 

ADELAIDE  DE   ST.  C?,oix." 

Lord  Haftings  was  greatly  afFecled  with  this  let- 
ter. It  touched  fome  firings  in  his  heart,  that  ac- 
corded to  its  pathetic  language  with  a  fadnefs  and 
fenfibility  almoft  too  exquiiite  to  be  borrie.  The 
forrows  of  fuch  hearts,  however,  are  delightful  ; 
a.nd  whilft  thefe  fond  lovers,  theft  faithful  friends^ 
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mingled  their  fighs  together,  the  bitteraefs  of  grief 
was  infenfibly  converted  into  that  fweet  and  tended 
fympathy,  which  gently  agitates,,  without  over- 
whelming the  foul. 

Lord  Haftings  prefled  the  hand  of  Louifa  to  his 
bofom,  wiped  away  her  tears,  foothed  her  with  love 
and  tendernefs,  and  encouraged  her  to  hope,  that 
from  change  of  air,  time,  and  other  remedies,  Ade- 
laide might  ftill  recover.  Reflecting,  that  the  ref- 
peel  due  to  the  memory  of  a  revered  parent  muft  a 
while  delay  that  event  to  which  all  his  wifhes  were 
directed,  he  prevailed  on  Louifa,  by  the  hope  of 
once  more  beholding  her  friend,  to  join  with  him 
in  requefling  Lady  Granville  to  make  trial  for  a 
few  months  of  the  air  of  the  continent.  He  knew 
that  the  novelty  and  variety  of  the  objects  fhe  would 
meet  with  in  this  little  tour,  would  neceffarily  di- 
vert her  thoughts  from  the  melancholy  fubject 
which  conftantly  occupied  them  ;  and  likewife  ferve. 
to  relieve  Lcuifa  from  that  awkward  confcioufnefs- 
attending  her  prefeut  fituation. 

With  much  difficulty,  Lady  Granville  was  pre- 
vailed on  to  enter  into  a  fcheme,  which  called  for 
an  exertion  to  which  her  fpirits  were  very  unequal  ; 
but  confcious  of  its  propriety,  and  accufbomed* 
from  the  fingular  benevolence  of  her  heart,  ever, 
willingly  to  iacrince  her  own  feelings  to  the  com- 
fort or  advantage  cf  others,  (he  llrove  at  laft  to 
comply  with  the  felicitations  of  her  children,  and, 
in  gratitude  for  their  duteous  care  of  her  health,  to 
do  fo  with  cheerfulnefs  :  "  There  is  only  one  con- 
dition, Louifa,"  faid  (he,  "  that  can  prevail  on  me 
to  become  a  traveller  at  my  age  ;  and  that  is,  that 
as  foon  as  I  am  weary  of  France,  you  fhall  (land  en^ 
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gaged  to  find  me  a  daughter  ready  to  love,  honour, 

and  obey,  the  moment  I  return  to  England/' - 

Louifa  bluihed  ;  and  Lord  Haftings,  clafping  his 
mother's  hand,  thanked  her  with  his  fine,  intelligent 
eyes,  for  this  kin<I  hint. 

To  avoid  obfervation,  they  let  out  with  very  few 
attendants,  and  reached  Paris  by  flow  and  eafy 
journies.  Being  properly  accommodated  in  lodg- 
ings, in  a  retired  village  in  the  neighbourhood  of 
Verfailles,  the  very  day  after  their  arrival,  leaving 
Lady  Granville  behind,  Lord  Haftings  -conducted 
the  anxioufly  impatient  Louifa  to  the  Convent  of 
St.  Cire.  She  could  not  again  enter  thefe  facred 
walls,  without  feeling  her  heart  fwell  with  a  con- 
fufed  variety  of  emotions.  Thefe  were  not  leiTened 
on  hearing,  that,  a  few  hours  after  fending  her  laft 
letter  to  her  friend,  the  gentle  Adelaide  peacefully 
ended  her  innocent  life, 

Lord  Haftings  partook  in  her  virtuous  forrow  ; 
but  whilft  he  did  not  venture  to  condemn,  he  gent- 
ly endeavoured  to  calm  and  moderate  her  affliction, 
f — How  exquifitely  foothing  is  that  fympathy,  which 
unites  at  once  the  ardour  and  delicacy  of  friendlhip 
with  the  matchlefs  tendernefs  of  love  ! 

Whilft  fne  fat  down  in  the  parlour,  to  compofe  her 
mind,  and  recover  her  fcattered  fpirits,  flie  received 
a  meiTage  from  the  abbefs,  requeuing  to  fee  her. 

On  entering  her  apartment,  fa?  prefented  her 
with  a  fmall  box,  which  Adelaide  bequeathed  to 
her  with  her  dying  breath.  Louifa  received  it  with 
every  mark  of  reverence  for  the  beloved  donor. — 
She  requeued  to  be  fhewn  the  fpot  where  fhe  was 
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buried  ;  and  having  paid  the  tribute  of  gratitude 
and  friendship  to  a  friend  endeared  to  her  heart  by 
every  virtue,  ihe  returned  to  Lord  Haftings,  who 
impatiently  waited  for  her,  and  immediately  con- 
dueled  her  back  to  Verfailles. 

Louifa  retired  to  her  apartment,  to  indulge,  with- 
out witneiTes,  thofe  tears  which  ferved  to  relieve  her 
heart.  She  then  addreifed  the  following  letter  to 
Lady  Leifter,  whom  ihe  had  prcmifed  to  inform  of 
the  fate  of  Adelaide,  as  ibon  as  Hie  fhculd  be  made 
acquainted  with  it* 

'To  Lady   Li'ijlcr. 

— "  ALREADY,  my  clear  friend,  that  fmgular 
•happinefs,  on  the  poiTeffion  of  which  you  fo  warmly 
congratulate  me,  has  fuffered  a  cruel  interruption  ; 
already  tears  mingle  with  my  joy  ! — Ah  !  with  hu- 
mility and  moderation  does  it  become  man  to  en- 
joy that  profperity,  which  a  thoufand  accidents  are 
ever  at  hand  to  embitter  ! — which,  however  great,^ 
cannot  be  lading — and  which  muft,  in  this  fiate  of 
trial,  be  one  day  fucceededby  that  adverfity,  which, 
by  contrail,  it  renders  more  fevere. 

"  The  kind,  the  generous  Haftmgs,  who  prevents 
or  indulges  every  wifh  of  my  heart,  carried  me  to 
St.  Cire  the  very  day  after  our  arrival.— How  fliall 
!  defcribe  the  variety  of  feelings,  with  which  I  once 
more  entered  that  facred  abode  of  piety  and  peace  ! 
My  trembling  apprehenfions  were  ibon  exchang- 
ed for  fatal  certainty  ! 

"  I  had  a  long  conversation  with  the  venerable 
abbefs,  who  informed  me,  after  expatiating  on  the 
exemplary  virtues  of  die  deal*  deceafed,  that  ihe  not 
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only  quitted  life  with  cheerful  refignation,  but  tri- 
umph and  joy  ! — With  her  dying  lips  fhe  bleffed 
me,  bequeathed  a  little  cafket  to  me,  as  a  memorial 
of  her  friendfhip,  and  bade  thofe  around  tell  me, 
"  that  though  divided  for  a  little,  we  fhould  furely 
meet  again." 

"  I  cannot  help  regretting  my  abfence  from  this 
folemn,  affecting  fcene.  Yet,  alas  !  why  fhould  I 
regret  it  ?  My  affliction  would  only  have  rendered 
death  more  formidable — might  have  difturbed  her 
heavenly  compofure,  and  clogged  her  afcending 
ipirit. 

"  I  refolved  to  vifit  ail  that  now  remained  of  the 
beauteous,  amiable,  admired  Adelaide^ — As  I  ap- 
proached the  lowly  dwelling,  "  I  go  to  meet  my 
friend,"  faid  I  ;  "  but  where  are  now  the  open 
arms,  the  fmiling  countenance,  the  throbbing  heart 

that  were  wont  to  welcome  me  ?" The  lay-fider 

pointed  out  the  humble,  undiftinguifhed  fpot,  where 
the  firft  of  women  repofes,  and  retired  :  "  That 
faithful  heart  fhall  beat  no  more  ! — No  more  fliall 
ibrrow  heave  that  clay-cold  boibm  ! — The  fliower 
of  fpring  fhall  return — but  no  leaf  of  her's  fliall 
arife  ! — She  is  gone,  fhe  is  gone  for  ever,  and  the 
place  that  once  knew  her,  fliall  know  her  no  more  !" 

£<  As  I  uttered  this  fentence,  I  was  flartled  by 
fometliing  which  moved  the  fod  with  which  the 
grave  was  covered  :  It  was  her  little  dog  Fidelle, 
the  laft  gift  of  Grammont,  on  which  fhe  doated, 
and  who  had  made  itfelf  a  bed  under  the  fod  at 
the  foot  of  her  grave,  which  nothing  could  induce 
it  to  quit  lince  the  hour  of  her  interment.  The 
affectionate  little  animal  knew  me,  and  looked  pit- 
eoully  in  my  face  ;  but  immediately  on  perceiving 

M      Vvt.     2. 
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its  miftrefs  was  not  with  me,  laid  down  its  head, 
and  refumed  its  former  poflure. 

"  This  little  affecting  circumftance  quite  over- 
came me. — My  ever  watchful,  attentive  Haftings, 
afraid  that  this  fcene  might  prove  too  fevere  a  trial 
for  my  weak  fpirits,  approached  ;  and  giving  me 
his  arm,  led  me  back  in  filence  to  the  convent. 

"  I  then  retired,  to  vifit  her  cell,  that  I  might 
be  more  compofed  before  returning  to  the  parlour  ; 
— Her  chair,  her  bed,  her  books,  fur  rounded  me  ! 
The  very  pen  with  which  fhe  had  laft  addrefled  me, 
lay  on  her  table  ! — How  pathetic  was  the  filent 

language  in  which  they  fpoke  to  my  fad  foul  ! 

There  was  a  becoming  ftillnefs  in  the  defolate  dwell- 
ing, that  gently  harmonized  my  feelings  and  com- 
pofed my  mind. 1  reflected  with  gratitude  on 

the  happinefs  our  mutual  friendfhip  had  fupplied  ; 
and  blefied  God,  that  from  the  hcair  of  its  com- 
mencement, we  had  never  given  each  other  a  mo- 
mentary pain,  nor  wounded  the  delicacy  of  each 
other's  affection,  by  carelefs  neglecl  or  culpable  in- 
gratitude. 

"  And  now,  having  recovered  tolerable  compo- 
fure,  I  came  back  to  the  parlour,  where  Haftings 
impatiently  waited  for  me  ;  and  taking  a  laft  look, 
and  breathing  a  laft  figh  to  St.  Cire,  and  the 
memory  of  its  tranquil  pleafures,  returned  to  Lady 
Granville. 

"  On  opening  the  little  cafket,  I  found  it  contain- 
ed the  picture  of  Grammont ;  a  beaufiful  landfcape, 

fuppofed  to  be  the  fcenery  round  the  fort  of , 

where  he  died  ;  her  crucifix  and  rofary  ;  and,  what 
.  I  hold  as  invaluable,  a  fmall  manufcript,  intitled, 


INTERESTING    MEMOIRS.  127 

—  "  Reflexions  of  Adelaide  de  St.  Croix,  in  die 
Convent  of  St.  Cire." 

"  Thefe,  my  dear  Lady  Leifter,  were  all  the 
treafnres  fhe  pofiefTed  ;  and  thefe  will  be  ineftima- 
ble  to  me.  I  will  keep  from  every  eye  this  little 
hoard  of  grief  ;  and  whenever  I  am  in  danger  of 
forgetting  myfelf,  in  too  fecure  and  prefumptuous 
profperity,  I  will  contemplate  thefe  facred  relics  ; 
and  the  virtues  of  Adelaide  will  reform  her  friend. 
Adieu  —  adieu. 

LOUISA  SEYMOUR.  " 


To   the 

—  "  YOU  reproacii  me  \rith  being  unkind  to  my 
beloved  Haftings,  and  even  ungrateful  to  Heaven, 
for  fuffering  the  death  of  Adelaide  to  cloud  the  ve- 
ry dawn  of  our  happinefs.  —  Ah,  Lady  Leifter,  how 
little  do  you  know  of  this  heart,  when  you  accufer 
it  of  coldnefs  and  ingratitude  !  Believe  me,  I  trem- 
ble to  feel  how  ftrongly  every  affection  of  my  foul 
is  rivetted  to  one  dear,  deferving,  engroffing  object  ! 

"  The  fituation  in  which  we  now  find  ourfelves, 
is  perhaps  the  raofl  delightful  which  the  human 
imagination  could  paint.  The  late  diftrefling  events, 
have  mingled  all  the  foftnefs  of  pity  with  the  ar- 
dour of  paffion,  and  brought  us  infenfibly  to  a  de- 
gree of  confidence  and  intimacy,  which  would  fcarce; 
appear  credible  to  any  perfon  acquainted  with  the 
fituation  of  our  minds  a  fhort  month  ago.  But 
what  need  is  there  of  caution  or  referve,  with  a 
man  who  can  read  every  fentiment  of  my  foul  ;  who 
would  die  fooner  than  give  me  the  flighted  pain, 
and  whofe  refined  manners,  exalted  honour,  and 
glowing  affection,  are  a  fource  of  ever  increafmg 
delight  ! 
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"  Oh,  my  friend,  will  it  always  be  fo  ?     Will 

the  heart  of  Haftings  be  ever  and  only  mine  ? 

Secure  now  in  my  boundlefs  affection,  will  he  not 
defpife  or  neglect  a  conqueft,  which  no  more  ob~ 
ftacles  oppofe,  and  of  which  he  knows  no  power 

on  earth  will  deprive  him  ? Ah  !   Lady  Leifter, 

fhould  he  ever  be  lefs  kind,  lefs  gentle,  lefs  refpect- 
ful  ! — I  might  fupport  his  neglect  ;  but  his-  con- 
tempt...,O,  Heaven,  defend  me  from  deferving  it  ! 
-—I  muft  lay  down  my  pen. 

"  How  differently,   my  dear  Lady  Leifter, 

do  we  view  the  fame  object,  whilft  under  the  influ- 
ence of  paflion  and  of  reafon  ? — I  am  fo  afhamed 
of  the  above,  that  I  will  do  penance  for  my  folly, 
by  difclofmg  it  without  referve  to  my  friend. 

"  Tuft  as  I  had  flmflied  the  laft  fentence,  Haf- 
tings fent  to  requeft  me  to  walk,  as  his  mother  had 
retired  to  take  a  little  reft  in  her  own  apartment  : 
I  really  was  unable  to  quit  mine  ;  and,  for  the  firft 
time  in  my  life,  begged  to  be  excufed.  On  inquir- 
ing of  Patty  how  I  was  employed,  the  fimple  girl 
informed  him  j  and  added,  out  of  her  great  affec- 
tion, "  I'm  afraid,  Sir,  my  miftrefs  has  received 
fome  bad  news,  for  ihe  is  writing  of  letters,  and 
feems  in  great  affliction.  I  really  wilh  your  honour 
would  ftep  up  flairs,  and  talk  to  her  ;  for  fhe  for- 
bade me  to  return,  and  I'm  fure,  Sir,  none  can 
comfort  her,  if  you  can't." — He  entered  the  room, 
which  greatly  increafed  my  agitation.  He  earneftly 
inquired  the  caufe  :  I  was  filent  ;  but  on  his  urging 
to  know,  I  tried  to  force  a  fmile,  and  told  him, 
that  he  muft  not  fo  foon  begin  to  exercife  his  au- 
thority. He  clafped  my  hand  ;  "  Ah,  Louifa,"  faid 
he,  "  this  is  my  time  ;  let  me  then  enjoy  my  fhort- 
lived  power — hereafter,  it  will  be  your's  to  reign." 
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"  To  avoid  the  fubject,  I  afked  him  to  read  to  me, 
He  took  up  a  volume  of  Shakefpearc,  which  lay  on 
the  table,  and  reacl  the  mournful  foliloquy  of  the 
melancholy  Jacques. — My  fpirit.s,  exhauiied  by  the 
little  exertion  I  had  jufl  made,  foifook  me  altogether. 
Regardlefs  of  the  play,  my  thoughts  retraced  the  fad 
fate  of  Grammont  and  Adelaide. — I  fixed  my  eyes 
on  Haftings — I  recollected  that  ere  long  his  would 
be  clofed  by  the  inexorable  hand  of  death — I  even 
fancied  he  looked  more  languid  and  pale  than  ufual. 

"  On  looking  up,  he  beheld  me  motionlefs  as  a 
ftatue,  my  head  refting  on  my  boibm,  and  my  eyes 
ilreaming  with  tears  :  He  flew  to  my  affiitance, 
prefTed  me  to  his  bofom,  and  conjured  me,  as  I 
valued  his  peace,  to  tell  him  the  caufe  of  this  inex- 
plicable diitrefs.  Unable  to  fpeak,  I  pointed  to  the 
letter  I  had  been  writing.  He  read  it,  and  returning 
to  me,  ft  rove  to  calm  my  agitated  fpirits  with  the 
molt  foothing,the  moft  endearing  tendernefs :  "Why, 
O  why,  my  deareft  Louifa,"  faid  he,  "  would  you 
embitter  our  exquifite  enjoyment,  by  anticipating 
melancholy  events,  and  even  impoilible  evils  ?  for 
fuch  I  deem  any  change  in  our  prefent  fentiments 
for  each  other.  We  are  not,  my  love,  to  expect  ei- 
ther lafting  or  unmixed  happinefs  on  earth  ;  but  let 
us  not  deal  ungratefully  and  difingenuoufly  with 
Heaven,  left,  by  refufing  to  enjoy  the  bleffings  bef- 
towed,  they  ihould  be  withdrawn  from  us.  We  do 
not,  my  beft  Louifa,  expect  to  find  each  other  perfect, 
or  always  the  fame  :  We  cannot  fuppofe  that  we 
fhall  meet,  after  an  abfence  of  a  day,  with  the  fame 
glowing  tranfports  we  experience  when  meeting, 
after  many  months  have  divided  us  ;-— the  human 
mind  could  not  long  fuftain  fuch  impetuous  fenfa- 
tions. — But  I  am  confident  we  fhall  ever  feel  for  each 
M  3 
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other  that  confirmed  efteem,  that  mild  complacency, 
that  animated  tendernefs,  that  will  infure  the  high- 
eft  enjoyment  of  which  our  natures  are  capable." 

"  Ah,  my  friend,  had  you  feen  me  at  that  mo- 
ment, you  would  neither  have  thought  me  unkind 
nor  ungrateful.  I  took  hold  of  his  hand,  and  forget- 
ting that  it  was  not  the  foothing  accents  of  Adelaide 
to  which  I  then  iiiiened,  reclined  my  head  on  his 
bofom  ;  then  looking  up  to  my  beft  inftructor, 
"  Tell  me,  Haftings,"  faid  I,  "  will  not  this  intoxi- 
cating afFeftion  bind  us  to  that  world  we  muft  foon 
leave,  and  render  our  feparation  altogether  infup- 
portable  ?" — He  looked  at  me  fome  moments  :  tears 
fwetled  into  his  eyes  :  then  again  folding  me  to  his 
heart,  "  No,  beft  and  deareft  of  human  beings," 
replied  he,  "  the  facred  affection  that  unites  our 
fouls,  fhall  not  bind  us  to  the  world,  but  teach  us  to 
rife  above  both  its  pleafures  and  its  pains  ;  and  when 
that  God  who  united  us,  fhall  fee  good  a  little  while 
to  divide  us,  he  will  enable  the  furvivor  patiently  to 

iupport  that  life  which  can  be  no  longer  enjoyed." 

•~"~ 
*;  O,  my  friend  !    the  recollection  of  this  deepiy 

interesting  converfation  fwells  my  heart  almoft  to 
burfting  !  Never,  never  again  fhall  your  Louifa 
injure  the  facred  affection  of  her  Haftings,  by  one 
anxiety  or  apprehenfion  fo  unworthy  of  herfelf,  fo 
ur/mft  to  him.  Never  fhall  this  breaft  harbour  fuf- 
picion,  or  this  brow  be  clouded  with  care  ;  but  har- 
mony and  peace,  and  fmiling  approbation,  cheer 
every  future  hour  of  that  life  which  fhall  be  wholly 
devoted  to  make  him  happy. 

"  At  your  requeft,  I  fend  you  a  fhort  extract  from 
the  manufcript  of  Adelaide.  If  it  affects  you  as  ten- 
derly as  it  dees  me,  you  lhall  have  a  longer  one 
hereafter. 
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'*  Lady  Granviile,  unable  to  mix  with  fociety,  or 
relifh  pleafure,  already  begins  to  talk  of  returning- 
to  England.  —  Three  months  are  elapfed  fmce  the 
death  of  Lord  Granviile,  and  his  fon  infifts  on  the 
conditions  ftipulated  for  by  his  mother,  immediate- 
ly after  the  conclufion  of  the  fourth  !  —  My  heart 
confents  with  pleafure  to  every  wiih  of  his  ;  and  I 
long  as  much  for  home  and  quietnefs,  as  my  dear 
Lady  Granviile. 

"  One  of  the  mod  agreeable  of  my  future  pro£- 
peels,  is  that  of  confirming  my  efteem  of  Lord 
Leifter's  character,  by  intimate  acquaintance.  Af- 
fure  him  and  yourfelf  of  the  refpeci  and  tender  at- 
tachment of 

LOUISA  SEYMOUR.'* 


REFLECTIONS    OF  ADELAIDE  DE   ST.  CROIX,   IN 
THE  CONVENT  OF  ST.  CIRE. 

"  RETIRED  to  folitude  and  filence,  I  yield  up  my 
mind  to  reflection.  Alas  !  what  pleafure  can  mine  afford 

—  and  to  whom  fhould  I  communicate  them  ? 

"  Grammont  !  thou  no  longer  fhareft  in  the  fentimenls 
of  the  heart  that  loveth  thee  !  Thou  knoweft  them  not 

—  thou  never  more  flialt  know  them  .l 

"  Oh,  my  difaftered  foul  !  too  well  hail  thou  proved 
the  vanity,  not  only  of  the  pride  and  pageantry  of  life,  but 
even  of  its  moft  blamelefs  pleafures  !  —  By  forgetting  the 
decree  of  heaven,  which  determined  this  a  ftate  of  difci- 
pline,  thou  haft  opposed  the  will  of  the  Moft  High  ;  by 
confining  all  thy  enjoyment  to  the  pcfTeffion  of  one  ob- 
ject, thou  haft  loft,  with  that,  the  power  to  enjoy  ;  and 
by  too  eager  a  puriuit  of  happinefs,  haft  baniftied  her 
from  this  mortal  habitation  for  ever  ! 

"  Return  then,  oh  my  difaftered  foul  !  return  again  to 
thy  quiet  reft  :  feek  no  more  after  lying  vanities  —  indulge 
act  uielefs  forrow—  check  vaia  and  impious  regret.  Let 
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the  fhortnefs  of  life  moderate  thy  affliction,  and  its  evils 
animate  thy  defires  after  a  better. 

"  Though  I  cannot  always  approve,  neither  ought  I 
rafhly  to  cenfure,  the  conduct  of  thofe  around  me.  Aias ! 
fhould  I  condemn  another,  who  know  not  that  I  am  right, 
unlefs  by  the  affiftance  of  that  very  reafon,  which  others 
poffefs  in  a  far  fuperior  degree,  who  yet  feem  bewildered 
in  the  mazes  of  error  .? 

"O  thou,  who  art  the  pure  Fountain  of  truth,direct  me 
in  my  earneft  endeavours  to  difcover  it  ! — Impute  not 
my  errors  to  wilfulnefs,  but  weaknefs  ! — I  look  up  to 
tliee  for  the  fupplies  neceflary  for  life  ;  and  I  implore  thy 
favour,  which  is  better  than  life  itfelf ! 

"  Thou  only  feeft  the  heart,  and  knoweft  that  combi- 
nation of  circumftances,  by  which  the  judgment  is  mifled 
and  the  will  influenced  !—  Thou  only  canft  determine 
bow  far  the  errors  of  thy  creatures  are  voluntary  ;  and  to 
thee,  Omnifcient,  it  belongs  to  condemn  or  acquit ! 

"  O,  let  no  tie,  ftrong  as  that  thy  Providence  hath 
unloofed,  again  rivet  my  affections  to  life  !  but  grant  that 
the  difappointment  of  my  earthly  hopes  may  prove  the 
means  of  my  heavenly  preparation  ! 

"  Once  more  I  begin  to  tafte  of  peace,  and  habit  rec- 
onciles me  to  the  abfence  of  pleafure. — In  humble  expec- 
tation of  future  felicity,  I  ftrive  to  fubftitute  prefent  refig- 
nation,  in  the  room  of  paft  enjoyment.. 

"  I  know  that  millions  are  born  but  to  die.  ATas  !  that 
many  more  exift,.only  to  abufe  the  privilege  of  exiftence  ! 
I  am  afTured,  that  infinite  wifdom  cannot  err,  nor  infinite 
benevolence  be  unjuft  ;  I  bow,  therefore,  before  the 
Moft  High,  and  adore  that  wifdom  I  cannot  comprehend. 

"  Are  we  better  judges  of  our  proper  fphere  than  Him 
who  appointed  it  ;  and  will  \ve  prefumptuoufly  grafp  at 
the  prize,  before  we  have  reached  the  goal  ?  Is  it  for  us 
to  complain  of  our  infignificance  among  the  creatures  of 
his  power,  whilft  there  breathes  a  human  being  whom 
\ve  can  affift  by  our  advice,  relieve  by  our  alms,  or  en- 
courage with  our  approbation  ;  to  whom  our  pity  can 
fupply  comfort,  and  our  affection  pleafure  ? — Let  us  afk 
our  own  hearts  if  there  are  not  many  fuch?  and  blufh  for 
their  ungrateful  difin&enuity. 
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«  O  vain  world  !  that  ftill  promifes,  and  ftill  deceives  L 
— O  moft  vain  man,  who  ftill  relies,  and  is  ftill  difap- 
pointed  !  No  more  do  I  covet  thy  gay  profpects — no 
more  welcome  thy  deceitful  hopes  :  they  once  looked 
bright  and  alluring,  but  the  veil  of  death  has  dropt,  and 
hidden  them  from  my  view  for  ever  ! — Farewel — a  long 
farewel — to  thy  pains  and  pleafures  ! — Soon,  oh  foon, 
Grammont,  will  I  join  thee  !  Then,  though  obfcure, 
forgotten,  unlamented,  a  friend,  perhaps,  may  vifit  my 
grave — perhaps  a  Louifa  weep  over  it  i" 


To  Lady  Lifer. 

"  TO-MORROW,  my  dear  Lady  Leitter,  we  begin, 
that  journey,  which,  I  trad,  'is  to  bring  us  in  health 
and  happinefs  to  our  native  land. 

"  My  time  now  is  chiefly  employed  in  concert- 
ing, with  my  deareft  Haftings,  that  future  plan  of 
conduct,  by  purfuing  which  we  fhall  infure  felf- 
approbation,  if  we  cannot  uninterrupted  felicity. 
I  have  the  be  ft  model  before  my  eyes,  in  the  char- 
after  of  Lady  Granville  ;  with  whom  you  are  yet 
but  half  acquainted. 

"  You  have  formerly  teftified  approbation  of  my 
portraits — let  me  attempt  that  of  a  perfon  who 
unites  that  of  a  lady  of  fafliicn  with  a  reafonabie 
woman  ! 

"  Uninflaved  by  the  prejudices,  and  uncorrupted 
by  the  practices  of  the  world,  Lady  Granville 
maintains,  in  the  midft  of  it,  that  rectitude  of  con- 
duct, and  fimplicity  of  manners,  which  accords 
with  the  fpirit  of  thofe  doctrines  fhe  adorns,  and 
the  example  of  that  Divine  Matter,  whcfe  fteps 
fhe  profeffes  to  follow. 
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y  maintaining  an  exemplary  conduce  in  her 
family,  and  by  her  judicious  choice  of  books  be- 
ftowed  on  her  domeftics,  and  even  read  to  them  on 
proper  occafions,  flie  lays  the  beft  foundation  for 
infuring  their  good  conduct,  by  properly  informing 
their  minds. 

"  Her  piety  is  without  oftentation,  and  her  zeal 
without  bigotry.  The  complacency  of  her  man- 
ners diffufes  cheerfulnefs  and  good  humour  around 
her  ;  and  from  her,  youth  meets  with  indulgence, 
modefty  with  encouragement,  and  merit  with  ap- 
probation. 

"  How  pleafing  is  it,  my  clear  friend,  to  fee  pgo- 
ple,  poileiTed  of  rank  and  fortune,  uniting  witij  them, 
all  thofe  amiable  and  refpeftable  qualities,  which 
add  luftre  to  titles,  and  dignity  to  birth  ? 

"  Were  I  inclined  to  be  revengeful  for  your  for- 
mer ill-ufage,  I  might,  perhaps,  with  equal  truth, 
ajTure  you,  "  tliat  a  newer  favourite  has  fupplanted. 
you  in  my  heart,  and  that  tlrjs  is  the  very  lad  letter 
you  will  receive  from 

LOUISA.  SEYMOUR."' 


To  Lord  Hajlings. 

"  NO  longer  fnall  I  difpute  the  pre-eminence  of 
your  fex — I  fee,  I  confefs  you  are  our  iuperiors  in 
every  thing. 

"  Whilft  women,  weak  and  pufiljaiiimous,  are 
held  inflaved  by  the  prejudices  of  education,  the 
bonds  of  principle,  and  the  terrors  of  conference, 
\vith  what  fuperior  courage  do  men  fliake  them  olP, 
and  afTert  their  native  freedom  !. 
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"  If  we  venture  even  on  a  flight  pevarication,  how 
does  the  moral  flow  of  our  blood  cover  our  cheeks 
with  bluflies,  and  betray  our  offence  ? — But  men, 
with  exalted  courage,  break  the  bonds  of  confidence 
and  good  faith,  and,  nobly  iuperior  to  remorfe  and 
ihame,  laugh  at  our  credulity,  and  proclaim  aloud 
their  triumph, 

"  But  not  only  muft  we  yield  to  you,  on  account 
of  your  facility  in  making  and  breaking  promifes, 
but  in  the  fuperior  and  peculiar  art  you  poffcfs,  of 

forgetting  them  altogether. Your  laft  words 

when  we  parted,  were,  "  I  will  write  to  you 
frequently." — How  you  have  fulfilled  your  engage- 
ment, let  Confcience  anfwer. — O,  cry  you  mercy  ! 
I  believe  he  is  not  of  your  acquaintance,  or  elfe  you 
lords  indulge  him  with  a  perpetual  vacation. 

"  Tell  me  truly,  is  it  that,  in  plighting  your  faith 
to  one  woman,  you  confider  yourielves  as  abfolved 
from  obferving  it  with  all  befides  ?  Or  that  you 
think  the  marriage  vow  fo  large,  that  it  fhould  fwal- 
low  up  all  the  leifer  promifes  that  preceded  it  ? 

"  But  I  will  no  longer  argue  with  one  I  fo  hear- 
tily defpife,  or  rather  pity,  for  his  deplorable  infatua- 
tion, in  voluntarily  renouncing  what  he  once  might 
have  enjoyed — the  ineftimable  privilege  of  my  cor- 
refpondence. 

"  AiTure  Louifa,  fhe  fhall  have  no  good  wiflies 
from  me,  on  account  of  her  approaching  nuptials  ; 
fhe  is  poflefled  already  of  more  happinefs  than  fhe 
knows  how  to  ufe.  As  for  your's,  it  is  too  complete 
to  admit  of  any  addition. 

"  As  we  fhall  be  with  my  father  about  the  time 
of  your  arrival,  I  hope  we  fliall  fee  you  before  the 
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honey-moon  expires. Take  comfort,  Haflmgs ; 

— we  have  been  married  four  months,  and  our's  is 
not  yet  on  the  wane.  Nay,  from  its  mild  and  gen- 
tle afpeft,  I  flatter  myfelf  it  may  continue  to  enlight- 
en our  hemifphere  for  life. — Adieu,  caro  amico. 

CHARLOTTE  LEISTER.'* 

After  an  eafy  and  pleafant  journey,  the  travellers 
returned  to  their  hofpitable  manfion  ;  where  Dr. 
Melville  waited  to  receive  them,  and  next  morning, 
in  prefence  ovily  of  their  principal  domeftics,  joined 
the  hands  cf  Mifs  Seymour  and  Lord  Haftings. 

If  the  lofs  which  Lady  Granville  had  fuftained 
cf  the  bed  of  hufbands,  could  never  be  forgotten,  it 
was  at  lead  alleviated  by  the  duteous  and  tender 
cares  of  her  children  ;  whole  lafting  happinefs  was 
ftrengthened  and  confirmed  by  every  tie  which  hea- 
ven has  annexed  to  the  moft  lacred  and  endearing 
of  all  connexions. 
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